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Tun Gang: tranſlation; (a few thawed: 


excepted). Was executed by the late 
Doctor GOL DSUHIIT H. It is unneceſſary to 
dwell upon the merit of a Work, which, has 


the ſtamp of his name to give it currency. 


It was an undertaking for which, the natu- 


ral eaſe, and delicacy of his ſtile, unired to 
his exquiſite taſte 'for humour, peculiarly 


adapted him. He has preſerved the genuine 


ſpirit of Scarron unimpaired, and taught 


him to relate his pleaſantry with grace, in 


good Engliſh. Mr. Savage and ſome others 
gave a tranſlation of the ſame author iome 


years ago, but whether owing to want of 


attention, or from adhering coo implicitly to 
the French idiom, it is but a meagre ſubſti- 


tute for the original. It will be neceffary to 
acquaint the reader, that the third part of 
the Comic Romance was not written. b 
Scarron. Before he could enter upon it, 


death ſnatched the pen from his hand, 


a * 
OY s 
4-6 


and it was unfortunately reſumed by one A 


without a ſpark of his taſte or ſpirit. Great 
. iber. 
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ADDRESS, &c. 
liberties have therefore been taken by the 
tranſlator with this part. As far as his diſ- 
cernment aſſiſted him, he has curtailed its 
redundancies, and expunged the impotent 
efforts of falſe wit, which frequently gleam 
through it. Indeed he has retained very 
little more than ſufficient to maintain the 
thread of the narrative, ſuppoſing that the 
plaineſt food dreſſed after the Engliſh faſhi- 
on, would be more agreeable to his readers, 


than a miſerable French ragout, compoſed 
of nothing but garlick and ſallad. 
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HE arrival of p flrolling company at the town 
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kohich the Reader and la Rapyiniere become better 
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taining a battle, E to none in Homer or Den 
Nui xote. 8 


"CM at nn 
Napier: hoſpitality, and the adventure of the 
be-goat. _ 4, | 

CN kb . 5 


2 another principal” hero makes his appears” _ 
= 


c H A P. VI 
adventure of the chamber-pot, the death of Doguin, : 


” 


i her memorable occurrences. 24, 
CHAP. 


. * 
* ed Md don. rents ads.” ts i att 
= 


z _—_— 
. 
* 
£ 


| auen. | | 6 


vi hiftery of Beim and denn. J 


| tw the curate of Donſront a was v carried _ 1 g! 
% | CH 


* . . » } j 
Y s 


vl E I. 
CHAS WW 

The adventure of the Litters. 

CM ATE: 


Wherein are contained many things neceſſary to be knowl | 
20 the . 7 this true hiſtory. 8 
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The hiſtory of the inviſible miſtreſs. 
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Her Ragotin received a blow on the fingers with 1 
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Which contains what youll find, if youll _ tals 
pains to read it. f 
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Cour ROMANCE. 


CHAP. J. 


Fa 1 of a ſtrolling company at the town of 
ans, 

HE ſun had already performed more than 
half its courſe, and having reached the de- 
Hivity of the heavens, was haſtening, with his 
ſual velocity, to his nightly goal : in plain Engliſh, 
was betwixt five and fix of the clock, when a 
art drove into the market: place of Mans. It was 
awn by two yoke of very ſorry oxen led by a 
reeding-mare, that had a colt, which, ſkipped to 
d fro around the cart like a fi Aly animal as:it was. 
Pm the top of a fort. of eat 50 compoſed of 


P's 


paths] hevieht in mein. "He wore-a ae” on his 

e, of ſo enormous à ſize, that it quite eclipſed 

e eye, and half of one cheek; and carried on His 

dulder a long fowling- piece, which had been.the p 

_ of crows, jays, and magpies, without num: 
- Theſe ſtrung together'ſerved. all the purp Doſes 

Ja « bandileer, at the bottom of which hun ag by the 


bt a hen and a gooſe, as a ET of victory 
Vor. 1. B over 


% 


\ 


over the plundered enemy. Inſtead of a hat, he | | 
wore a night-cap, which, being ty ed round h 
head with garters of different colours, reſembled 
an imperfect unfiniſned turban; and I make no 3 
doubt that it was originally intended for fuch. His ' 
doublet, a coat of brown frize, was bound with a | 
leather thong, which ſerved to ſupport a rapier, 
and which, by reaſon of its prodigious length, 
could not be conveniently or dextrouſly uſed with- 
out ſuch a ſupport. His breeches were tucked up 3 
to above the middle of his thighs, in the ſane 
manner as thoſe of our players, when they peri i 
nate ſome ancient hero; and his buſkins, which 
ſupplied the place of ſhoes, were beſpattered with 
dirt to the very ancles. By his ſide walked an o 
man in a more decent and regular, though very 
ordinary, habit. He carried on his ſhoulders 2 
baſs-viol ; and as he ſtooped a little in walking, hel 
might have been taken, at a diſtance, for a large 
tortoiſe, walking on its hinder legs. Some grum- 
bling critic may, perhaps, cavil at the — ani 
from the vaſt diſproportion betwixt that animal and 
a man; but, beſides that I ſpeak here of the large 
kortoiſes which are found in India, I would have 
the critics know, that I uſe the ſimile on my o w 
authority, To return from this digreſſion, out 
ſtrolling company (for ſuch it was) had now pro, 
ceeded as far as the Tennis- court at the ſign of the 
Stag, before which ſome of the moſt jolly bur hen 

in Mans were then aſſembled. The noiſe of rf 
mob who had gathered round the cart, joined | 

the novelty of the equipage, ſoon drew upon ou 4 
ſtrangers the eyes of the honourable aſſembly 
After ſurveying them for ſome time with conſide 
rable attention, an under-ſheriff, la rn L 
by name, bolder than the reſt, ſtepped forth, an 

making up to them, demanded with an air of mai = 
. We e, who 1 were. The you by | 


3 


- 
o 


ws 
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man, whom I deſcribed above, without offering to 

pull off his turban (which, indeed, it was impoſſi- 

ble for him to do, as with one hand he held his 
gun, and with the other the hilt of his ſword, that. 
it might not beat againft his legs) anſwered him, 

that they were Frenchmen by birth, and players 

by profeſſion ; that his ſtage name was Deſtiny, 
his old comrade's Rancour : and that the gentle- 

XZ woman, who ſat rooſting like a hen on the top of 
their baggage, was called Cave. The oddity of 
the name ſetting ſome of the company a laughing, 
gave Deſtiny occaſion to obſerve that there was 

nothing ſo very ſtrange or ridiculous in the name 

of Cave neither, any more than in thoſe of Pit, 

Fox, Legge, Pott, or Hill ; which, being eom- 

on names, are repeated a hundred times a day, 

ithout exciting any tendency to laughter. He 

was proceeding in his edifying harangue, when a 

onfuſed noiſe, in which, however, blows and 

oaths could be diſtinctly heard, drew the attention 
pf the company to the quarter from whence it 

proceeded. The oxen and mare, it ſeems, being 
ungry after their long journey, had made free | 
with a truſs of hay which lay before the door: 

Which the ſervant of the tennis-court obſerving, 
Had amply reſented on the perfon of the poor car- 
er, whom he belaboured moſt unmercifully, with- 
Put telling him why or wherefore, The company, 
Powever, interpoſing, tranquillity was again eſta- 
liſhed; and the miftreſs of the tennis-court, who 
oed a play much better than her devotions, 
| vir rough unheard-of generoſity, in a woman of her 
. = rofeſſion, bid the carter let his cattle eat their bel- 
full. The carter, who had no objections to 
* ich an offer of kindneſs, embraced it without de- 
; and, whilſt the beaſts were feeding, the au- 
or too reſted a while, and bethought himſelf 
lat to ſay in the next chapter. 5 

x Ba- CHAT 
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In which the Reader and la Nappiniere become better © 3 
e $ 


Now, courteous reader, for to you I addreſs 7 
myſe'f, that, in different parts of this king- 7 

dom is found a numerous ſpecies of animals called I 
wits or drolls. Few towns of any note want one 

and as to Paris, it has one for every ward. Know 
further, that I myſelf might have had that honour 
conferred upon me by the ward to which I be- 
long, but I declined it; for J have long ſince re- 
nounced this world, and all its fooliſh vanities 
But this by the way. La Rappiniere, who, it 
ſeems, was the wit or droll of Mans, took the firſt 
opportunity of renewing the converſation which the 
late ſquabble had interrupted, by aſking the young P 
ſtroller, whether their company conſiſted only of 
Miſs Cave, Mr. Rancour, and himſelf ? No hy * | 
matter, rejoin'd Deſtiny. The prince of Orange's, 
or the duke of Epernon's company, is not more 
compleat than ours. Why, Sir, we were at Tours, 
and met with prodigious ſucceſs. there, when, as 
ill-luck would have it, our rattle-pated door-keeper FF 
happened to-kill one of the fuzileers of the intend- MF. 
ant of the province: we were obliged to ſave our- 
ſelves by a ſpeedy retreat, and in the miſerable lu- 
dicrous plight you ſee us. Ay, theſe fuzileers of 
the intendants have been as troubleſome fo you 
ſtrollers at la Fleſche, ſaid M. la Rappiniere. O | 
the Murrain ſeize them, exclaimed the miſtreſs of MF 
the Tennis-court, with ſome emotion. I warrant 
you now, we ſhould have no plays, if they could 
help it. Here Rancour ſtruck in---If they could 
( 
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In ſpite of their teeth, had we but the keys of our 
trunks we 3 entertain che town for a matter 


1 ROMANCE. $ 
Jof four or five days before we join the company 
at Alencon, and ſet the devil and them at defi- 


dance. An anfwer fo well calculated to excite at- 
tention in the by-ſtanders could not fail. Whilſt 
F they were loſt in expeQation, la Rappiniere, think- 


ing it adviſeable to ſtrike the iron while it was hot, 


'Z told Rancour, that, as they could not conveniently 
get at their ſtage cloaths, they muſt make a ſhift to 


do without them; adding, that if Miſs Cave would 


accept of the uſe of an old gown of his wife's, it 
was heartily at her ſervice. Struck with the gene- 
tous offer, the good-natured miſtreſs of the Ten- 
nis- court (ſo powerful is example) made a like offer 
to Rancour and Deſtiny of two or three ſuits of 
cCloaths, which had been left with her in pawn: 
and now preliminaries were on the point of being 
finally adjuſted, when, to the great ſurprize of all 
© preſent, one of the by-ſtanders, very archly as he 
thought, obſerved, that they were all this time rec- 
koning without their hoſt; for, continued he, ad- 
37 drefling himſelf to Rancour, there are but three of 
you, a number inſufficient for the performance of 
any play whatever. You happen to be a little out 
there, replied Rancour, interrupting him, for I 
once acted a whole play myſelf——yes, fir, I per- 


ſonated the king, the queen and the ambaſſador. 


And how do you think I could do this? Why, by 
FF adapting my voice to the character, that's all; ay, 
ay, the management of the voice and the tones 1s, 
the great ſecret. For inſtance, now I made uſe of 
Ja falſe treble-tone for the queen, ſpoke through 


N. ».2 And Ladd 


the noſe for the ambaſſador, addreſſing myſelf at 


the ſame time to the crown which I placed upon the 


3 chair; and as for the king, I fairly reſumed m 


feat, my crown, and my gravity, and lowered the 

key of my voice to a baſs. Now, to convince you 
of this, gentlemen, turning to the company, do 
but ſatisfy our carter, defray our. expences at the- 
Ig B 3 © Wits 


6 THE 0 4c 


inn, and provide us what cloaths you can conve- 
niently ſpare, and we will engage to ac before 
night; or, if you do not reliſh the propoſal, ve 
muſt beg leave to go to drink, or reſt ourſelves; for 
we really ſtand in need of refreſhment, having comm 
a great way, and in no ſmall hurry, The ſtrollers 
propoſal being readily embraced, the devil, or la 
Rappiniere his agent, whoſe talent for miſchief 
could brook no longer delay, moved that Rancour 
and Deſtiny, in order to haſten the entertainment, 


ſhould make uſe of the cloaths of two young men 
of the town, who were then playing a ſet at the 2? 
tennis-court z and as for Mrs. Cave, continued he, 
her ordinary dreſs will anſwer the purpoſe ; and the 
2udience, I make no doubt, will be kind enough to 
make proper allowances for any improprieties in 
that reſpect. This motion, in which it was im- 
poſſible to diſcern the cloven- foot, was as readily ö 
agrees to, and the ſtrollers, after drinking a few 7 

aſſes a-piece, poſſibly to aſſiſt their memory, and 
inſpire them with courage, retired to dreſs. The 
audience, in the mean time, becoming numerous, 


had taken their places in a garret, or upper- room; 
where, after waiting ſome minutes with impatience, | 
a dirty cloth, inſtead of a curtain, was drawn up, 
which diſcovered Deſtiny with a baſket on his 
head inſtead of a crown, lying on a quilt, rubbing 
his eyes, as if newly awoke, and mounihing in the 
tone of a celebrated actor, the part of Herod, in 
the tragedy of Mariamne, 1 1 

Tho? much of the force of Deſtiny's looks was 
- loft inthe huge patch wh ch almoſt covered one halt 
of his face, yet his merit did not paſs unobſerved 8 
or unapplauded. Mrs. Cave performed wonders * 
in the parts of Mar amne and Salome; and Ran- 
cour, like another Proteus, went through the re- 
maining characters of the piece, with univerſal ap- 
plauſe. The play was now drawing to a e | 
ion, 
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d = and the moſt perfect harmony ſubſiſted be- 


tween the audience and the actors, when an ad- 
venture happened that quite unhing'd the public 
| ranquillity, and had well nigh rendered the cataſ- 
trophe more tragical than either the deſpair of He- 
rod, or the death of Mariamne. What the ad- 


venture was, thou, reader, knowelt not; for how 
= ſhouldſt thou, ſeeing it is much if the author him- 


ſelf knows? Suffice it for thee, at preſent, to be 


aſſured that cuffs, kicks, oaths, and boxes on the 


ear, make a capital part of it; and, to crown the 
whole, an indictment and information, taken out 
by la Rappiniere, the moſt ſkilful of all raen in 


ſuch matters. 
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CH 4 


Containing a battle, inferior to none in Homer, or Don 
. Quixote. 


IT) EFORE I proceed to the bloody buſineſs of 

this chapter, the, indulgent reader will permit 
me to ſay a word or two about tennis-courts, which 
are ſo common in the petty towns of this kingdom. 
A tennis-court, then, is a place of public reſort for 
all the bullies, pickpockets, cheats and ſcoundrels in 
the neighbourhood ; the manners are ſuch as might 
be expected from ſo hopeful and motley a ſociety ; 
and as to converſation it is reſtricted to three to- 
pics; ribaldry, blaſphemy, and ſcandal ; which 
are no where to be found in ſuch genuine purity Þ 
and perfection. Twas, if I miſtake not, in a gar- 
ret or upper room, belonging to one of theſe ten- 
nis-courts, that I lately left our three ſtrollers per- 
forming the tragedy of Mariamne, with univerſal ZR 
applauſe, to a crowded and elegant audience, with 
la Rappiniere, the under-ſheriff, at their head. 
Hitherto all was well, when, in the midſt of a e 
moſt intereſting ſcene between Herod and Mari- 
/amne, who ſhould enter the room, in their draw- * 
ers, with each his raquet in his hand, but the two 
identical young men, with whoſe cloaths Rancour . 
and Deſtiny, at the inſtigation of la Rappiniere, . 
had made ſo free. They had juſt finiſhed their 
ſet at tennis, and, being impatient to ſee the play, 
had neglected to get themſelves rubbed. In this 
pickle then they entered the rocm, where they were 
hardly-ſeated, till they perceived that Herod and 
Pherores had their cloaths on. Blaſt you for a uſe- 
leſs ſon of a bitch, exclaimed the moſt paſſionate of } 
the two, addreſſing himſelf to the waiter of the 
tennis-court, what the devil could make you give 

my 


e 
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my cloaths to that mountebank ? The vociferation 
and furious tone with which this interrogation was 
14 ccompanied, almoſt petrified the poor waiter, 


5 ho knew well enough what a devil of a fellow he 

Had to deal with. RecolleCting, however, the 
Hanger of delaying to give a peremptory anſwer, he 
t JFeplied with great ſubmiſſion, that indeed he had no 


Zhand in it; who then, raſcal ? continued the in- 
tenſed bully. The poor fellow, not daring to ac- 
uſe the author of all this miſchief, before his face, 
ſtood mute, expecting every moment a ſound drub- 


bing for his delicacy ; when his fears were inſtantly 
; Wiſpelled by the matchleſs impudence of la Rappi- 
niere, who, riſing from his ſeat, cried out“ *twas 
I; and what have you to ſay to that?“ You are 
y 1 x damn'd eternal ſcoundrel, replied the other, and 
will break your head for your impudence.” 80 


Having, he let fall his raquet, which he had ſuſpend- 

ed for that purpoſe, with prodigious violence, on 
11 Joe head and ſhoulders of the under-ſheriff ; who 
Mood motionleſs, whether ſtunned with the force 
| pf the blow, or ſurpriſed that he, who in all quar- 
Tels, had ever been the aggreſſor, ſhould be out- 


Ee ad de 
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: one at his own weapons, or, perhaps, not inclined 
o hazard a battle, upon a flight provocation, I will 
Pot poſitively determine. However, to ſay the truth, 
r lean towards the laſt opinion; for M. la Rappi- 
„Tiere was one of thoſe prudent men who never 
r rike when the odds are manifeſtly againſt them. 


But, without enquiring into cauſes, which we can, 
4 t beſt, but conjecture, ſo it was, that he ſtood mo- 
\ jorieſs ; and motionleſs he might have continued 
3 D this very hour, and thereby deprived the reader 
f much laughter and entertainment, had not his 
an, io, at this juncture, happened to be ſome- 
hat more iraſcible than the maſter, ruſhed with 
in honeſt indignation, upon the aggreſſor, and, 
| aling his blows very liberally about him, imprint- 
B 5 ed 
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Our combatants were now in the very heat of ac- 
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ed viſible marks of his fury on the face, neck, and 
hands of his unequal antagoniſt. La Rappiniere 
was by this time recovered from his fit of amaze- 
ment; and finding himſelf ſo powerfully reinforced, 
thought it incumbent upor. him to reſent the late 


provocation, which now appeared greater in pro- 


Portion as the danger grew leſs. In this laudable 
reſolution, he charged the enemy with indefatiga- 
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ble briſkneſs in the rear; whilſt his man exhibited ” 1 


ſuch ſurpriſing feats of valour in the front. And I 


now victory, which had long remained doubtful, 4 


was on the point of declaring itſelf for the allied 
party, when a ſudden reinforcement, received by 


the enemy, changed for a moment the face of al- 


fairs, and reſtored the balance which a A eee 4 
much 


for the ſublime. Now for the familiar. Whilſt la | 


of numbers had contributed to deſtroy. 


Rappiniere was exerciſing his manhood on the back 
parts of his proſtrate adverſary, a relation of the 


latter, highly reſenting the indignity offered to his 1 


friend, flew at the ſecure, unguarded under-ſneriff, 
tore him down, and was ready to ſacrifice him to 


his juſt indignation, when, lo! ſuch is the fortune 
of war! his own heels were tripped up, and the 
deſtruction he meditated for another fell with dou- 
ble vengeance upon himſelf. The action becoming 


general, the audience divided into parties; each 


individual eſpouſed one ſide or another; and our 1 5 
two ſtrollers, Rancour, and Deſtiny, having, by 


this time, joined the company, exhibited as preg- 
nant marks of genius in their real, as formerly in 
their aſſumed characters. And now nothing but 
noiſe and confuſion prevailed ; ſome ſwore, others 
ſcolded, all beat and kicked; and, to add to the 


horror .of the ſcene, the miſtreſs of *the tennis- , : 
court, who ſaw her goods broken to pieces, was 


ready to pierce the air with her lamentable cries. 


tion, 
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1 tion, and ſtools, chairs, and other miſſile weapons, 
were performing dreadful havoc on both ſides, 
* when, luckily for thoſe who had no deſire to be mur- 
2 dered outright, in came the right honourable the 
© Þ ſeneſchal of Mayne, attended by ſome of the wor- 

2 ſhipful magiſtrates of the town of Mans. They 


le had been walking in the piazza of the market- 
place, when a confuſed noiſe of blows, cries ard 
d "2 oaths, which juſt then aſſailed their ears, giving 
'd them reaſon to apprehend a breach of the peace, 
ll, they ran with all ſpeed to the place of action. 


d Among other propoſals for reſtoring the peace, it 
vas moved by ſome of their honours that two or 
three pailfulls of water thrown on the combatants 
ty *2 would have the deſired ſucceſs; and the oppoſition 
between the coldneſs of the water, and the exceſ- 
la ® ſive heat of theſe turbulent ſpirits was ſtrongly in- 
# ſiſted on; but this remedy, which, to ſay the 
truth, bade fair for ſucceſs, it was not found ne- 
ceſſary to apply; the warriors at length giving over, 
not from any inclination for peace, but an utter in- 
to ability of continuing the war. The total ſuſpenſion 
of hoſtilities which enſued, was owing, in a great 
he 2 meaſure, to the good offices of two capuchins, 
u- 3 who, thruſting themſelves between the contendin 

ng parties, had procured a ceſſation of arms, till an 
ct F eclaircifſement and mutual accommodation ſhould 


dur take place. With whatever ſeeming reluctance this 
by F amicable propoſal of the peace-making capuchins 
eg- was received, I am inclined to believe that our 
in WF combatants would have been glad an hour before 
but of ſo decent a pretence of being off; for, in fact, 
ze they were heartily tired of one another. The truce 
the thus eſtabliſhed, a negociation was ſet on foot; 
nis- which, however, did not hinder informations to be 
was 


A on both ſides, previous to a trial in due courſe 
of law. „FF 1 


And 
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And now that the battle is over, it remains to do 
juſtice to the merit of Deſtiny, one of the ſtrol- 
lers, whoſe proweſs and wonderful ſkill in boxing 
are celebrated at this day in the town and environs WY 
of Mans, from the faithful account delivered by the # 
two young men that began the fray, whom he ab 
moſt cuffed to death; as well as the concurring teſ- 
timonies of many others of the enemy, whom he 
diſabled with the firſt blow. His patch falling off 
1n the ſcuffle, people remarked that his face was as 
fine as his ſhape was handſome ; mean while, to 
the horrid din and clamour of war ſucceeded the 
milder notes of peace; and after ſome time ſpent 
in repairing the ravages committed on the perſons Ul 
and cloaths of the combatants, there remained no- 
thing of the late obſtinate engagement, but a 
ſpiteful grin ; which appearing in the faces of both 
parties, would have of itſelf pointed out to a ſtran- 
ger, the actors in that bloody ſcene. It was late 
before la Rappiniere and the ſtrollers left the inn. > 
In their way to the market-place, as that gallant W 
magiſtrate was diſplaying his uſual eloquence on 
the perilous adventure in which they had been en- 
gaged, they found themſelves ſurrounded by ſeven . 
or eight bullies, with ſwords in their hands. The 
frighted ſheriff was like to drop with fear, and no 'W 
wonder, for a thruſt aimed at him by one of the 
villains, was juſt about to take its effect, when the vil 
hero Deſtiny genereuſly interpoſing, warded off | 
the blow, at the expence of a ſlight wound, which, 
in ſpite of his agility, he received in the arm. His 
ardour nothing diminiſhed by a paltry accident, he 
drew his rapier, and in the twinkling of an eye, 1 
beat two ſwords out of the hands of the enemy, 
broke two or three ſkulls, flatt ed as many faces, 4 9 
and, in a word, made ſuch havoc among the gen- 
emen of the ambuſcade, that, tothe immortal ho- | 
nour of this trolling comedian, it was unanimouſly 
confeſſed, 
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onfeſſed, by a numerous crowd of ſpectators, that 
ey had never ſeen ſo valiant a champion. 
The reader, whoſe curiofity is ever laudable, 
Will, no doubt, be deſirous to know the cauſe of 
| t e bloody intentions of theſe bullies againſt la 
Rappiniere and his company. 'The fellow who 
had begun the late fray in the tennis-court, had 
given a particular account of the bloody engage- 
Ment to his brother-in-law and an apothecary of 
His friend, upon his return home. In the relation 
Þ Rappiniere was not forgot; and as he aſſured 
them that he was ſtill at the tennis-court, they re- 
ved to make repriſals, and avenge the manual caſ- 
Hgation which their friend had received by a ſpecies 
"@ ſomewhat more ſevere. For this purpoſe, they 
d actually hired a ſet of bullies to aſſaſſinate the 
*Wder-ſheriff ; who, in all probability, would have 
Wen a victim under the hands of theſe deſperate 
ffians, had not Deſtiny, by a well-timed diſplay 
@ his valour, rendered their deſign abortive, in 
the manner we have related. 
We return to la Rappiniere, who was fo ſurpri- 
d, and ſo pleaſed, with the generous conduct of 
Neſtiny, that, to ſhew he was not inſenſible to me- 
, he invited him and his company to paſs ſome 
ys at his houſe; when the carter, having laid 
uon the ſtrolling furniture, returned home to his 
Wage. 


5 * 


CHAP. 


THE LUMNIC 


K 


La Rappiniere's hoſpitality, and the n of the 
ſhe-goat, 


ADAME la Rappiniere, the moſt ſubmiſ- # 
| ſive of wives, received the company with: 
wed of politeneſs. This lady, whom I would in- 
troduce to the reader's acquaintance, was neither Þ 
handſome nor ugly; tho” ſo very lean and dry, tha! 
ſhe never uſed to ſnuff a candle with her fingers, | 
without their catching fire. I could enlarge fo 
hours upon her good and bad qualities, and relate F 
ſuch ſtories—but I forbear, for fear of being te- 
dious. The firſt compliments were ſcarce over, 
when the two ladies ſeemed, by mutual conſent, to 
have baniſhed all ſort of Shs: ad reſerve, * 1 
accoſted each other with dear madam, my deareſt 
ſweet Mrs. Cave, and ſuch like familiar appellat- 
ons. The under-ſheriff, who had a moſt intole- 
rable ſhare of vanity, was no ſooner come into the 
room, than looking around him, with an air of im- 
portance, he bid ſomebody go to the kitchen and 

_ larder and haſten ſupper. This order he knew it 
was impoſſible to execute, as there was nobody in 
his houſe beſides his valet-de-chambre, who wa 
likewiſe occaſionally his groom, a young maid, and i 
an old lame woman as crazy as a mangy dog. The E 
truth of the matter was, he generally dined and i 
ſupped in taverns at the expence of every fool and 
bubble he met with; whilſt ſoup, cabbage, and] A 
ſhort commons, were the fare of his wife and or} 1 
derly family at home. On the preſent occaſion 
being willing to provide a ſumptuous entertainment 
and well knowing the meagre ſtate of the lar der 
he was flipping behind his back ſome money into 
the hayds of his ſervant, to fetch ſomething fool 

ſupper 
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ſupper, when his vanity was doomed to ſuffer a ſe- 
were mortification ; for thro? the aukwardneſs either 
of the maſter or the man, the pence fell on the 
chair he fat on, and from thence to the ground. 
This accident quite diſconcerted the company; the 
Fife bluſhed up to the ears; the ſervant curſed and 
muttered; miſs Cave was a good deal uneaſy ; 
e ven la Rappiniere himſelf looked confounded upon 
fit, and ſeemed to wiſh the thing had not happened. 
Rancour, indeed, did not much mind it; and as for 


1e : ; 
rat Deſtiny, I could never learn how it affected him. 
rs, We that as it may, the money was taken up, and a 


Yupper, good or bad, procured, which came in juſt 


as Deftiny was informing the company that he had 
very good reaſons to diſguiſe himſelf, and particu- 
Yarly for wearing that large patch, which, as we 
"Have obſerved before, covered more than one half 
pf his face. The more ſerious and important bu- 
ſineſs of eating, and afterwards of drinking, which 


. Znſued, interrupted a converſation, which, for 


all Et , 4 

dle. gught the reader or writer knows, might have been 
the productive of ſome great diſcovery. Certain it s 
im he ſubje ct did not once recur to Rappiniere that 


and Wight; for, after having eaten a hearty meal, he 
+ ppplied the glaſs ſo frequently to his own head, that, 

2F- bat with eating and drinking, and telling a num- 
per of lies about himſelf, he was fairly knocked up, 


i 
= nnd carried dead-drunk to bed. Ranconr and Mrs. 
The Cave ſupped like famiſhed players. Madame la 


Nappiniere determined to lay hold of the opportu- 
iy, which was ſeldom offered her, and eat ſo very 
reedih, that ſhe got a ſurfeit; Deſtiny alone 
pped ſoberly, and went ſoberly to bed. He lay 

= 2 little room by himſelf, Mrs. Cave in a cloſet 
ich the chamber-maid, and Rancour with the 
alet-de- chambre, the Lord knows where. I ſhould 
Pere caſt a veil over the tranſactions of the night, 
ad it been devoted to ſleep ; but, as notwithſtand- 


ing 
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ing their fatigue, and their late hearty meal, ſo un- 
certain is every thing here below | they ſlept but 
little) it becomes me, as a faithful hiſtorian, to 
communicate all my knowledge to the curious and 
enquiring reader. After her firſt ſleep, madame la 
Rappiniere, from what cauſe I know not, had an 
inclination to do what kthgs thenfetres muſt do 
without a proxy. In her hurry to get out of bed, 
ſhe waked her huſband, who, finding himfelf alone, 
called out for his wife ; no-body making anſwer, 
he grew jealous, fell in a paſſion, and roſe out of 
his bed, half drunk as he was, in a fury : having 
groped his way out of the chamber, he heard the 
ſtamping of feet before him, which increaſing his 
ſuſpicions, he followed the noiſe through a little 
gallery that led to Deſtiny's room. He now found 
himſelf ſo near what he purſued, that he trod upon - 
its heels, and, fully perſuaded that it was his wet i 1 
he was going to lay hold on her, crying out, You W 
whore ! But- his hands could catch nothing ; and 
his feet at the ſame time giving way, he fell proſtrate 
on his noſe. He, however, continued the ſtruggle, 
till, feeling ſomething pointed running into hs # 
breaſt, he doubted ſome foul play; and, thinking J 
it high time to alarm the family, he roared. cu: 
murder in a moſt hideous manner; help! help |. 

I' am ſtabbed - barbarouſſy murdered ch! 

help! The whole houſe was foon in an uproar, ö 
and every bedy ran to give aſſiſtance where it 
ſeemed to be ſo much required. Firſt came the 
maid with a candle, then Rancour and the val ; 
in their ſhirts ; behind them Mrs. Cave in a tat- 
tered petticoat ; Deſtiny followed cloſe with 2 
ſword in his hand; and, to compleat 'the group, * 
madame la Rippiniere in her ſmeck brought N 
the rear. They expected to ſee ſome perſon ii 
imminent danger; but judge their ſurprize, wherll 
by the light of the candle, they perceived the fu 
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Fious la Rappiniere grappling with a ſhe-goat, 
- 2which was kept in the houſe to ſuckle ſome young 
puppies, whoſe dam happened to die. His wife, 
o who preſently ſuſpected the truth of the matter, 
d aſked him if he was mad: to which emphatical 
gueſtion he anſwered, without heſitation, that he 
| Had taken the goat for a thief, The adventure 
0 ended, every one returned to his bed, making what 
, Fonſtrution he pleaſed upon the affair; and as for 
the goat, ſhe was ſhut up again with her puppies. 
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CHAT T 
In which another principal hero makes his appearance. 


II 
N hero, ſay the criticks, is, or ought to be, a fh 
| perfect character. If ſo, how abſurd is the Ar 
conduct of our modern romance-writers, who ar 
aſcribe that perfection to a ſingle hero, which they ſp 
might juſt as eaſily parcel out among a muck Tc 

greater number ! For it ; evident, by the rule o 
proportion, that if one hero reflects credit upon 
any work, half a dozen fuch heroes will refle& 
Juſt fix times that credit upon the ſame work. A: 
therefore I ſhould be inexcuſable te adopt that con- 
duct, the abſurdity of which I laboured to expoſe, 
nothing leſs than a multiplicity of heroes will ſerve 
Us my turn; and by this charaQeriſtic difference ſhall p. 

1 my Comic Romance be diſtinguiſhed from ever 
* ſpecies of compoſition, whether romantic, epic, o! 2 
dramatic, that has yet appeared. 3 

Hitherto Deſtiny has filled the ſcene. It is nov 
time for Rancour to relieve him. This ſtroller, ? 
whom we mean to raiſe to the rank of a hero, wa 
one of thoſe diſagreeable mortals, who hate ever} 
body, and are not even much pleaſed with them 
ſelves. Peeviſhneſs, caprice, and diſcontent, form. 
ed the principal outlines of his character. His wit, 


By 


if he had any, was confined to a few ſmart ſtroke 
of repartee, and a tolerable talent in making dog 
grel chimes, As for honour and conſcience, 6 
had neither. He was as malicious as an ol 
monkey, and as envious as a famiſhed dog. Be 
fore this redoubted hero, all charaQers, good an 
bad, were levelled promiſcuouſly ; and merit, pa 
ticularly where it appeared in thoſe of his own prof 
feſſion, was ſure to meet with no quarter, If ye 
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named Belleroſe, he was intolerably affected; 
Mindon, a damned bad voice; Floridor, O! a 
a 9 mere ſpouter. | 
= Theſe affected nothings, would he often ex- 
Flaim on ſuch occaſions, are entirely ſtrangers to 
he graces of true action, proper geſture, and juſt 
e Frticulation. They pretend to expreſs a paſhon, 
o and they tear it to pieces. The reader, from this 
y Jpecimen, might be apt to conclude that Mr. Ran- 
k Tour poſſeſſed no ſmall ſhare of critical knowledge. 
No concluſion, however, would be more raſh or 
vorſe founded. To ſay the truth, this arch-critic 
in conceit was no more than a mean vender of ſen- 
\; AFiments, picked up at ſecond hand, which he faith- 
fully retailed on every occaſion that offered; his 
z bilities as an actor were of the ſame kind; and, 
though he never failed to inſinuate that he was the 


Ve 

all pnly model of perfection the ſtage could boaſt of, 
J t was well known that he was ſuffered in the com- 
o! pan), merely on the foot of old-age and long ſer- 


pice. When the ſtage was reduced to Hardy's 
plays, he aRed the parts of nurſes, ina treble tone, 
nd with a maſque ; but ſince its reformation, his 
Where of action was enlarged. He now over- 
Hooked the door-keeper, and aQed the parts of 
Fonfidants, ambaſſaders, bailiffs, bullies, gentle- 
Men-vſhers, and foctmen. Upon theſe vaſt ac- 
ompliſh ments ke had built an unſufferable degree 
f pride; which, joined to his talents for ſlander, 
Ind a quarrelſome over- bear ng humour, ſupport- 
by a little courage, made him to be dreaded by 
Ill his companions, except Deſtiny, with whom 
Ne was as tame as a lamb, and as reaſonable: as his 
atural inclination would fuffer him. Twas once 

onfidently affirmed that a hearty drubbing given 
im by Deſtiny, had produced this peculiarity in 
is behaviour ; but that report did not gain ground 
9 more than another malicious ſtory, about his 

having 
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having conceived ſo ſtrong a paſſion for other peo- 4 In 
ple's goods, as often to make them his own, with- SP 
out their knowledge or conſent. | 1 of 
This Rancour, who, upon the whole, was one 7 St! 
of the beſt ſort of men in the world, had lain, as In 
the reader will remember, with Doguin, the ſhe- | I Jr 
riff*s valet-de-chambre ; and whether the bed was ci 
none of the beſt, or that Doguin was an indifferent 4 l 
bed- fellow, ſo it was that poor Rancour could not a 
ſleep a wink all night. At break of day Doguin d 
being called up by his maſter, the ſtroller roſe liæke- 0 
wiſe ; and paſſing by la Rappiniere s chamber, he ſe 
ſtepped i in to wiſh him good morrow. The Jatter U 
received his compliments with all the ſtate of a £ 0 
country mayor, and ſcarce deigned to return any 
of his civilities ; whilſt Rancour, to whom ſuch |? 
contemptuous uſage was familiar, bore all with a j I: 
calm and ſtoic indifference. His worſhip was Yi! 
Pleaſed, however, at length to deſcend from his | . ct 
dignity to the familiar; and, among a thouſand 
other queſtions about the ſtage, alked Rancour, Fl 
how long Deſtiny had been one of their company ? | © 
adding, that he was an excellent player. It ma) i le 
be ſo, replied Rancour, but all is not gold that In 
glitters; when J played the firſt characters, he 5 
acted thoſe of pages; yes, ſir, he has been ſent 
on a meſſage to your humble ſervant, and I had 
the honour of kicking him in that capacity many's * 
the time and oft- Now, I appeal to you, how the 4 te 
devil is it poſſible that he ſhould underſtand a trade K 
that he never learned? Is it to be ſuppoſed that = 
players are to come up like muſhrooms, in one n 
night? No, I warrant you. What then is the Ml © 
cauſe of his ſucceſs? Why he is young, he is 9 
young; but if your honour knew as much of him JM 2 
as I do, you would be of another gueſs mind, for b 
he'is as proud as if he was lineally deſcended ftom Mlb 
Chailemagne, and yet he won't tell us who ge 1 
nor 


Fl 
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nor whence he comes, no more than a handſome 
WPhillis, that accompanies him, under the name of 
ſiſter, and who, for aught I know, is no better 
than a —, but no matter for that. You would 
not think it, perhaps, but I ſaved his life once at 
Paris at the expence of two great wounds, I re- 
. 2 ceived from a ſword; and he was ſo unthankſul for 
the good office, that, inſtead of providing me with 
ga ſurgeon, he ſpent the whole night in ſearching the 
dirt for a certain jewel enriched with falſe diamonds, 
. Fof which, he ſaid, he was robbed, by thoſe that 
ſet upon us. W hen, where ? interrupted la Rap- 
piniere, with ſome emotion. Upon the twelfth day 
Fo , on the Pontneuf, anſwered Rancour. 
Tbis reply produced violent effects on the ſheriff 
and his man Doguin: they became pale and red 
by turns; and la Rappiniere ſhitted the diſcourſe in 
; ſuch diforder, that Rancour, who obſerved his 
$ 
j 
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confuſion, began to wonder at it. The hangman 
of the town and ſome. archers coming in, inter- 
rupted their converſation, to the great ſatisfaction 
> BY of all parties, particularly of Rancour, who was 
7 IJ ſenſible that what he ſaid had touched la Rappi- 
Inicre in a very tender part; though he could not 


adventure. 


whom he found with miſs Cave, waſting his breath 
to no purpoſe to make an old taylor confeſs, that he 


had found. among the playhouſe furniture, two 


out, which he had given to this botcher, to make 
out "of them a more faſhionable ſuit, than the trunk- 
| breeches he had on; but the unaccountable block- 
head, inſtead of making one of the coats ſerve to 
mend the other, and the breeches alſo, as Deſtiny 

| certainly 


A poſſibly divine what ſhare he might have had in the 

In the mean time Rancour joined Deſtiny, 
knew no more about his buſineſs than a coach-horſe. 
The matter in diſpute was this; Deſtiny, it ſeems, 


coats, and a tattered pair of breeches much worn, 


* 
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certainly meant he ſhould, had, through an error 
in judgment, unworthy of his profeſſion, mended 
both the doublets out of the breeches ; ſo that 


at all, muſt either keep his chamber, or ſubmit to 
the mortification of being followed by the children 
in the ſtreets, and hooted at, upon account of his 
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Rappiniere, who generouſly preſented him with 2 
fuit of cloaths, the ſpoils of a highwayman, who, 
by the vigilance of this worthy magiſtrate, had 
been apprehended and broke upon the wheel not 
long before. What, ſaid the hangman, who was 
preſent, and who, in fact, hadleft thoſe cloaths in 
the cuſtody of la Rappiniere's maid, diſpoſe of my 


property, a perquiſite of my profeſſion, and before 


my face? This remonſtrance, ſtrong as it was, 
was little attended to; and this officer was forced 
to pocket the injury, for fear of the under. ſheriff, |? 
who threatened to turn him out of his place if he 
heard a word more about the matter. The ſuit} 
fitted Deſtiny to a hair, who, after giving the tay- 
lor one of the botched doublets for his pa ns, went} 
out with la Rappiniere and Rancour. They all! 
dined at a tavern, at the expence of one of the 
burghers, who, having buſineſs with la Rappi- 
niere, had brought him thither to tranſa& it. Miſs | 
Cave, in the mean time, kept her landlady compa- 
ny; and, like an induſtrious actreſs, employed her- 
ſelf in waſhing her ſmccks and dirty night-gowns. 
Doguin, the ſheriff's valet, having met two 

pf the young men whom he had ſo ſeverely hand- 
led the day before in the tennis-court, was ſent 
home with one large fracture in his ſkull, chree ter- 
rible wounds in the ſmall guts, diſlocations in fix 
different places, with bruiſes, blows and contuſions 

| , | without 
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he 


r Deſtiny, with ſo many coats, and no breeche; # 
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comical dreſs, as he had been before. From this aft 


dilemma, he was, however, ſoon delivered by la 


| 
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Fvithout number. La Rappiniere was ſhocked at 


the fight, and ſwore he would have ſatisfaction; 
Peſtiny adviſed him to find out the murderers, and 
ZRancour, who did not care to ſleep with Doguin 
in his preſent dangerous condition, being heartily 
tired with ſtrolling about the ſtreets, went to the 
next inn for a bed; where we ſhall attend him, 
after having wiſhed la Rappiniere and his company 
Za good night, 
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24 ILE COMEC 
7 2, 4 
The adventure of the uner- pat, the death of Doguin, 1 | 


and other memorable occurrences, 4 


ONS 


ANCOUR went into the inn, w with hear- 
| ty meal on his ſtomach, and ſomething more . 
BJ than half drunk: he was introduced by la Rappi- 
if niere's maid, who bid the hoſteſs get a bed ready 
for him. Who have we here? ſaid the hoſteſs; 
faith, had we no other cuſtomers than ſuch as he, 
our houſe-rent would be but ill-paid. Peace, hu- ; 
iy, ſaid the huſbend, Mr. la Rappinicre does us . 
too much honour. My compliments to your ma- 
ſter, child, the gertleman ſhall be provided with a 
bed. Ay, but where? rejoined the hoſteis ; there 
was but one left, and a merchant from Lower- 
Maine beſpoke it not half an hour fince.” # 
Theſe words were {ſcarce out of her mouth, . 
when the merchant came in, who hearing the oc- | 
caſion of their diſpute, offered Rancour a ſha: 
of his bed; which the ſtroller, with ſome faint ex- 
prefitons of gratitude, accepted. The merchant 
having called for ſupper, the landlord, as uſual, 
kept him company ; and Rancour, without much 
entreaty, putting in for a third, began to drink 
upon a new ſcore. Their converſation turned 
moſily upon politics, taxes, and the national debt; 
they damned monopoles, drank confuſion to ex- 
ciſemen, ſettled the miniſtry, and unſettled their | 
own brains fo much, eſpecially the inn-keeper, that 
forgetting he was at home, he lugged out his 
purſe and called for the reckoning; When bis wife, 
knowing his failing, and perceiving that he was 
already far gone, pulled him by the ſhoulder, with 
the aſſiſtance of the maid, into his chamber, and 
laid him upon the bed with his cloaths on. Ran- 
Cour 
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; ROMANCE. 25 
our being left alone with the merchant, told him 
t at he was troubled with a ſtrangury, and would 
be very ſorry, if he ſhould incommode him; O ! 
ot in the leaſt, replied the merchant, who was of 
In ob'iging benevolent diſpoſition : in any event, a 
Wight will ſoon be over. 

lt will be proper to obſerve that the bed was ſo 
Paced as to be. cloſe to the wall; Rancour went 
Into it firſt, and the merchant going after him lav 
' Wt the flock; which was conſidered as the place of 
„ Poncur. Upon lying down, Rancour aſked his 
empanion for the chamber-pot. What to do? 
id the merchant. Why to put it by me, te avoid 
cing troubleſome to you, replied Rancour. No 
ouble in the leaft, returned the other; I ſhall 
we it you, whenever you have occaſion for it. 
Jo this kind offer Rancour ſeemed unwilling to 
Wo ſent, proteſting he ſhould be extremely ſorry to 
duble hm. Thie merchant fell aſleep without re- 
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„ rning any anſwer; and was juſt beginning to en- 
y the ſweets of repoſe, when the malicious 
e oller, whoſe love of miſchief would not ſuffer 
im to reſt, pulled him by the arm, crying, Sir, 
i: WW. What's the matter, ſaid the merchant, haſ- 
, , gaping and ſtretching himſelf. Pray reach 
0 ie the chamber-pot, quoth Rancour. That I 
oy 


ill, ſaid the other: at the ſame time leaning over 
4 he bed, he took up the urinal, and gave it to 
Wancour; who, after ſeeming to ule all his en- 
Jeavours, muttering a thouſand oaths to himſelf, 
nd making bitter complaints of his diſtemper, re- 
urned | it to the merchant, without making a ſingle 
Irop of water. The benevolent trader ſet it on 
be ground again, and opening his mouth as wide 
is an oven, Truly, fir, ſaid he to Rancour, I 
J pity you, and fell aſleep preſently. The 
troller ſuffered him to indulge his drowſineſs, 1] 
e ſnored as cud as the baſe-pipe of an organ, when 
Vor. . C wakipg -. 8 
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hands with his uſual kindneſs ; ; when Rancour pu 4 


who, in fact, would have given half he was wort 
for a hearty nap; and in a few minutes he was 9 


ful alarum, his noſe, that the merchant was 1 


26 THE COMIHC 7 
waking him a ſecond time, he renewed his com 4 
plaints, and aſked him for the chamber-pot with » 
much malice as he had done before. The mer 
chant, pitying his diſtreſs, delivered it into hi 


ting himſelf in a piſſing poſture, cried out li 'F 
louder than before, and was twice as long ende 
vouring, in vain, to make water. At length, ai 
ter ſeeming to uſe his utmoſt efforts to no purpoſe} 1 
he deſired the merchant not to give himſelf th 
trouble to reach the chamber-pot any more, fo . 
that he would for the future reach it himſelf. Ju 
as you pleaſe, anſwered the honeſt trader, ya: 
ing; methinks you have a ſorry time on't. I wit # 
you relief with ail my heart. I am very mud! 4 
obliged to you, returned the ſtroller, groaning, : 4 
if he was in agony of pain; you had better con 


poſe yourſelt for reſt. So I ſhall, ſaid the othe'Y 


2 5 
*. 


eep. 
Short-lived, however, was his tranquillity, i 
his malicious companion perceiving by that faith 


into a profound ſleep, he laid his elbow on the "A 
of his ſtomach, and, ſtretching forth the oth 
arm, as if he would take up ſomething from ti 
ground, cruſhed him down with the whole weig' 
of his body. Zounds, fir, what do you mean 
the unfortunate trader exclaimed in a moſt hicel 
manner, ſtarting out of his ſleep, you have alma 
ſtifled me. I aſk your pardon, returned Rancouff 
with a tone as ſoft and gentle, as that of the meMf 
chant was loud and vehement---I hope you aff 
not hurt---I only meant to take up the chambey h 
pot Not hurt! cried the other, I believe I. A 
deſtroyed. Damn it, could not you have aſke 
me for the pot, 1 had much rather have given 


Dy - 


J you, and not ſleep all the night long, you have 
\ & cruſhed me. Rancour made no anſwer, but 
Ii a piſſing ſo plentifully, and with ſuch force, that 
e very noiſe had been ſufficient to wake the mer- 
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„pant. In fine, he filled the pot, and then re- 
- Aprned Heaven thanks, with a villainous hypocriſy. 
he merchant, hoping his ſleep would no more be 
ierrupted, wiſhed him joy on his plentiful diſ- 
„ Harge of urine, and was going to compoſe himſelf 
r reſt, when Rancour, making as if he would ſet 
he chamber-pot on the ground, let fall both the 
"Hot and its contents on the merchant's face, beard 
Id breaſt, excuſing himſelf with, Dear fir, I beg 
ur pardon ; upon my foul it ſlipt out of my hand. 
ne merchant, without returning an anſwer, leap*d 
it of bed, roaring like a mad man, and calling 
1 a candle, while Rancour, who ſecretly enjoy- 
e his diſtreſs, failed not to expreſs the deepeſt con- 
Ern at what had happened. Mean time the mer- 
11 Want raiſed the whole houſe with his continual 
Paring; and the landlord, his wife, maids, and 
1 rvants being come to know what the matter 


as? The matter! quoth he, you have put me 
bed with the devil, I think— I have had ſuch a 
A ght of i. Come, let me have a fire lighted in 
other room, for PI ſtay no longer here. The 
\ pany begged him to be more particular; but 
1e was in ſuch a paſſion, that, without gratifying 


: 3 deir requeſt, he took his cloaths in a fury, and 
ent down to the kitchen to dry himſelf, where he 
y all night ſtretched out on a bench by the fire- 


6 


Nee. | 
0 if. . 7 . . pe 
Wy The innkeeper importuning Rancour to tell him 
mel | 
bat he knew of the matter, Upon my honour, 
ſwered the ſtroller, with an air of ingenuity, 


be hich he well knew how to aſſume, he has fur- 


I ized me no leſs than he has done you, nor can I 
{kt * 0 . . * 
amy life divine what cauſe he has to complain. 
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This only I can ſay, that he has diſturbed me 
the midſt of the ſoundeſt ſleep I ever enjoyed 1 
my life. He has certainly had ſome ill dream « 
other, or is beſide himſelf, for look ye, he h 
bepiſfd the bed. As Iam a Chriſtian woman ar F 
fo he has, exclaim'd the hoſteſs, turning up ti 
quilt; yes, he has wet it through and throug 
O!] the devil take ſuch trumpery, ſay I ; but | 
gets not off ſc—by the maſs PN make him pay i. 
it. Having ſaid this, ſhe withdrew with the con 
pany, after bidding Rancour good-night ; wh: 
now that the comedy was finiſhed, compoſed bir . 
ſelf for ret; and, in fact, he ſlept ſoundly. Ho! 
ever, he was called up earlier than he choſe by 1 
Rappiniere's maid, who came running to fetch hi 
to Doguin, who was then juſt dying, and deſit 
to ſpeak with him before he made his exit. In 
patient to know what a dying man, with whom! 
ot acquainted but the day before, might have 
Ay to him, Rancour loſt no time in obeying f 
ſummons. On his arrival he found it was a mi 
take of the maid, who hearing the expiring val 
call for the play er, had taken him for Deſtin 
That ftroller was juſt then ſhut up in Doguit 
chamber, being informed by the prieſt, who co 
feſſed him, that he had ſomething of great u 
Portance to communicate. He had not been the 
above a quarter of an hour, when the under-# 
riff came home, having gone abroad at day-breij 
upon buſineſs. Being told that his man, whoſe 
of blood rendered his wounds incurable, had dei 
red to ſee the player Deſtiny before he died. 
And has he ſeen him ?” aſked la Rappiniere 
great diſorder. Anſwer was made they were ac 
ally locked in together at that time; at which i 
formation he was in a manner thunder-ſtruck ; 
running 1n a great fright knocked at Doguin's chat 
ber-door, Juſt as Deſtiny was opening it to call 


hel 
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A elp, the fick man being taken with a fainting fit 
The ſheriff, in great confuſion, aſked him what 
N 'F s ſervant had to ſay to him. I think he is light- 
. Faded, replied Deſtiny coldly, he has aſked me 
| Arden a thouſand and a thouſand times; and I 
 Wnnot tell that he ever offended me. However, 
\ Kt ſomebody look after him, for he cannot live 
c Ing. Upon this they made towards the bed, and 
Pat very inſtant Doguin gave up the ghoſt an 
„ent at which the ſympathizing ſheriff ſeem'd ra- 


| per pleaſed than concerned. Thoſe who are ac- 
. uainted with him judged the reaſon of his uncon- 


rn to be, becauſe he owed him his wages; but 
Peſtiny alone knew beſt of any what he ought to 
ink of it. In the mean time two more of the 
Frolling company arrived at la Rappintere's houſe, 
Ind were immediately recognized by Deſtiny. But 
"Wil the reader ſhould be ſurfeited with ſuch a varie- 

of diſhes, we defer giving any farther account of 
eſe new-comers till the-next chapter. 
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C HA 8 
The adventure of the Litters, 
ESTINY's ſervant, the youngeſt of the two 


ſtrollers, who came to la Rappiniere's, informed | 
his maſter that the reſt of the company were all 
arrived, except Stella, who had ſtrained her foot 


three leagues off Mans. But how came you hi- 


ther? Who told you we were here? ſaid Deſtiny, 


The plague, which now rages at Alencon, an- 


ſwered the other ſtroller, whoſe name was Olive, 


obliged us to make for Bonneſtable; ; and ſome in- 
n of the town, whom we met by the way, 5 
informed us you had acted here We were likewiſe 


1 7.7... 0 SOA pM hs online ; 


told that there had been the devil and all to do— 


that you had fought, and were mortally wounded ; 
poor Stella has been much grieved on your ac- | 
count, and deſires you to ſend her a litter. The | 


keeper of the next inn, who was come at the re- | 1 


port of Doguin's death, ſaid he had a litter at home, 
and if they would pay him his demand, it ſhould Þ 


be ready to go by noon. This propoſal was re- | 4 


ceived with pleaſure, the litter was hired for a 
crown, and chambers were taken in the inn for 
the whole company. About noon, the trolling | 


caravan ſet out for Bonneſtable, la Rappiniere 7 
having ſtayed behind to procure a licence for 
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acting from the deputy governor. The day being 


ſultry, Rancour ſlept in the litter, Olive was 


mounted on the hinder horſe, and the inn-keeper's 
man on the other betore.; Deſtinv, who trudged it 


on foot, with a gun on his ſhoulder, was entertain- 
ed by his man, during the journey, with a narra- 
tive of what had befallen the company from the 
caſtle at Loire, to a village near Bonneſtable, 


where Stella had ſtrained her foot, as ſhe bo 
oll 
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off her horſe. In the midſt of this entertaining 
converſation, two men well mounted, and who hid 
their faces with their cloaks, as they paſſed by 
Deſtiny rode up to the litter, on the ſide where it 
was uncovered, and finding in it but one man 
aſleep, I verily believe, ſaid he that was mounted 
on the beſt horſe, all the devils in hell are this day 
broke looſe againſt me, and have turned themſelves 


into the ſhape of litters to plague me; which ſaid, | 


he clapped ſpurs to Eis horſe and rode acroſs the 
field, with his companion after him. Olive called 
Deſtiny, and recounted to him the adventure, 
the meaning of which he could not underſtand ; 
nor indeed did he give himſelf much trouble about 
the matter. They had not proceeded a quarter of 
a league farther, when the driver of the litter, who 
had fallen into a profound ſleep, brought it into a 
quagmire, where Rancour was hike to be over- 
turned. The horſes having broke their traces, they 
were obliged to unharneſs them, and pull them 
out of the dirt by neck and tail. With difficulty 
they reached the next village, where, hilſt the 
ſhattered furniture of the litter was refitting, 
Rancour, Olive and Deſtiny's man took a hearty 
glaſs at the gate of an inn that happened to be in 
the village. At this inſtant came by another litter, 
led by two men on foot, which likewiſe ſtopped be- 
fore the inn. Scarce was this litter arrived, but 


there appeared another an hundred ſteps behind it. 


It is my humble opinion, ſaid Rancour, that all the 


litters in the province have agreed to rendezvous 
here, about ſome buſineſs of importance; and to 
hold a general council; but methinks they ought to 
begin their conferences; for 'tis not probable that 
any more will come. Nay, ſaid the hoſteſs, here's 
another —and in truth they ſaw a fourth, comin 

from Mans, which made them all laugh heartily, 
except Rancour, who never laughed, as I ſaid be- 
8 8 | fore. 
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fore. The laſt litter ſtopped with the reſt, and in 
the memory of man, ſo many litters were never 4 
ſeen together. If thoſe that looked for litters, and 
whom we met a while ago, were here, they would! 3 
have enough of them, ſaid the leader of the firſt i 
litter, I have met with ſome of them, ſaid the ſe- 

cond; ſo have we, ſaid he that conducted the 
ſtroller's litter; to which he that came laſt added, 
he was like to have been thraſhed by them. But 
why? aſked Deſtiny. Becauſe, anſwered he, they 
had a defign upon a certain gentlewoman, who 
{trained her foot, and whom we carried to Mans, 
I. never ſaw men ſo furious and unreaſonable ; they 
guarrelled with me, only becauſe they miſſed what L 
they looked for. This made the ſtrollers attentive ; 
and by the anſwer of the litter-men to two or three 
queſtions they put to him, they were informed, 
that the lady of the lord of the village where 
Stella trained her foot, had given her a viſit, and 
taken great care to have her carried ſafe to Mans. 
The converſation continued a little longer between 
the litters; and they learnt of one another, that 
that they were all ſearched by the ſame men whom 
the ſtrollers ſaw. The firſt litter carried the parſon | 
of Domfront, who came from the wells of Bel- 
leſin, and went to Mans, in order to get the phy- 
ſicians of that place to conſult about his diftemper. | 
The ſecond carried a wounded officer, who re- 
turned from the army. At laſt the litters parted ; | 
thoſe of the parſon of Domfront, and of the ſtrol- 
lers, went together to Mans; and the others where 
they thought fit. The ſick parſon lighted at the 
ſame inn where the ſtrollers were quartered, being 
the place where he uſed to lie on that road. We 
will leave him to take his reſt in! is room, and in 
our next chapter we ſhall pay a viſit to the ſtrollers, 
to ſee What is doing in theirs, 5 
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Wherein are contained many thin gs neceſſary to be known, 
for the _— e of this true hiſtory. 


HE ftrolling company conſiſted of Deſtiny, 


, 55 Olive, and Rancour, who had each of them 
85 Ja ſervant, who expected to be one day, actors in 
chief. Of thoſe ſervants, ſome began to ſpeak 


2X without bluſhing, or being out of countenance. 

But among the reſt, Deſtiny's man acted indiffe- 
”) rently well, underſtood what he ſaid, and did not 
want wit. Stella, and Mrs. Cave's daughter, An- 
IF gelica, played the principal parts. Mrs. Cave aQ- 
ed the queen, the mother, and ſometimes harle- 
quin's miſtreſs in farces. Beſides all theſe, they 
had a poet or an author with them; with whoſe 
works all the grocers ſhops in the kingdom were 
ſtored. This great wit followed the company al- 
moſt againſt their will ; but becauſe he was no 
ſharer, and that he ſpent his own money with 
them, they ſuffered him to ac under parts, which 
he nevertheleſs generally murdered. They all 
perceived well enough, that he was in love with 
one of the two actreſſes; but, however, he was 
to diſcreet, though a little crack-brained, that it 
was not yet diſcovered, wh'ch of the two he de- 
ſigned to ſooth into compliance, by his offers of 
making her immortal. He threatened the com- 
pany with a great many plays of his own writing; 
but till then had ſpared them, and they only knew 
by conjeCture, that be was about one called Martin 
Luther, of which they found the firſt act, which, 
however, he diſowned, altho' it was written with . 
his own hand. When our ftrollers firſt arrived, 
the womens chamber was continually crowded with 
the impertinent fops and beaux of the town; 
C 5 whole 
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whoſe eagerneſs notwithſtanding was _— 
cooled by the indifferent reception they met wit 
They talked altogether about plays, poetry, poet 
and romanees; and there could not poſſibly ha 
been more noiſe unleſs they had been fighting. TH 
poet, among the reſt, ſurrounded by three or fou, 
who, without doubt, were the firſt-rate wits of th 
town, laboured to perſuade them, that he hilt 
ſeen Corneille, cracked many a bottle with 8 
Amant and Bruys, and loſt a good friend by . 
death of. Rotrou. Mrs. Cave and her daughte 
Angelica ſet their goods in order, with as grey 
tranquility, as if there had been no creature in 1 
room. Tis true, Angelica's fair hands were no 
and then ſqueezed or kiſſed ; for your country W 
tlemen are ever pulling and hauling ; ; but a kick, 
box on the ear, or a biting, according as occaſul 
required, ſoon rid her of thoſe lovers ſo valiant b 
fore their time ; nor was ſhe rude and imprudeſ 
neither, but her free and gay humour would ri 
ſuffer her to uſe much ceremony: as for her oth 
qualities, ſhe had wit and was very honeſt. MY 
Stella was of a quite different temper ; there ney 
was a more modeſt, gentle, and good - natured we wal 
man in the world; and beſides ſhe at that tin 
ſtrained her complaiſance ſofar, that ſhe I ra 
find in her heart to turn theſe ogling fops out 4 
her chamber, though ſhe felt a great pain'in hd 
ſtrained foot, and had therefore occaſion for rel 
She lay in her cloaths, on a bed ſurrounded | 
four or five of theſe whining coxcombs, ftunnt 
with their puns and clinches, which paſs for got 
jeſts in the country, and often forcing a ſmile up 
hearing things ſhe did not like. But this is one 
the greateſt plagues of that profeſſion, which, t 
gether with their being obliged to laugh or wee 
whether they have a mind to it or no, takes V6 
much from their ple aſure of beir g ſcmetimes | e 
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perors and empreſſes, and of being called angels, 
though they be little handſomer than devils, or ad- 
dreſſed as youthful beauties, though their hair and 
teeth be carried along in their wardrobe, There 
are many more things to be ſaid upon this ſubje &, 
but we muſt uſe them ſparingly, and place them at 
convenient intervals, for variety's ſake. Let us 
then return to Stella, beſet with country ſquires, the 
moſt troubleſome of men, all great talkers, moſt of 
them very impertinent, and amongſt them ſome 
newly returned from the univerſity. 

Among the reſt appeared a little man, who was 
a widower, a lawyer by profeſſion, and an officer 
in a ſmall court of judicature in the neighbourhood. 
Since the death of his little wife, he ſometimes 
threatened the women to marry again; and ſome- 
times the clergy of the province to turn prieſt, nay, 
even to become a preacher. He was the greateſt: 
little fool that ever ran wild about ſince the times 
of Orlando Furioſo. He had ſtudied books all his 
life time; but though the chief end of learning be 
the knowledge of truth, yet was he as great a liar 
as a court page, as proud and obſtinate as a pedant, 
and ſo bad a poet as to deſerve drowning, if the go- 
vernment would have taken care to rid the kingdom 
of ſuch a troubleſome race of rhymers. As ſoon as 
Deſtiny and his companions came into the room, 
without giving them the time to know who he was, 
he offered to read them a poem of his cwn mak- 
ing, called The Deeds and Atchievements of Char- 
lemain, in four and twenty books. This propoſal 
put all the company into ſuch a fright as to make 
their hair ſtand an end; but Deſtiny, who, in this 


general terror, preſerved a little judgment, told 


him with a ſmile, that it was not poſſible for them 
to give him the hearing before ſupper. Well then, 
laid he, I will read you a ſtory taken out of a Spa- 
niſh book, which was ſent me from Paris, and of 
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which I deſign to make a regular play. They ſhift- 4 


ed the diſcourſe three or four times, on purpoſe to 


avoid hearing what they ſuppoſed te be abomina- A | 
ble. But though they often interrupted him, yet 


did our little man not loſe courage; and, at length, 


with often beginning his ſtory, and encreaſing his 


< voice, he forced them to hear him out; which, 


"however, they did not repent, becauſe the tale 
proved to be a good one, and altered the ill opinion | 
they had of all that came from Ragotin, which | x 


was the name of our little hero. 


1. CHAP. 
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c M A F. IX 
The hiſtory of the inviſible miſtreſs. 
4 | d ON Carlos of Arragon was a young gen- 


| tleman of the family that bore that name. 
Ile performed wonders at the public games, which 


the viceroy of Naples entertained the people with, 
upon the marriage of Philip the Second. The day 
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after a running at the ring, where he bore away the 


prize, the viceroy gave liberty to the ladies to go 


about the city in maſks, after the French mode, for 
the conveniency of ſtrangers, whom the public re- 
oicings had invited thither. Upon that very day 
Don Carlos put on his fineſt cloaths, and with many 
other conquerors of hearts, repaired to the church 
of gallantry. Churches are prophaned in theſe 
countries, as well as in ours ; but, as I was ſaying, 
Don Carlos being in a church, with ſeveral other 
Ultalian and Spaniſh gentlemen, priding themſelves 
in the finery of their feathers, three ladies in maſks 
accoſted him, one of whom ſpoke to him to this 
effect: Signior Don Carlos, there is a lady in this 
city, to whom you are. very much obliged, for at 
all the jouſts and tournaments, her wiſhes went. 
ſtil! along with you in thoſe exerciſes, wherein you 
bore away the prize. What I find moſt advanta- 
geous in this you tell me, anſwered Don Carlos, is 
to have it from the mouth of a lady who ſeems to 
be a perſon of merit; yet had I ſo much as hoped 
that any of the fair ſex had been on my ſide, I 
would have taken more care to deſerve her appro- 
bation. The unknown lady replied he had given 
all the proofs imaginable of his being a moſt dex- 
terous and accompliſhed gentleman ; and that by 
his black and white liveries, he had ſhewn he was 
not in love. I never was well acquainted with the 
| meaning 
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meaning of colours, anſwered Don Carlos ; bu 
this I know, that if I am not in love, tis not (Wl 
much on account of my being indifferent, as be 
cauſe I am ſenſible I do not deſerve to be beloved 
They ſaid to one another a thouſand fine thing 
more, which I ſhall not relate, becauſe I know no 
thing of them, and- would be loth to make fiction 
leſt I ſhould wrong Don Carlos and the unknowll 4 i 
lady, who had much more wit than I can preteni® 
to, as I was lately informed by a young Neopo | 
litan who knew them both. In ſhort, the lady if 10 
the maſk declared to Don Carlos, that *twas ſh 
who had an inclination for him: He deſired to f 1 
her face; which ſhe refuſed, and told him, Tha 
he muſt not expect it yet; and that ſhe would loci 4 
for a more proper opportunity ; and that, to i 
him know ſhe feared not to truſt herſelt alone wii 
him, ſhe would give ſomething as a remembrance 
At theſe words ſhe pulled off her glove, and har 
ing ſhewed the Spaniard the fineſt hand in WY 
world, preſented him with a ring, which he rei 
ceived with ſo great a ſurprize at the adventure 
that he almoſt forgot to make a bow, and than 
her upon her going from him. The other gentle 
men, who out of civility had left him, being come 
to him again, he told them what had happened 
and ſhewed them the ring, which was of conhide 
Table value. Every one ſpoke his thoughts up 
this adventure ; - and Don Carlos was as much u| 
love with the unknown lady, as if he had ſeen hef 
face—So great is the power of wit on thoſe whi 
have it themſelves. He was eight long days with 
out hearing from this lady; but whether he ws 
uneaſy at it, I could never be well informed. In tht 
mean time he went every other day to divert hin 
| ſelf at the houſe of a captain of foot, where ſev 
ral men of quality met to play. One night, har 
in 
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ing been at play, and going home ſooner than or- 
dinary, he was called by his name out of a par- 
lour in a great houſe. He went near the win- 
dow, which was latticed, and knew, by the voice 
that called him, that it was his inviſible miſtreſs, 
who ſaid to him, Come near, Don Carlos, I ex- 
pect you here to decide our controverſy. You are 
but a boaſter, ſaid Don Carlos; you challenge 


3 | with inſolence, and you hide yourſelf for eight 


days together, and then, alas! appear only 
through a lattice. We ſhall ſee one another 
nearer in time, anſwered ſhe: 'tis not for want 
of courage I have delayed being with you all this 
time, but I had a mind to know you better before 
I diſcovered myſelf. You know that in duels the 
combatants ought to fight with arms alike : now, 
if your heart be not as free as mine, you would 
fight with advantage, and therefore I have made 
enquiries after you. And what information have 
you got? anſwered Don Carlos. That we are 
much upon a footing, returned the inviſible lady. 
But, ſaid Don Carlos, there's yet a great inequa- 
lity betwixt us; for, added he, you both ſee and 
know who I am; whereas, I neither ſee nor 
know who you are: now conſider, pray, what 
I can judge of your concealing yourſelf, ſince 
people ſeldom do ſo when they have a good de- 
ſign. It is an eaſy matter to impoſe at firſt upon 
a man that miſtruſts nothing, but he is not to be 
cheated twice; if you make uſe of me only to give 
another jealouſy, I muſt freely tell you, that I 
am the moſt unfit perſon for it in the world, 
and that I am good for nothing elſe beſide loving 
you, Have you done with your raſh ſuſpicions ? 
ſaid the inviſible lady. You may call them raſh 
if you pleaſe, replied Don Carlos; however, they 
are not really ſo. I would have you to know, faid 
the, I am fincere ; you will find me ſuch in all 
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be who you are. 
ere it be long, ſaid the inviſible ap ; and in he 
mean time hope with patience ; for that's the oo 
way for you to obtain what you exped from me 
Now, that you may juſtify your love to your dib. 
cretion, I am willing to let you know, that my | - 
birth 1s not inferior to yours; that I have a 1 
tune ſufficient to make you live with as great mag- % 
nificence as any prince in the kingdom; that I am WF; 
rather handſome than ill-favoured ; and, as for 
wit, you have too much of that yourſelf not d 
diſcover whether I have any or no. She had no 
ſooner made an end of her ſpeech, but ſhe with] 1 
drew, leaving Don Carlos ready to anſwer her; 
ſo very much in love with a perſon he never * 1 
and ſo perplexed about this odd way of proceed- i 
ing, which might prove at leaſt a cheat. He 
was not ignorant that there were a great many Wh 
princeſſes and ladies of quality in Naples; but 
knew likewiſe, that there were abundance of rapa- 
cious courtezans in that city, eager after ſtran- 
ers, and the more dangerous, as they were hand- 
ome. I cannot poſitively tell, whether he had 
ſupped at this time, or whether he went to bed 
without a ſupper. | 4 
Neither do I care to imitate the writers of ro-| 
mances, who mark with great exactneſs all the 
hours of the day, and make their heroes rife be- 
times, relate their adventures by dinner-time, eat 
but little at dinner, then reſume the ſtory after 
dinner, or retire into the thickeſt part of a wood, 
in order to entertain themſelves alone; unleſs when 
they ſay ſomething to the rocks and trees. To re- 
turn therefore to my ſtory; Don Carlos repaired 
the next day to his poſt, where the inviſible oy 
waite 
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Þ& aited his coming; ſhe aſked him if he had not 
ſo een much perplexed about their laſt converſa- 


1 
"HE 


on, and if he had not doubted the truth of what 
10 7 


hie told him. Don Carlos, without anſwering, 


at 


2 
— 


per queſtion, deſired her to tell him what danger 
Fe feared in diſcovering herſelf, ſince they were 
Ippon even terms: and that the end of their 
Imours being honourable, it would have the ap- 
pProbation of all. The danger is very great, and 
ou will have it in time, ſaid the inviſible lady; 
pnce more be ſatisfied that I am true, and that 
In the account I gave you of myſelf, I was ra- 
her modeſt than vain. Don Carlos did not preſs 
her any farther : their converſation, which conti- 
gued ſome time longer, encreaſed the mutual love 
hey had for each other, and they parted, with 
Promiſes to meet every day, at the appointed hour 
and place. The enſuing day there was a great 
hall at the viceroy's, where Don Carlos hoped to 
Know his inviſible charmer ; but in the mean time, 
endeavoured to learn at whoſe houſe ſhe gave him 
2B hoſe favourable audiences. He was told by the 
eighbours, that it belonged to an old lady, widow 
o a Spaniſh captain, who had neither daughters 


3 nor nieces, and lived very retired. He deſired to 
19- ait on her, but ſhe ſent him word, that ſince her 
ay uſband died, ſhe admitted no viſits, which fill 
bed 


erplexed him more. Don Carlos went in the 
evening to the viceroy's, where you may imagine 


here was a fine and numerous aſſembly; there 
the e nicely obſerved all the ladies, in hopes to find 
de · put his unknown miſtreſs. He engaged in conver- 
eat ation with ſeveral, but was diſappointed in his 
iter Wearch. At laſt he kept cloſe to the daughter of a 
od, arquis, of I know not what marquiſate, for 
Ak twas the moſt difficult thing to know in the world, 


ſpecially at that juncture, when every body ſet 
p for quality. She was young and handſome, and 
5 | had 
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had a voice not unlike that of the perſon he looked # 
after: but then he found ſuch great difproportion 
betwixt her wit and that of his inviſible, that he 1 
was ſorry he had made ſuch progreſs with this fine 3 
lady, who, without any flattery to himſelf, he = 
had reaſon to believe did not hate him. They 
danced ſeveral times together ; and the ball being $3 
over, to the great ſatisfaction of Don Carlos, he 1 | 
took his leave of his captive, whom he left full of . 
pride, for having had to herſelf, in ſo fine an aſ- = 
ſembly, a cavalier who was envied by all the men, 7 ; N 
and eſteemed by all the women. As foon as he 
came out of the ball, he went in great haſte to q F 
his houſe, and from thence to the fatal grate, i 
which was not far off. His lady, who was there 
already, aſked him news of the ball, although ſne 
had been there herſelf, He told her very ingenu- 
ouſly, that he had danced with a very beautiful | 
perſon, and entertained her all the time the ball 
laſted. She aſked him ſeveral queſtions in relation 
to her, which diſcovered her jealouſy : As for Don 
Carlos, he let her underſtand that he began to ſul- | 
pe& her quality, by reaſon ſhe had not been at the 
ball. She having taken notice of it, uſed all the 
charms of her wit to remove his ſuſpicions, and 
favoured him as far as was poſſible in the converſa- 
tion .that paſſed with a grate between; adding 
withal, that in a ſhort time ſhe would become vi- 
ſible. They parted: Don Carlos very much in 
doubt, whether he ought to believe her, and ſhe | 
| ſomewhat jealous of the fine perſon he had enter- 
. tained during the ball. The next day Don Carlos 7 
going to hear maſs at a certain church, offered 
holy water to two veiled ladies, who went to 
take ſome at the ſame time with him: ſhe who 
appeared in the better cloaths of the two told him, 
ſhe never accepted of any civility from one with 
whom ſhe had a quarrel. to decide. If you are 
not 
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not too much in haſte, anſwered Don Carlos, 
you may have ſatisfaction in that this very mo- 
ment. Well, ſaid the unknown lady, follow me 
into the next chapel. She led the way, and Don 


ſhe was his unknown miſtreſs or not; for though 
her ſhape was the ſame, yet he found ſome differ- 
ence between their voices, this new lady ſpeaking 
XZ ſomewhat thick. This is the ſubſtance of what 
Z the told him, after ſhe had ſhut herſelf up with 
bim in the chapel. All the city of Naples, Sig- 
2X nior Don Carlos, talks of the high reputation you 
have gained during that little time you have been 
here; and every body looks upon you, as the 
=X moſt accompliſhed man in the world: the only 
thing that people wonder at, is, your not taking 
notice that there are in this city, ſome ladies of 
quality and merit, who have a particular eſteem 
for you ; they have diſcovered this to you as far 
as decency would allow; and, though 'tis their 


rather you had not taken notice of it, through in- 
ſenſibility, than that you ſhould have deſpiſed their 
favours through indifference, Among the reſt, 


value for yon, as to hazard her own reputation by 
telling you, that your laſt night's adventures are 
diſcovered; that you raſhly engaged in an amour 
with one you do not know; and that, ſince your 
miſtreſs conceals herſelf, ſhe muſt either be aſham- 
ed of her lover, or conſcious of not deſerving him. 


tive love, is a lady of great quality and wit; and 
that your fancy has framed ſuch a miſtreſs, as is 


nior Don Carlos, beheve not your imagination at 
the expence of your judgment ; truſt not a perſon 
who conceals herſelf, and engage no more in theſe 


night- 


Carlos followed, very much in doubt, whether 


eager deſire to make you ſenſible of it, yet they had 


there's one of my acquaintance who has ſuch a 


I queſtion not but the object of your contempla- 


worthy of adoration upon all accounts : but, Sig- 
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night-converſations. But why ſhould I diſguiſe f 
myſelf any longer ? I myſelf am jealous of this | 4 
phantom of yours: I cannot bear you ſhould ipeak | 1 
to her; and, ſince I have declared my mind fo far, 
I will ſo thwart all her deſigns, that I do not much " 
queſtion but I ſhall carry away the prize, t I 
which I have as much right as ſhe, ſince I am 

not inferior to her, either in beauty, riches, e. AP 
lity, or love. If you are wiſe, you will make uſe 

of this advice, When ſhe had ſpoke theſe lat | 
words, ſhe went away, without giving Don Cart 1 
time to anſwer her. He was going to follow her, 
but met, at the church gate, a man of quality, 
who engaged him in a tedious converſation, from || : 
which he could not rid himſelf, He reflected the 
remainder of the day upon this adventure, and 
ſuſpected, at fiſt, the lady at the ball, to be the 
veiled perſon that had appeared to him: but then 
calling to mind that ſhe had ſhewed much more 
wit than he had found in this, he was at a lois 
what to think, and wiſhed almoſt not to have 
been engaged with his unknown miſtreſs, that be 
might give himſelf entirely up to the new one. 

But then again, conſidering that he knew her no 
better than his inviſible, whoſe wit had ae 
him in all the converſation he had had with her, 

he firmly reſolved to be conſtant to his firſt choice, 
without minding in the leaſt the threats of the laſt 
lady; for he was not to be wrought upon by feat 

or compulſion. That very night he failed not to 
return to the grated window at the uſual hour; 
where, in the height of his converſation with hi 
miſtreſs, he was ſeized by four ſtrong men in 
maſks, who, having diſarmed him, hurried him 

by force into a coach that waited for them at the 

end of the ſtreet. I leave the reader to think, 

how many abuſive names he gave thoſe men it 
diſguiſe, and how he reproached them for attack: 


wo 
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| Y ing him at a diſadvantage: nay, he endeavoured 
to win them by promiſes ; but, inſtead of perſuad- 
ing them, he only made them more upon their 
guard, and put himſelf out of hopes of being able 
to ſhew either his ſtrength or courage. In the mean 
time, the coach drove on a full trot, and having 
got out of the city, after an hour's travelling, came 
into a great yard, the gate of which was kept open 
eto receive it. The four maſkers alighted with Don 
Carlos, holding him under the arms, like an am- 
=X baſſador introduced to ſalute the grand-ſignior : he 
was carried up one pair of ſtairs in the fame man- 
ner, where two gentlewomen in maſks came to re- 
ceive him at the door of a large room, each with 
a candleſtick in her hand, when the four men in 
diſguiſe took their leaves of him with a profound 
WF reverence. Tis probable they left him neither 
word nor piſtol, and that he did not forget to thank 
them for their extraordinary care of his perſon : 
and yet perhaps he never thought on it. As for 
the room, it was the moſt magnificent in the 
world; and, if you would know it, as well fur- 
niſned as ſome apartments in our romances ; books 
that have certainly the beſt furniture in the world. 
Now imagine what ſurprize our Spaniard was in, 
to find himſelf in this ſtately apartment with two 
ſpeechleſs women in maſks, who, having conducted 
| him into another chamber, ſtill better furniſhed 
than the great room, left him all alone. Had he 
been of Don Quixote's humour, he would have 
found ſufficient matter to pleaſe his fancy, and 
imagined himſelf to be no leſs than Eſplandian or 
Amadis : but our Spaniard was no more concern- 
ed than if he had been in his inn, ſave only that 
he had a great regret for his inviſible lady; and as 
he kept his thoughts continually employed upon 
her, he found that chamber more melancholy than 
a priſon, which always looks the moſt pleaſant on 


the 
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the outſide. He was eaſily perſuaded, that thoſe 
who had provided him ſo fair a lodging, were none 
of his enemies; and doubted not, but the lady who 
ſpoke to him the day before in 'the church, was 
the conjurer that had raiſed all theſe enchantment: | 3 
He admired, within himſelf, the caprice of women, 
and how ſoon they put their deſigns in execution: 
as for his part, he reſolved to wait patiently the erdll 
of this adventure, and be faithful to his inviſible 5 
miſtreſs, in ſpite of all the threats and promiſes he 
might receive in his new lodging. A little while 7 
after, ſeveral ſervants in maſks, and in very gooll 
cloaths, came to lay the cloth, and then ſerved up 
ſupper. Every thing belonging to it was magnih-*# | 
cent; muſic and perfumes were not forgotten: ard 
Don Carlos not only gratified his ſmell and hearing, 1 
but his taſte alſo; for he eat and drank more than LT [ 
thought a man in his condition could have done.. 
But what's impoſſible to courage! The muſic . 
played a while after ſupper ; but all being with- 
drawn, Don Carlos fetched many a turn about the 
room, reflecting on all theſe enchantments, ot 
perhaps on ſomething elſe ; then came in two wo- 
men and a dwarf, all in "maſks, who, without; 
aſking him whether he had a mind to go to bedſf 
or not, ſpread a magnificent toilet, in order to 
undreſs him. He complied with them in ever) 
thing: the woman turned down the bed-cloains 
and then withdrew : the dwarf pulled oft his ſhoes | 3 
and then his other cloaths: all which being done 
without exchanging a word, Don Carlos went to 
bed, and ſlept pretty well for a man in love. At 
break of day he was waked by the ſinging of birds, 
that fluttered about in an aviary; the dwarf came 
to wait upon him, and brought him the fineſt linen 
in the world, and the beſt waſhed and perfumed 
If you pleaſe, I ſhall not mention what he did til 
dinner (which was at leaſt as good as his ſupper 5 
been 
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Me 2 been) but paſs to the firft breaking of that protound 
ne ſilence, which had been obſerved to that very hour. 
ho A gentlewoman in a maſk began to ſpeak, by aſk- 
a5 ing him if he would be pleaſed to ſee the miſtreſs 
ns. of that inchanted palace. Don Carlos ſaid, ſhe 
en, ſhould be welcome: and a little after ſhe came in, 
n: attended by four women very richly dreſſed. 


ble Such were not Cytherea's charms, 
he When dreſt in gay and looſe attire, 
ule | She flew to a new lover's arms, 
od b Upon the wings of ſoft defire. 


if. Never had our Spaniard ſeen a perſon of more 
nd WE majeſtic mien than this unknown Urganda. He 
18, was fo tranſported, and ſurprized at the ſame time, 
n | FW that he ſtumbled at every bow and ſtep he made, 
— Jas he led her into the next room, whither ſhe di- 

fic Wreced him. 
th All the fine things he had ſeen in the other rooms 
the were nothing in compariſon to what he found in this 
or laſt, which ſtill received new brightneſs from the 
o- maſked lady. They walked on the fineſt carpet 
out WF that ever was ſeen, ſince carpets were in faſhion : 
edc there the Spaniard was placed in an arm-chair in 
© ipite of himſelf; and the lady fitting by herſelf on 
er BY a ſopha over againſt him, raviſhed his ears with a 
15, BY voice as ſweet as an harpſichord, ſpeaking to him 
es, to this effect: I doubt not, Signior Don Carlos, 
Ve BY but you are much ſurprized at what has happened 
to to you in my houſe ſince yeſterday; but if all this 
AB is not able to move you, yet by it you may ſee I 
dam as good as my word; and from what I have 
me done, you may gueſs what I am able to do. Per- 
nen haps my rival, both by her artifice, and the ad- 
ec vantage ſhe has of having attacked you firſt, has 
til made herſelf abſolute miſtreſs of that heart, which 
12088 1 nevertheleſs pretend to diſpute my» Tight to with 
| 1 
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her : but a woman 1s not to be diſcouraged by 1 0 
firſt diſappointment; and if my fortune, which i '$ 
not deſpicable, together with my perſon, can 
perſuade you to love me, yet ſhall I have che! 2 
tisfaction of not concealing myſelf out of 1 1 : 
deceit, and chuſe to be deſpiſed through my 9 | 
fe&s, rather than be beloved through my artifice® 
As ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt words, ſhe pulled off he 
maſk, and ſhewed Don Carlos the heavens wit's 
all their glories; or, if you pleaſe, a heaven 19 9 
miniature: the fineſt face in the world, ſupporteM 
by the beſt ſhape he ever admired halore ; 4 
ſhort, a perſon all over divine. By the freſnresf 
of her complexion, one would not have thouzil 
her to have been above ſixteen years of age; bu 
by a certain free and majeſtic air, which e 
perſons generally want, ſhe appeared to be rel 
twenty. Don Carlos pauſed a while before he anf 
ſwercd her, being almoſt angry with his inviſd 
lady, who hindered him from ſurrendering him 
mtirely to the fineſt perſon he ever ſaw, and dub 
ous what he ſhould ſay or do. At laſt, after an in 
ward conflict, which laſted fo long, as to make i 
miſtreſs cf the inchanted palace uneaſy, he took 
firm reſolution not to conceal from her his inmcY 
thoughts ; which, without eny manner of Mello 3 
was the beſt he could do. This is the anſwer 
gave her, which ſome have thought a little tof 
open. Madam, could not but own myſelf en 
tremely happy in your eſteem, if my ſtars woull 

| ſuffer me to love you. I ſee, well enough, that | 
leave the fineſt perſon in the univerſe, for one 
ho, perhaps, is only ſuch in my fancy; but 
. madam, would you think me worth your afetl 
on, if you found me capable of inf <dclity ? Ai 
* how can I be faithful, if I love you? Thercio! 
madam, pity me, but blame me not: or ratht 
let us pity each other, and complain both; you' 
n 


! 
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1 t obtaining what you deſire, and I of not ſeeing 
i hat I love. ; He uttered theſe words with ſuch a 
5 elancholy air, that the lady might eaſily perceive 
poke his true ſentiments. She uſed all the ar- 
I ments ſhe could think of to perſuade him to alter 
mind, but he was deaf to her prayers, and un- 
ncerned at her tears. She renewed the attack 
W-cral times, but met ſtill with a ſtout reſiſtance. 
Mt laſt ſhe began to revile and reproach him, and 


eld him, 


de : 

4 What rage and jealouſy ſuggeſt, 
_ gen they poſſeſs a Iove-fick breaſt ; 
21 


be d then ſhe left him, not to tranquillity, but to 
rſe a hundred times his misfortune, which pro- 
Needed only from being too happy. A lady came 
MY little after to acquaint him, that he had the li- 
ci WMrty to walk in the garden. He traverſed all theſe 
ne apartments, without meeting any body, till he 
ame to the ſtair-caſe, at the foot of which he ſaw 
n men in maſks, who kept the door, armed with 
arabines. As he was crofling the court to go into 
e garden, one of the gentlemen of the guard 
.Mccolted him without looking him in the face, and 
ld him, as though he feared to be overheard, 
WE hat an old gentleman had truited him with a 
tter, which he had promifed to deliver into his 
wn hands, though his life muſt anſwer for it, if 
e ſhould be diſcovered; but that a preſent of 
7enty piſtoles, and a promiſe of as many more, 
ade him run all hazards. Don Carlos promiſed 
im ſecreſy, and went ſtrait into the garden, where 


Tc Mc read the letter, as follows: 
fo * YOU may judge what pains J have felt ſinceY 
.. Mot you, by thoſe you ought to feel yourſelf, if 


du love me as much as I do you: However, my 
Vol. I. D uneaſineſs 


fr re 


uneaſineſs is ſomewhat abated, by being informed 
of the place where you are. Tis the princeſs Por- 
cia who ſtole you away; ſhe's a woman that ſtop; 
at nothing to pleaſe herſelf, and you are not the | 
firſt Rinaldo of that dangerous Armida. But I 
will ſoon break all her inchantments, and diſengage 
you from her arms, to receive you into mine; 
which favour you will deſerve, if you are as con- 


ſtant as 1 wiſh you to be to 
« The Inviſible Lady.” 


Don Carlos was ſo tranſported with joy, at th 
news from his miſtreſs, with whom he was really in 
love, that he kiſſed the letter a hundred time 
over, and came back to the garden-door, to re- 
compenſe the meſſenger with a fine diamond ring 
he had on his finger. He walked a little longer in! 
the garden, ftill wondering at the princeſs Porcia, 
whom he often heard people report to be a young 
lady, rich and of the beſt family in the kingdom; 
but as he was a perſon of ſtrict virtue, he conceiw- 
ed ſuch an averſion for her, that he reſolved to 
break out of his priſon, even at the hazard of hi | 
life. As he came out of the garden, he met 2 
lady unmaſked (for from that time forward, ever; 


body went barefaced in the palace) who came to 
aſk, if he would be pleaſed to have her miſtreſs eat 
with him? And 1 leave you to think whether he 
_anſwered, ſhe ſhould be welcome. A little after 
they ſerved up ſupper, or dinner, for I have forgo! 
which of the two it ought to have been: Porch 
appeared more beautiful, as was ſaid, than Venus; 
and it will not be amiſs, if, for variety ſake, I nov 
ſay, than an angel: ſhe was charming in ever) 
reſpect; and during the time they were at table, 
the Spaniard diſcovered ſo much wit, that he was 
in a manner ſorry, to find ſo many excellent qua- 
lities, ſo ill beſtowed on a perſon of ſo high a de- 

| gree. 
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gree. He did all he could to appear in good hu- 


mour, and forced a pleaſing countenance, although 
he was continually thinking upon his unknown miſ- 


treſs; and burnt with impatience to return to the 


lattice. As ſoon as table was cleared, they were 
left by themſelves ; and becauſe Don Carlos ſpoke 
not a word, either out of reſpect, or only to 
obl'ge the lady to ſpeak firſt, ſhe broke ſilence in 
EZ theſe words: I know not whether I ought to hope 
= ſomething from the gatety I faney I have diſcover- 
ed in your face; and whether mine, which you 
have ſeen already, does ſeem handſome enough to 
make you doubt, whether that of your inviſible 
2 miſtreſs, has more charms to captivate your heart. 
I do not conceal what I deſigned to preſent you 
with, becauſe I would not have you repent the 
accepting my preſent ; and though a perſon who 
has been uſed to be inſtructed by others, be apt to 
I be offended at a denial; yet will I forgive you, 
provided you repair your paſt offence, by giving 

me what I have more right to than your inviſible : 
therefore tell me your laſt reſolution, that, if in 
caſe it he not in my favour, 1 may at leaſt find out 
new reaſons, ſtrong enough to combat thoſe, 


which I think I had to love you. Don Carlos 
thought the would have gone on; but obſerving 


ſhe ſpoke no more, and that, with eyes fixed on 
the ground, ſhe expected her doom from his 


mouth ; he reſumed his former reſolution of telling 


her frankly, that he could never be her's. Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, before I anſwer what you would 


know of me, I muſt defire you, that, with the 
lame frankneſs you expeA from me, you would 
be pleaſed to tell me your ſentiments, about what 
1 am going to propoſe to you. Suppoſe, added 
he, you had engaged a man to love you, and that 
by all the favours a lady can grant without wrong- 
ing her virtue, you had obliged him to ſwear an in- 

2 violable 


RT Ade 
* 


——— n — — 
21 = } 8 1 - e . hn 
2 s * 1 ww 2 2 * al # 2 Ne 5 . = TT 
9 * 8 5 3 n A n * „ . 
vs CY 4> DE” ——— . Xt we AAR ES " * F 8 * e r 1 : = _ 
7 * A tb pee 4b. tes ma of N 1 ww 8 EY 6 > NA Ave J S * - * nd = | i = : 
6 kd , 4 — E * * an Wc i k : wa * . an a „ —_ l 8 — 
L 5 2 CREST. - f ado 4 5 9 
hes Ys et wh en i on Ten 5 . — 
N 22 = * cc EH 6 . . — 
3 £114 3 3 <p * 5 1 
i e os XX 3 wo WIR \ s 
as 4 1 . A 2 þ J * 
= Z 


$2 THE COMIC 


violable fidelity, would ycu not count him the bY 
feſt and moſt treacherous of mankind, if he mou 
fail in his promiſe ? And were I not that villain I 
and that traitor, if I ſhould leave, for you, a pe 
ſon who has reaſon to think I love her? He wa 2 
going on with his arguments to convince her; hou 
ever, ſhe did not give him time, but rifing run 
ly from her ſeat, told him, that the plainly a 
the driit of his e that the could not bu 
admire his conſtancy, tho! ſo much oppoſite to hei 
own quiet, that ſhe would ſet him at liberty; and 
that ſhe only deſired him to ſtay till night, to 9 
back in the ſame manner he came. While ſh: 
was ſpeaking, the held her handkerchief to he 
eyes, as tho? me deſigned to conceal her tears, an 
afterwards leſt the Spaniard a little concerned; i 
lo tranſported with joy that he was to be again 8 
liberty, that he had not been able to conceal it, bal 3 
he been the greateſt hypocrite in the world; and! 
verily believe, that had the lady taken notice of i: 
ſhe would certainly have ſcolded him for it. 4 
know not whether it was long before night came | 
for, as I told you before, 1 don't trouble myſeſ 3 
about marking the time : you muſt be contentcif 
to know, that night came at laſt, and that b. 
went into a cloſe coach, and was ſet down at bl 
lodgings, after a pretty long j journey. As he w lf 
the beſt maſter in the world, ſo his ſervants wer 
quite tranſported at the ſight of him, and almol 
ſtifled him with their embraces ; but they did rol 
enjoy him long : for having provided himſelf witli 
arms, and taken two of his ſtouteſt men with him, 
he preſently went to the grated-window in ſuciſ 
haſte, that thoſe who accompanied him, hall 
enough to do to keep pace with him. He had 
no ſooner given the uſual ſignal, but his inviſbly 
deity communicated herſelf to him, when they e 
8 the ſofteſt and tendereſt expreſſions. A 


lol 
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aſt the lady told him, ſhe had been lately affront- 
ad in that houſe, and therefore had ſent for a coach 
nn order to leave it; but becauſe it might be a long 
EF hile coming, ſhe deſired him to ſend for his, 
which might be ſooner got ready, and that ſhe 
would carry him to a place, where ſhe would no 
Nonger conceal her face from him. The Spaniard 
needed no farther intreaty, but ran like a madman 
to his men, whom he left at the end of the ſtreet, 
and ſent for his coach in all haſte: the coach being 
come, the inviſible lady kept her word, and went 
Finto it with Don Carlos. She directed the coach- 
man which way he ſhould drive, and bid him ſtop 
© at a great houſe, into the court-yard of which the 
ne coach went by the light of ſeveral lambeaux, which 
e were lighted at their arrival. The cavalier leading 
his lady, went up ſtairs into a very large room, 
ad where he was a little uneaſy, becauſe ſhe did not 
pull off her maſk. At laſt ſeveral ladies being 
come to receive them, with each a candleſtick in 
ber hand, the lady was inviſible no longer; but 
ne, pulling off her maſk, let Don Carlos ſee, that the 
e lady at the grated-window, and the princeſs Por- 
tei cia, were but one perſon. I will not endeavour to 
he deſcribe the pleaſant ſurprize of the Spaniard : the 
fair Neapolitan told him, ſhe had ſtolen him away 
T7 © ſecond time to know his laſt reſolution ; that the 
en lady at the lattice had made over to her all her pre- 
2 tenſions, and added a thouſand expreſſions, no leſs 
bal obliging than ingenuous. Don Carlos threw him- 
ſelf at her feet, embraced her knees, and devour- 
m. ed, as one may ſay, her hands with kiſſes : by that 
coy means avoiding all the impertinence and nonſenſe 
a which people generally ſpeak when they are tranſ- 
ported with joy. The raptures of his paſſion be- 
ing over, he uſed all his wit and eloquence to extol 
the agreeable caprice of his miſtreſs, and expreſſed 
himſelf ſo much to her advantage, that he con- 
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firmed her, ſhe was not miſtaken in her choice 
She told him, ſhe had been unwilling to truſt any 

body but herſelf in a thing, without which ſne 

could never have loved him; and that ſhe would 1 
never have beſtowed herſelf upon a man leſs con- 
ſtant than he was. Upon this the princeſs's rela- 
tions came in, having had notice given them of 
her deſign: and as they were the chief men in the 
kingdom, they eaſily obtained a diſpenſation from it 
the archb:ſhop for their marriage. The ſame 

night the ceremony was performed by the prieſt of 
the pariſh, who was a good preacher; and ſo it 
were needleſs to aſk, whether he made a fine ex- 
hortation upon the fubject. It is ſaid, they got 
up late the next day, which I am inclined to be- 
lieve. The news ſoon ſpread about, at which, 
the viceroy, a near relation of Don Carlos's, was 
ſo overjoyed, that the public rejoicings began |? 
a-new in Naples; where, to this day, they talk of 
Don Carlos of Arragon, and his inviſible miſtreſs. 7 
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Ho Ragotin received a blow on the fingers with a 


buſk, 
1 AGOTIN's ſtory received general applauſe, 


4 and he valued himſelf as much upon it, as if 
it had been his own; which ſwelling his natural 
pride, he began to treat the actors with contempt ; 
and afterwards accoſting the women, ſqueezed 
their hands without their conſent,, and offered to 
feel their breaſts: a piece of country gallantry, 
- TY which ſavours more of the ſatyr than the gentle- 
man. Stella contented herſelf to force her ſoft 
fair hand from his dirty clutches; but Angelica her 
companion ſmiling, gave him a rap on the fingers 
"2 with her buſk. He left them abruptly, without ſo 
much as ſpeaking a word, glowing with rage and 
confuſion, and returned to the men's company, 
where every one ſpoke as faſt as he could, without 
q minding what the reſt ſaid. Ragotin ſilenced moſt 
of them, by demanding of them, with a ſuperior 
voice, what they thought of his novel ? A young 
man, whoſe name I have forgot, anſwered: him 
bluntly, it was no more his than any body's elſe in 
the company, ſince he had it out of a book; and 
ſeeing one ftick out of Ragotin's pocket he pulled 
it out ; which the little man perceiving, ſcratched 
his hands to get it from him; but in ſpite of Ra- 
gotin, he put it into another man's hands, from 
whom Ragotin endeavoured to ſnatch it, to as little 
purpoſe as before. The book having got by this 
time into a third man's hands, after the ſame man- 
ner paſſed to five or ſix different hands more; 
which Ragotin however could not reach, becauſe 
he was the ſhorteſt man in the company. At laſt, 

having ſtretched himſelf five or fix times in vain, 
| — D4 enn 
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torn half a dozen pair of ruffles, ſcratched as ma- 
ny hands, and the book {till travelling about through 
the middle region of the chamber, poor Ragotin, 
who ſaw every body laugh at his expence, ruſhed # 
like a madman upon the firſt author of his confu- 
ſion, and dealt him ſeveral blows on his belly and 
thighs, not being able to reach higher. The hands 
of his adverſary, who had the advantage of ſitu- 
ation, fell five or fix times ſo perpendicular and 
heavy on the top of his head, that the crown of his 
hat funk down to his very chin, which ſo ſhook the to 
ſeat of his reaſon, that the poor little man did not, ra 
for ſome time, know where he was. To compleat or 


his defeat, his antagoniſt at parting, gave him a hi 
ſound kick on the head, which, after a very ſudden be 
retrogradation, made him fall at his feet. Now, in 
if poſſible, I would have you to conceive the rage to 
and fury of a little man, more proud than all the ul 
decayed gentry in the kingdom, at a time when he GE 
was exulting 1 in the ſucceſs of his ſtory ; and that * 
too before actreſſes, to whom he deſigned to make h 
love, tho' he was yet ignorant which of them bad hi 
the greater title to his heart. To ſpeak the truth, 0 
his little body thus tumbled on his breech, did 0 p: 
livelily repreſent the fury of his ſoul, by the ate. b. 
rent motions of his arms and legs, that tho? his - Þl 
face could not be ſeen, becauſe his whole head was | ſi 
enchaſed into his hat, yet all the company thought i * 


fit to join, and form, as % were, a barrier be- 
twixt Ragotin and his adverſary, who, by - this d 


means, got away, whilſt the charitable aQreſls | 555 
raiſed the poor little man, roaring like a lion in h 
His hat, which ſtopped his eyes and mouth, and 10 
almoſt hindered him from fetching his breath. Nov | « 
the difficulty was, how to pull off his hat, for its : 


crown being in the form of a butter-pot, and the | 
Mouth of it narrower than the bottom, it was a 
moſt impoſſible for a Head that got itſelf in by f 
force, 
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force, and whoſe noſe was fo exceſſive large, to be 
able to get out the ſame way. This misfortune 
had a good effect; for his anger being now at the 
higheſt, without doubt, its conſequences had been 
anſwerable, had not his hat, which ſuffocated him, 
made him conſult his own preſervation, rather than 
contrive the deſtruction of others. He did not cry 
out for help, becauſe he had not the uſe of his 
tongue; but when the company perceived he 
lifted up, in vain, his hands to his head, in order 
to ſet it at liberty, and ſtamped on the floor with 
rage and indignation, they all bent their thoughts 
on his relief. The firſt efforts they uſed ta pull off 
his hat were ſo violent, that he thought they had 
been going to pluck off his head too: at laſt, be- 
„ing almoſt ſpent, he made ſigns with his fingers 
to have it cut with a pair of ſciſſars. Mrs. Cave 
3 unclaſpt thoſe ſhe wore on her girdle, and Ran- 
2X cour, who was to perform the operation, having 
t made a ſhew of making the inciſion over againſt 
his face, (which did not a little fright him) at laſt, 
he cut his hat behind, from top to bottom. As 
| ſoon as he had given vent to his face, all the com- 
2 pany fell a laughing to ſee it bloated, as if it had 
been ready to burſt, upon account of the vaſt 
quantity of ſpirits that had fluſhed to it; and be- 
ſides, his noſe was a little excoriated. Howe- 
ver, the jeſt had gone no farther, had not a 
bungling taylor adviſed him to get his hat fine- 
drawn, This unſeaſonable advice ſo revived his 
anger, which was not entirely extinguiſhed, that 
| he laid hold of one of the andirons, and threatened 
to throw it at the company, which put the ſtouteſt 
of them all in ſuch a fright, that every one ran to 
the door, in order to avoid the impending ruin; 
They preſſed ſo faſt upon one another, that not 
above one was able to get out, and he too by a 
fall, It was now Ragotin fell a laughing in his 
7 — 4 Ds turn, 
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turn, which gave all the company freſh courage; .| 
players lent him an old hat. It is true he ſtill was 


angry with the man who uſed him fo ſcurvily, bu 
being ſomewhat more vain than revengetul, be 


told the players, with the air of one who was go- 
ing to promiſe ſome extraordinary thing, that he ö 
had a mind to make a play out of this ſtory of his, A 


and would contrive it ſo well, that he was ſure 


to get as much reputation by that ſingle piece, o 


other poets had in all their lives ga ned by ſeveral.” 
Deſtiny told him the ſtory he had related was very 
entertaiping, but would, by no means, fit the 
ſtage. Sure, ſaid Ragotin, you won't pretend to 
teach me: I would have you to know, that my? 
mother was ſeamſtreſs to the poet Garnier, and 
I myſelf am poſſeſſed of his ftandiſh. Dein 
replied, that even Garnier would get no reputation 
by it, tho' he were to do it himſelf. But what 
difficulty do you find in it, aſked Ragotin. The 


difficulty, anſwered Deftiny, is in that it cannot 
be brought into a regular play, without committing 
a great many faults, both in point of de corum and] 
judgment. As for that, ſaid Ragotin, a man of 
my. parts, may make new rules whenever he pleaſes} + 
Pray conſider, added he, what a new and magnt-i 
ficent thing it would be, to repreſent a great church 
gate in front of the ftage, before which twenty 
beaux, more or leſs, with as many ladies, ſhould 
appear and ſpeak a thouſand fine things to one ano- 


ther; would it not raviſh all the ſpectators with ad- 
miration think you ? Deſtiny interrupted, to aſt 
him, where they could get ſo many gentlemen and 
ladies? And how do they in colleges, ſaid Rago- | 
tin, where they fight pitched battles ? I myſelf 
played at La Fleſche, the Overthrow at the 
Bridge of So, when above a hundred ſoldiers o 
tie pea s party appeared on dente 

eſides 
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they therefore returned him his book, and the il 
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A veſides thoſe of the king's army, which were more 
e numerous: and I remember, in conſequence of a 
great ſhower that fell that day and ſpoiled the ſport, 
Fit was reported, that all the fine feathers of the 
country quality, which had been borrowed on this 
> occaſion, would never come to themſelves again. 
ie MF Deſtiny, who took great delight in hearing him 
„ utter all theſe judicious things, replied that colleges 
re had ſcholars enough for that purpoſe, whereas their 
% company did never conſiſt in all of above ſeven or 
|. eight perſons: Rancour, who you know had ever 
been a malicious dog, ſided with Ragotin merely to 
1e make him ridiculous, and told his comrade, he was 
to not of his opinion; that he had been a player be- 
fore him, that a church-gate would be the fineſt 
10 Rx ſcene that ever was ſeen; and as for the neceſſary 
number of gentlemen and ladies, that they might 
have ſome et and blood, and repreſent the reſt 
with paſteboard. This fine expedient of paſte- 
board, invented by Rancour, ſet all the company 
a laughing: Ragotin laughed with the reſt, and 
{wore he knew that contrivance well enough, but 
had a mind to-keep it to himſelf. As for coaches, 
added he, will it not be a novelty in a play ? I for- 
merly perſonated Tobit's dog, and did it ſo to the 
life, that the whole audience was highly pleaſed 
with my performance, taking me to be a real dog. 
As tor my part, continued he, if we may judge of 
things by the effects they work upon our minds, I 
never ſaw Pyramus and Thiſbe acted in my life, 
but I was leſs concerned at his death, than frighted 
by the roaring of the lion. Rancour backed Rago- 
tin's reaſons, with others as ridiculous, and by that 
| means, ingratiated himſelf ſo far with him, that Ra- 
gotin took him to ſupper. The reſt of the imper- 
tinents left like w iſe the players at liberty; who, it is 
Probable, had much rather go to ſupper, than en- 
tertain thoſe idle fellows of the town, 
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CHAT 
WW hich contains what youll find, if youll but take 


pains to read it. 


AGOTIN carried Rancour to a tavern, 
where he called for the beſt things the houſe 

could afford. It is thought he would not carry him 
to his ewn houſe, becauſe his commons were but 
indifferent; but I will ſay nothing about that, 
for fear of paſſing raſh judgment; neither do care 
to enquire much into the truth of that buſineſs, be- 
cauſe I do not think it worth my while, eſpecially 
having matters of far greater importance to relate, 
Rancour, who was a perſon of great diſcernment, 
and knew his men at firſt ſight, no ſooner ſaw a 
brace of partridges and capon ſerved up for two 
people, but he began to think that Ragotin had 
ſome deſign or other, and did not treat him ſo 
well, either upon account of his own merit, or to 
repay the civility he had received from him, in 
maintaining his ftory to be a good fubjeC for a 
play. He therefore expected to hear ſome new 
extravagance from Ragotin, who, however did not 
diſcover his thoughts at firſt, but continued talking 
of his novel. However, he at length repeated 
ſeveral lampoons he had made upon moſt of his 
neighbours, ſome cuckolds that were nameleſs, and 
their wives that made them ſo. He ſung drunken 
catches, ard ſhewed Rancour numberleſs acroſtics 
and avagrams, which are generally the firft things 
with which your paltry rhimers begin to plague 
us. Rancour made him a compleat coxcomb, by 
crying up all he heard, with eyes lifted to Hea- 
ven, and ſwore like a lofing gameſter, that he ne- 
ver heard any thing ſo fine in his life: nay, he 


ROMAN CE. 61 
as ſo tranſported, that he made a ſhew of pulling 
Sf his hair in an extaſy of pleaſure. He told him 
pow and then, that it was a great misfortune that 
ae did not leave off all other buſineſs and write 
For the ſtage ; for in ſuch a caſe, in two or three 
"Fears time Corneille would be no more talked of 
han Alexander Hardy. I am, added he, an ab- 
ſolute ſtranger to flattery ; but to encourage you, 
muſt own, I no ſooner ſaw you but I read in 
"Four face that you were a great poet; and you 
may be ſatisfied by my companions, what F told 
hem about it. I am ſeldom miſtaken; I can 

Wmell a poet at two miles diſtance, and there- 


as as much acquainted with your genius, as if I 


ad brought you up. All this fulſome ſtuff went 


Pow began to intoxicate his brain, as much as 
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Ns for Rancour, he eat and drank very heartily, 
rying out now and then, for God's ſake mon- 
eur Ragotin improve your talent: once more let 


4 ittle paper ſometimes as well as other people, but 
Fave been reading to me, I ſhould not have been 
Pory. Therefore, monſieur Ragotin, once more, 
Pray write; and if this next winter we do not 
aclipſe the company at Paris, may I never tread 
r legs. I will ſay no more, and fo let us drink. 
umper, he drank monſieur Ragotin's health to 
agotin himſelf, who pledged him after the ſame 


anner, and returned his civility with drinking the 
. health 


ore as ſoon as ever I caſt my eyes on you, 1 


own with Ragotin as glib as his wine, which 


Rancour's commendations had ſwelled his vanity. 


ne tell you, you are much to blame not to make. 
our fortune and ours. For my part, I ſcrawl a- 


I could make verſes half ſo good as thoſe you 


hard put to it to keep life and ſoul together, 
Fut would Eve upon my income as well as Mon- 


ie ſtage again without breaking one of my arms 


e was as good as his word; for having filled a 
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health of the aQreſſes. This he drank cap in! F 


{þ 


hand, and in ſuch rapture, that as he fat the glak mt 
down on the table, he broke its foot without tak- v 
ing notice of it; however, he afterwards —_— 3% Ut 
ed three or four times to ſet it upright, but find- v 
ing it impoſſible, he at laſt flung it over his head 3 
and pulling Rancour by the ſleeve, let him _ IT 
he had the honour of breaking a glaſs in drinking e 


a health to the ladies. It vexed him a little p 
that Rancour did not laugh at it, but, as I ſaid e 
before, he was rather an envious than a _ f 
animal. Rancour aſked him what he thought cf 1 
their women ?— The little man bluſhed, without e 
giving an anſwer : but Rancour putting the — : Ji 
queſtion to him again, at laſt, what by his fu b 
tering, bluſhing, and broken ſpeech, he gave 
Rancour to underſtand that he liked one of the f 
a &treſſes extremely. But which of them ? quoth| 3 n 
Rancour. The little man was ſe diſordered for WP 
having ſaid ſo much, that he anſwered, I don't 1 N 
know Nor I neither, faid Rancour, This re-. 
ply caſt 4 into a greater diſorder, infomuch, N 
that with a bewildered look he ſaid, It is, it ö n 
Ae repeated the ſame words five or ſix times 'K 
over again, at which the ſtroller growing lmpa-i lc 
tient, cried, I like your choice, ſhe is indeed d 
very beaut fil. This put him out of countenance; 0 
inſomuch, that he could never tell which he loved ir 
moſt, though it may be he knew nothing of the th 
matter himſelf, or that his paſſion was rather Jula 
than love. At laſt, Rancour naming miſs Stella, h 
he ſaid it was her with whom he was in love: WW = 
for my part, I verily believe, that had he namei] (dr 
either Angelica, or mother Cave, he would have be 
forgot the blow he had received with a buk ſt 
from the one, and the age of the other, and gr : 


ven himſelf body and ſoul to the very firſt that 
Rancour 


z 
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19 Rancour thought fit to mention. The ſtroller, 
„however, made him drink a good bumper, in 
*Ewhich the other pledged him; and looking about 
the room, whiſpered ſomething, as though it 
were a great ſecret he was going to tell, though 
there was nobody preſent : Well, your wound is 
not mortal, quoth Rancour, and you have ad- 
adreſſed yourſelf to one who is able to cure you, 
provided you will be but ruled by him, and keep 
counſel, not but your enterprize is a little difficult; 
for miſs Stella is a very tygreſs, and her brother 
RF Deſtiny a lion: but ſtill ſhe does not fee men 
every day like you, and I know what I can do; 
let us drink out our liquor, for to-morrow will 
be the day. They drank each a glaſs of wine, 
which interrupted their converſation for a while. 


After this, Ragotin . recounted all his accompliſh- 
th ments and riches, and told Rancour that a ne- 


W phew of his was clerk to a financier; that this 
vt nephew had contracted great friendſhip with the 
e- Ppartizan de Ralliere, during the time he was at 

Mans, to ſettle an exciſe-office there, by the 
5% means of which nephews intereſt he endeavoured 


ez to give him hopes that he would procure him 
a. ſuch a penſion from the king as his players in or- 
ed dinary had. He told him likewiſe, that if any 
e; of his relations had children, he could prefer them 
ed in the church, as his niece had married the bro- 
he ther of a certain miſs, kept by the ſteward of an 
alt abbot of that province, who had good livings in 
la, his gift. Whilſt Ragotin was thus relating what 
e: WM great intereſt he had, Rancour, who the more he 
ed | drank the more thirſty he grew, was till filling 
ve both the glaſſes, which were emptied in an in- 
ik WW fant, Ragotin not daring to refuſe any thing from 


the hands of a man from whom he expected ſuch 
nat ſervices. In ſhort, they drank about till they had 
our Y both 
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both enough. Rancour, according to his cuſtom, 
grew more ſerious, but Ragotin became ſo dull 
and heavy, that he laid down his head on the 
table and fell aſlcep. Rancour called one of the 
maids to make a bed ready for him, becauſe no 
body was up at his inn. The maid told him ſhe 
had as good make two beds, as ſhe was ſure mon- 
ſieur Ragotin wanted one as well as he. In the "Fj 
mean time he ſlept and ſnored as heartily as ever tl 
he had done in his life, notwithſtanding the noiſe # 

they made while they were putting clean ſheets on 
two of the three beds that were in the room; ſo 
that when the maid came to wake him, and ac- 
quaint him that the bed was ready, he called her 
a thouſand whores, and threatened to beat her. 
At laſt, Rancour, having turned him in his chair, 
towards the fire, at which the ſheets were aired, 
he rubbed and opened his eyes, and ſuffered him- 
ſelf to be undreſſed without repining. They got 
him into ,his bed as well as they could, and Ran- 
cour, having firſt made the chamber-door faſt, 
went into his own. About an hour aiter Ragotin A 
got up, for what purpoſe I never yet could learn. 
He rambled a long time about the room, not 
knowing where he was, and having overturned all 
the chairs and tables he met in his way, and tum- 
bled himſelf down ſeveral times, without being 
able to find his bed again, he went at laſt to Ran- 
cour's, and pulling "his bed-cloaths, made him 
ſtart out of his ſleep. Rancour aſked him what 3 
he would have? I am looking for my bed again, 
ſaid Ragotin It is on the left hand of mine, re- 
plied Rancour. The little drunken man, however, 
took the right, and thruſt himſelf betwixt the rug 
and matraſs of the third bed, Which had neither 
feather bed, quilt, nor ſheets, and there he ſlept 
all night very quietly. Rancour got up and dreſſed 

himſelf 
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| umſelf.. before Ragotin waked ; when he aſked 


im whether he choſe to leave * own bed in order 
to ſleep on ſtraw? Ragotin was poſitive that he 


| 1 never got up, and that the room muſt be haunted. 


The inn-keeper hearing this, ſtood up for the re- 
Iputation of his houſe, picked a quarrel with Ra- 
* and threatened to ſue him for giving it an 
ill name. But let us return to the ſtrollers in 


Iche inn. 


1 
1 
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E AA XML 
A combat in the night. 


Am too much a man of honour not to advertiſe 
the courteous reader, that if he be offended at 
all the filly trifles he has already found. in this book, 8 
he will do well not to go on with the reading of it; 
for upon my conſcience he muſt expect nothing 
elſe, although the volume ſhould ſwell to the ſize 
of that of the Grand Cyrus: and if from what he 
has read, he doubts what will follow, perhaps I 
am in the ſame dilemma myſelf: for one chapter 
draws on another, and I do with my book as ſome 
do with their horſes, putting the bridle on their 
necks, and truſting to their good conduct. As 
ſoon as their room was cleared, and Rancour had 
got to the ings wit. Ragotin, the door-keeper they 
eft at Tours Tame into the inn, with a horſe load 
of goods, and fat down to ſupper with them. By i 
this perſon, and what they had learnt from one ano- i 
ther, they underſtood that the intendant of the 
province could do them no harm, having had much 
ado to eſcape the hands of the boiſterous mob with 
his fuziliers. Deſtiny told his comrades how he 
had got away in his Turkiſh habit, with which he 
deſigned to repreſent Soliman; and that being in- 
bo formed the plague was at Alencon, he was come 
I to Mans with Cave and Rancour, in the equi- 
page we have deſcribed in the beginning of theſe | 
true, heroic, comical adventures. Stella acquaint- 
ed them alſo with the good offices ſhe had re- 
ceived from a lady at Tours, whoſe name never 
came to my knowledge, and how, by her means, 
ſhe had been conducted as far as a village near 
Boneſtable, where ſhe ſtrained her foot as fhe 
alighted off her hcrie. She added, that hearing the 
company 
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company was gone to Mans, ſhe got herſelf car- 
Fried thither in a litter, which the lady of that vil- 
lage had lent her with a great deal of civility. 
3 After ſupper Deſtiny alone ſtayed in the ladies 
chamber; Cave loved him as if he had been her 
"Fown ſon ; Stella was no leſs dear to her; and her 
daughter and only heireſs Angelica, loved Deſtiny 
and Stella like a brother and ſiſter.” She did not 
yet exactly know who they were, nor upon what 
"Faccount they had turned players; but ſhe had ta- 
ken notice, that though they called one another 
brother and fiſter, yet they were better friends 
than near relations; that Deſtiny paid to Stella 
the greateſt reſpe& imaginable ; that ſhe was ex- 
"WMremely modeſt and virtuous ; and as Deſtiny had 
In great deal of wit, and ſeemed to have a liberal 
education, ſo Stella looked more like a young lady 
pf quality than a ſtroller. Now Deſtiny and Stella 
ere beloved by Cave and her daughter, becauſe 
hey really deſerved their love, bath from their 
ocd qualities and the mutual friendfhip which they 
Haturally had for two players, who had as much 
erit as any in France, though they never had the 
hood fortune to tread either of the two theatres in 
Paris, which are the Ne plus ultra of a French 
Player. Thoſe who do not underſtand thefe three 
Mittle Latin words (which come fo pat in my way, 
hat I could not refuſe to place them there) may 
e pleaſed to aſk ſome Latiniſt of their acquaint- 
nce the meaning of them. To end this digreſ- 
ion, Deſtiny and Stella did not ſcruple to expreſs 
heir mutual fondneſs before Cave and Angelica, 
ind ſhew their extreme joy they had to each 
ther aſter ſo long an abſence. They related, as 
athetically as they could, how uneaſy they were 
bout each other, and Deſtiny acquainted Stella, 
hat the laſt time they acted at Tours, he thought 
e had ſpied their inveterate perſecutor e 


the 
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the croud of their auditors, although he had bis 20 


cloak about his face: and that as he went out of i 3 | 


the city, not finding himſelf able to reſiſt him it 
he had offered to attack him, he had f 
himſelf, by putting a great patch on his face. He 
told them afterwards how many litters they met 
with when they went to fetch her, adding, he was 
much miſtaken if their common enemy was not 


the ſame unknown perſon, who had ſearched fo 


minutely all the litters, as you have ſeen in the ſe- 


venth chapter. Whilſt Deſtiny was ſpeaking, poor 3 


Stella could not forbear ſhedding a few tears; Def- 
tiny was ſenſibly touched with them, and having | 
comforted her as well as he could, added, that if 
ſhe would but ſuffer him to uſe the ſame endea- 2 
vours in ſeeking out their enemy, as he had uſed i 
till then, in avoiding him, he would ſoon free her 
from his perſecutions, or loſe his life in the at-“ 
tempt. Theſe laſt words redcubled her wet 
Deſtiny had not courage enough to forbear grief I 
ing likewiſe ; and Cave and her daughter, who were 
of a tender and compaſſionate temper, grieved a. 
ſo, either out of complaiſance, or through conta 
gion. At laſt Cave renewed the converſation which 
tears had interrupted, and reproached Deſinr 
and Stella, that, though during the time that the) 
had lived together, they might have been convir| 
ced how much ſhe was their friend, vet they i 
ed ſolittle confidence in her and her daughter, that 
they were ſtill unacquainted with their birth and 
quality ; adding, ſhe had certainly met with croſſe 
enough in her life, to enable her to adviſe my 
tunate perſons, ſuch as they two ſeemed to be: to} 
which Deſtiny anſwered, that their not Aſeoverin 2 
"themſelves to her was not out of any diſtruſt, but 
bectuſe he thought the recital of their misfortune 
could not but be very tedious; telling her alſo that 
he would be ready to entertain her with the 51 ol 
their 
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their adventures, whenever ſhe was willing to throw 


time away in hearing it. Cave was glad of the 
opportunity to ſatisfy her curioſity ; and her daugh- 
ter, who had the fame inclination, being unlaced 
near her on Stella's bed, Deſtiny was about to be- 


gin his ſtory, when they heard a great noiſe in the 
next chamber. Deſtiny ſtood liſtening a-while, 
but the noiſe and ſquabble till increaſing, and ſome- 


body crying out, murder, help, murder, he with 


three leaps got out of the chamber, at the expence 
of a fkirt, which Cave and Angelica had torn as 
they were going to ſtop him. He went into the 
chamber from whence the noiſe came, which was 
ſo dark that he could not fee his own noſe ; and 
where the cuffs, boxes on the ears, and ſeveral 
confuſed voices of fighting men and women, toge- 
ther with the hollow noiſe of naked feet ſtampin 

on the floor, made a hideous and frightful con- 


cert. He ran very raſhly amongſt the combatants, 


and in one moment received a blow on one fide, 
and a box on the other, which changed his good 
intention of parting thoſe hob-goblins, into a vio- 
lent thirſt of revenge. He began to ſet his hands 
a-going, and made a flouriſh with his two arms, 
by which many a black eye enſued, as it afterwards : 
appeared. The ſcuffle laſted ſo long that he re- 
ceived twenty blows more, which he however re- 
turned with double the number. In the heat of 
the fight he felt himſelf bit on the calf of the leg, 
when clapping his hands to the place he met with 
ſomething hairy, which he for that reaſon took to 
be a dog; but Cave and her daughter, who ap- 
peared at the chamber door at that interim with a 
candle, ke the fire at St. Helmo after a ſtorm, 
diſcovered to Deſtiny that he was amidſt feven 
perſons in their ſhirts, who having been in cloſe 
conflict before, began to let one another go as 
| foon as the light appeared. This tranquillity, hows 
Ever, 
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naked and bare-headed as herſelf. Their ſhriek 


boxes made the roem to ring again, and the fight} 
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followed by the inn-keeper, who ſeemed to have a 4 . 
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ever, did not laſt long. The inn-keeper, mM : 
was one of the naked combatants, grappling il « 
poet a-new: Olive, who was alſo amongſt them, g 
was attacked by the inn-keeper's man, who wa 0 
another of the combatants: Deſtiny went to pan , 
them, whereupon the hoſteſs, who was the animal f 


that had bit him, and whom he had taken for 1 ( 
dog by reaſon ſhe was bare-headed, and had ſhon ,j 
hair, flew at his face, aſſiſted by two maids, 2 b 


and cries filled the air once more, the cuffs 20 


grew ſtill warmer and warmer. At laſt, ſeveral 

perſons who waked at the noiſe came into the ru 
of battle, parted the combatants, and procured af 
ſecond ſuſpenſion of arms. Now the queſtion wa 3 5 
to know the occaſion of the quarrel, and what fa- 1 þ 
tal accident had brought ſeven naked perſons into 
one room. Olive, who ſeemed the leaſt concern} 
ed, ſaid, that the poet being gone out of the room 


he ſaw him come running back as faft as he couid, 


mind to beat him; that the hoſteſs following her 
huſband fell foul of the poet ; that as he was going 
to part them a ſervant and two maids fell upon 
him, and that the light happening to go out at the 
ſame time, made the fight laſt longer than it would| 3 
otherwiſe have done. Now it was the poet's turn t 


to ſpeak for himſelf : he ſaid, that having made 


two of the fineſt ſtanzas that ever were written E . 
ſince ſtanzas were in faſhion; and fearirg to lol WF; 
them, he went to the maid of the inn for a cande, 1 
which ſhe ſcornfully refuſed to give him, whereup Mt 


on the inn-keeper called him a rope- dancer, which 
he returned by calling him a cuckold, He had no 
ſooner ſpoke this laſt word, but the hoſt, who was 
within nen, gave him a blow on the — as 
oon 
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ſoon as the blow was given, the inn-keeper's wife, 
his man and his maids ruſhed upon the ſtrollers all 
together, who received them with as good as they 
gave. This laſt encounter was more fierce and 
obſtinate than either of the other two. Deſtiny 
having cloſed with a luſty wench and tucked up her 
XZ ſmock, gave her a thouſand flaps on the buttocks; 
Olive, who ſaw the company pleaſed with it, did 


3 the ſame to the other maids. The inn-keeper was 
„ buſy with the poet, and the hoſteſs, the moſt fu- 


I rious of all the combatants, was ſeized by ſome of 


the ſpeQators, which made her fly into ſuch a vi- 
olent paſſion that ſhe cried out thieves ! thieves ! 
Her cries awaked la Rappiniere, who lived over 


againſt the inn. He cauſed the door to be broke 


open, and judging by the noiſe he heard, there 


could be no leſs than ſeven or eight people killed, 
he parted the fray in the king's name; and having 
learnt the cauſe of all the diſturbance, exhorted the 
poet not to make any more verſes in the night- 
time, and went near to beating the inn-keeper and 
his wife, for giving a hundred abuſive names to 
the players, whom they called ſhew-men and 


T tumblers, ſwearing alſo to turn them out of doors 


the next day; but la Rappiniere, to whom the inn- 
keeper owed money, threatening to arreſt him, 
his mouth was ſtopped in a moment. La Rappi- 
niere, after the fray, went home, the reſt returned 
to their chambers, and Deſtiny to that of the play- 
ers, where Cave deſired him not to defer any lon- 
ger, relating the hiſtory of his and his ſiſter's ad- 
ventures, He told her he was ready to ſatisfy her 
curioſity, and began his relation as you ſhall find in 
the following chapter. 
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c H A t. 
The hiſtory of De and Stella. 


Was born in a village near Paris, and might 

make you believe I came of a very illuſtriou 
family, ſince nobody can diſprove what a ſtranger} 
lays of himſelf; I am too generous, and too much. 
a lover of truth, to deny the meanneſs of my ex 
traction. My father was one of the molt topping 
and ſubſtantial men in his village: I have often 
heard him fav, that he was a poor gentleman's fon; 
that he had ſpent his youth in the wars, and har 
ing got nothing but dry blows and empty pockets, 


he betook himſelf to the ſervice of a very rich Pa. 
riſian lady, in the quality of a gentleman uſher ; 
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that having ſcraped together a ſum of money in 


this place, (becauſe he was alſo ſteward and ca. 1 


terer of the houſe, and had the knack of empty- 
ing his miſtreſs's purſe to fil his own pockets) hel 
married an old waiting- woman of the tamily, who 
died ſoon after, and left him all ſhe had got in hel 
ſervice. Being ſoon weary of the condition of af 
widower, and no leis that of a ſervant, he married 
a country-woman, who furniſhed his lady's houſe 
with bread; and it is to this laſt marriage that 
owe my birth. My father was called Gariquet;l 
what country he was of I could never yet learn; 
and as for my mother's name it ſignifies nothing u 
my ſtory. Let it ſuffice, that ſhe was as covetcu ; 

as my father, and my father as covetous as ſhe, and 
that they both had a pretty large conſcience. MA 


father had the honour of being the inventor of the 


piece of fleſh tied with a ſtring to the pot-handleW 


which having boiled a conſiderable time, may MK 
taken out again, and ſerve ſeveral times to malt 
ſoup. I could tell an hundred more particulars 0 


* 
| L 


r 


0 


8 ROMANCE. 73 
= :. good huſbandry, which gained him, with juſ- 
ce, the reputation of a man of wit and invention; 
but for fear of being too tedious, I will content my- 
Neef with relating only two, which may ſeem incre- 
idle, though they are moſt certainly true. He 
Had bought up a great quantity of corn, with a de- 
a ſign to ſell it very dear, in caſe the year ſhould 
Wprove bad; but the harveſt being plentiful, and 
corn falling in its price, he was ſo poſſeſſed with 
ecpair and the devil, that he had an inclination 
Wo hang himſelf. One of his ie Who 
lappeted to be in the room when he entered upon 
tht noble deſign, and had hid herſelf for fear of 
being ſeen, was not a little ſurprized when ſhe 
„av, him dangling from one of the joiſts of the 
eieling. She immediately ran to him to cut the 
ope, and by the help of my mother, who came 
in Win at her crying, got it from bis neck; perhaps they 
epented the doing of fo good an action, for he 
beat them both the ſame day, and made the poor 
woman pay for the rope ſhe had cut, by ſtopping 
ſome money he owed her. His other prank is no 
ess ſtrange : he grudged himſelf whatever he eat, 
and his wife being brought to bed of a boy, the 
fancy took him, that ſhe had milk enough to nou- 
iſn both her fon and himſelf, and hoped, that by 
ocking his wife he ſhould ſave. bread, and live up- 
on a food of eaſy digeſtion. My mother's wit 
was much inferior to he, though her avarice was 
as great; however, though ſhe did not invent 
things as my father did, yet having once conceiv- 
ed them, ſhe put them in execution with more ex- 
aQneſ than he. She therefore tried to nouriſh 
both her fon and huſband with her own milk, and 
entured allo to feed upon it herſelf, with ſo much 
dbſtinacy, that the little innocent creature was ſoon 
arved to death, and my father and mother were 
o weakened and famiſhed, that when they returned 
Vo“. I. E to 
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to meat they ſurfeited themſelves, and fell both ſick 
upon it. Some time after my mother went with 
child of me, and having happily brought forth 2 
moſt unhappy creature, my father went to Pari 
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to deſire his miſtreſs to ſtand godmother to his ſon, 
together with an honeſt churchman, reſiding at hi 


village, where he had a benefice. As he was re. 


turning home in the evening, to avoid the heat of 
the day, and paſſed through a great ſtreet in the 
ſuburbs, the houſes whereof were for the moſt par} 
then building, he ſaw afar off by the moonſhine, 
ſomewhat that glittered in his eyes as he was cro{-if 
ſing the ſtreet. He did not think it worth while to, 
enquire what it was, but hearing the groans of one 
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in pain, at the ſame place where what he had ſeen 
vaniſhed out of his ſight, he boldly entered one of, 
thoſe unfiniſhed buildings, where he found a wo- 
man fitting alone on the ground. The place ſhe 
was in received ſufficient light from the moon, to 
let my father perceive that ſhe was very young, and 
very richly dreſſed, having on a gown of ſilva} 
tiſſue, which was the glittering thing my father 
ſaw the moment before. You muſt not queſtion 
that my father, who did not want reſolution, wa 
leſs ſurprized than the young lady; for ſhe was in 
a condition that nothing worſe could happen to her. 
This conſideration gave her the aſſurance to ſpeak 
firſt and tell my father that if he was a Chriſtian, 
he ſhould take pity on her; that ſhe was in labour, 
ready to be brought to bed, and that the maid ſhe 
had ſent for a truſty mid-wife, not returning, 
ſhe had ſlipped away from her houſe without wak-| 
ing any body, her maid having left the door open, 


that ſhe might come in again without making an) 


noiſe. - She had ſcarce made an end of this relation, 


when ſhe was delivered of a child, which my father 
received into the lappit of his cloak. He aQted the 
midwife as well as he could, and the young lady 

| | conjured 
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Wnjured him to carry away the little creature with 
= {pecd, to take care of it, and not to fail two 
s after to go to an old churchman ſhe named to 
m, who would give him money, and all neceſſary 
aers for nurſing the child. At this word money, 
father, who had a penurious ſoul, was going 
iS ciſplay all the eloquence of a gentleman uſher, 
Wt ſhe would not give him time; ſhe put into his 
Wands a ring, as a token to the prieſt he was to go 
from her ; ſhe cauſed him to ſwaddle the young 
WT cature in her handkerchief, and ſent him away in 
Wife, notwithſtanding his unwillingneſs to leave 
rin that condition. I am inclined to believe, 
e had much trouble to get home again. As for 
Sy father, he returned to his village, gave the 
id to his wife, and did not fail two days after, 
going to the old prieſt, and ſhewing him the 
g. He learnt from him that the child's mother 
as a young lady of a very good family, and very 
h; that ſhe had this child by a Scotch lord, who 
as gone into Ireland to raiſe ſoldiers for the king's 
vice, and that this foreign nobleman had promi- 
| her marriage. The prieſt alſo told him, that 
reaſon of her precipitate delivery, ſhe was fallen 
perately ſick; and being in that extremity, had 
er. Anfeſſed all to her father amd mother; who inſtead 
al i chiding endeavoured to comfort her, as ſhe was 
a, only child; that the thing was as yet a ſecret 
vi, the houſe, and therefore he aſſured my father, 
ſhe t if he would but take care of the child, and 
ne, ep the ſecret, his fortune ſhould be made. Up- 
ak Wl this he gave him fifty crowns, and a bundle of 
em forts of things neceſſary for a child. My father 
an) gurned home after he had dined peaceably with 
on, prieſt. I was put out to nurſe, and the ſtranger 
bet pt at home in my ſtead. A month after, the 
the pteh lord came back, ard having found his 
= ſtreſs ſo very ill that ſhe could not live much lon- 
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ger, he married her one day before ſhe died, ani 
ſo: was no ſooner a huſband than a widower. Hl 4 
came two or three days after ts our town, wil 
the parents of his wife. There they began to well 
a-freſh, and were like to ſtifle the child with kiſſes 3Z 
my father had reaſon to be thankful to the Scot 
lord for his generoſity, and the relations of ti 
child did not forget him alſo, They returned ilk 
Paris very much. ſatisfied with the care my fatheſ 
and mother took of the boy, whom they would no 
yet take home with them, becauſe the marriagh 
was ſtill kept ſecret, for ſome reaſons which neveſ 
came to my knowledge. As foon as I was able ll 
walk, my father took me home, to keep the you 
earl of Glaris company (tor after he was called bl 
his father's title). The natural antipathy ſaid to bl 
between Jacob and Eſau in the very womb of the 
mother, was never greater than that which wal 
between the young earl and me. My father a 
mother loved him tenderly, and had no averlia 
for me, tho? I was the more hopeful boy of ti 
two: there appeared nothing but what was mean 
him. As for me, I ſeemed to be what I was nof 
and rather an earls fon than Gariqet's; and it 
am at laſt no more than a wretched player, it it 
undoubtedly becauſe Fortune had a mind to be 
venged upon Nature, for deiigning to make 
ſomething without her help ; or, if you pleaſe, b 
cauſe Nature is ſometimes willing to favour tho 
whom Fortune is unkind to. I ſhall paſs over! 
ſilence the infancy of the two young clowns, (| 
Glaris was ſuch by education as well as myſel 
ſince our moſt memorable adventures were ncthil 
but a ſcene of continual contentions, In all th 
quarrels we had I always got the better, exch 
when my father and mother ſided with him, whi 
they did ſo often, and with ſo much heat, that 
godlather, Monſieur Saint Sauveur by n, 
nig 
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Wighly offended at it, and demanded me of my fa- 
ner. He made him a preſent of me with great 
oy, and my mother had yet leſs regret than he to 

I art with me. Thus I was at my godiather's well 
ad, well fed, much careſſed, and never beaten. 
ee ſpared no coſt to make me read and write; and 
s ſoon as I was fit to learn Latin, he obtained of 
ne lord of our village, who was a very benevolent 
entleman, and very rich, that I ſhould ſtudy with 
Vo of his ſons, under a learned man he had from 
Faris, and to whom he gave a very good ſalary. 
I his gentleman, the baron d' Arques by name, 
ock great care to have his ſons well educated. 
Wl he eldeſt, called Saint Far, was a perſonable 
an, but as untraQtable, rough and brutiſh in his 
ature, as ever man was. To make amends, the 
younger brother was both handſomer than Saint 
Far, and had a vivacity of mind and greatneſs of 
oul equal to the beauty of his perſon. In inort, 
do not think there ever was a more hopeful youth 
han Verville, for this was the younger brother's 
ame. He honoured me with his friendſhip, and 
as for me, I loved him as a brother, and reſpected 
him as a maſter. As for Saint Far, he had no o- 
her but ill inchnations ; and I cannot better ex- 
dreſs the ſentiments he had both for his brother and 
„ne, than by telling you, that he loved his brother 
thats little as he did me. His diverſions were different 
er rom ours, for he liked nothing but hunting, and 
, (ated books; whereas Verville ſeldom went a 
yſciWunting, and took great delight in reading: in this 
(Part of his diſpoſition J agreed wonderfully with, 
| tum, as I did in every thing elſe, without being 
xcFPut to the trouble of doing any thing out of com- 
wh! aiſance, as in duty I. ought. The baron d' Ar- 
at ue s had a large libirary of romances : our tutor, 
„ ho had never read any in college, and who, at 
nw E 3 firſt, 
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have ſhewn to the world, that if they do not inven 
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firſt, forbid us the reading of them, having cor] * 
e them a hundred times before the bare | 


d' Arques, to render them as odious to him, as h# 


found them delightful, grew at laſt ſo much in low 3 
with them himſelf, that having devoured both tr 
old and new ones, he confeſſed that the reading d 
good romances was as inſtructive as pleaſant, anif J 


no leſs proper to inſpire young people with _ 


ſentiments, than the reading of Plutarch. H 
therefore encouraged us to read them, as earneſi 


as he had diſcouraged us before, and firſt of all adi 


viſed us to peruſe the modern; but theſe were nuf 5 
yet ſuitable to our palates; and till we were fifteen 


we were much more delighted with Amadis «GY 3 
Gaul, than any of the more faſhionable romance 


1 


that have been made fince, by which the Frend| 3 


4. 


ſo much as other nations, yet do they nevertheli 


bring the inventions of others to a far great 
perfection. We therefore beſtowed upon the real 


ing of romances the greateſt part of the time wil 
had allowed us for diverſion. As for Saint Far, h 
called us the philoſophers, and went abroad ever 
day either to hunt or beat the poor country fellon f 5 


which he did with wonderful ſucceſs. The 4 g 


nation J had to do well, gained me the favour o 
the baron d Arques, who loved me no leſs than 8 


I had been his near relation. He would not ſuffeſ 


me to leave his ſons when he ſent them to the ac 
demy, but ſent me with them, and that rather * ; 
a companion than a ſervant. There we Hr 
about two years to learn our exerciſes ; at the eniſ 


of which a man of quality related to the bara ; 


d' Arques, raiſing ſoldiers for the Venetians, Saint 


Far and Verville perſuaded their father to let them 


go to Venice with their kinſman. The good olf 
gentleman deſired I would ſtill accompany them, 
and Monſ. de Sauveur, my godfather, who lovel 

me 
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me extremely, gave me very generouſly bills of 
exchange for a conſiderable ſum, to make uſe of, 
WT in caſe thoſe I had the honour to accompany ſhould 
be unwilling to bear my charges. We went the 
ongeſt way about on purpoſe to ſee Rome, and the 
Mother fine cities of Italy, in each of which we ſtay- 
ed a conſiderable time. I fell ſick at Rome, and 
te two brothers proceeded on their journey; the 
gentleman under whoſe conduct they were, being 
deſirous to lay hold on the opportunity of the pope's 
gallies, which were putting out to ſea to join the 
WT Venetian army, near the ſtreights of the Darda- 
nelles, where they waited for the Turks. Ver- 
velle was extremely ſorry to leave me, and I almoſt 
mad to part from him, at a time, when by my ſer- 
vices I might, in ſome meaſure, have deſerved the 
love he had for me. As for Saint Far, I believe 
he left me with as much indifference as if he had 
never ſeen me; and I never thought on him, ex- 
cept as being brother to Verville, who left me as 
much moeey as he could ſpare, but whether Saint 
Far conſented to this generoſity I cannot tell. Thus 
I was left ſick at Rome, having no other acquaint- 
ance except my landlord, a Flemiſh apothecary, 
who took great care of me during my illneſs, and 
who, as far as I can judge, had more ſkill in phy- 
fic than the Italian doctor who aſſiſted. At laſt I 
recovered, and gathered ſtrength enough to go and 
ue the moſt remarkable places in Rome, where 
W ſtrangers find a number of objects to entertain 
their curioſity. I took a ſingular delight in view- 
Ing the Vines, (thus are called ſeveral gardens, 
finer than the Tuilleries in Paris, which cardinals 
and other perſons of quality keep with much coſt 
in Rome, rather out of vanity than for their own 
entertainment, as they never, or at leaſt very ſel- 
dom, go there themſelves.) One day as I was 
NES E 4 walking 


80 THE COMIC 


walking in one of the fineſt I ſaw, at the turnin 
of the wall, two women very genteely dreſſed, 
whom two young Frenchmen ſtopped, and would 
not let go, unleſs the youngeſt unveiled her face. 
One of thoſe two Frenchmen, who looked like the 
' maſter of the other, had even the inſolence to of- 
fer to unveil her by force, whilſt his man held the 
other, who was bare-faced. | was not long debat- 
ing what I ſhould do on this occaſion, but preſent- 
ly told thoſe rude men that I was reſolved not to 
ſuffer them to offer violence to the ladies. They 
were both very much ſurprized, for I ſpoke with 
{uch reſolution, as would have daunted them, 
even had they been armed as I was. The two 
ladies put themſelves under my protection, and the 
young Frenchman, chuſing rather to be baulked 
than beaten, told me as he went off, that for all 
my heQtoring, he ſhould meet me in ſome other 
place, where our ſwords ſhould decide the contro- 
verſy. I anſwered, I would not hide myſelf: hi 
man followed him, and ſo I ſtayed with the two 
women. She that had no veil on ſeemed to be a- 
bout five-and-thirty : ſhe returned me thanks in 
good French, without any mixture of Italian, and 
told me if all Frenchmen were like me, the Italian 
women would not ſcruple to live after the French 
faſhion. After that, to reward the ſervice I had 
done them, ſhe added, that ſince I hindered the 
rude Frenchman from ſeeing her daughter aga nt 
Her will, it was reaſonable I ſhould ſee her of ker 
own accord; therefore, ſaid ſhe, Leonora, lift up 
your veil, and let the gentleman fee that we ate 
not unworthy of the honour of being under hö 
protection. She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, but 
her daughter put aſide her veil, or rather diſcover- 
ed a ſun which dazzled my eyes. I never beheld 
fo beautiful an object in my whole life; ſhe cal 
three or four times her eyes on me, as it were by 
| | ſtealth, 
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ſtealth, and as they ſtill met with mine, the inno- 
cent bluſhes which overſpread her face, made her 
look to me as handſome as an angel. I perceived 


the mother was very fond of her, for ſhe ſeemed 
to ſhare the pleaſure I had in gazing upon her. 
Now, as 1 was little uſed to theſe adventures, and 
as young people are eaſily put out of countenance 
in ſtrange company, I made them but an indiffe- 
| rent compliment when they went away, and gave 


them perhaps but an indifferent opinion of my un- 
derſtanding ; I was angry with myſelf for not aſking 


| their addreſs, and that I did not offer to wait upon 
| them thither ; but as it would be prepoſterous to 


runafter them, I went to the door-keeper to en- 


| quire whether he knew them; who at laſt, rather 


by ſigns than otherwiſe, gave me to underſtand. 
that they were unknown to him, at leaſt he would 
not own that he knew them. I returned to my 
Flemiſh apothecary, in a very different diſpoſition 
of mind from what I was in when I came out; that 
is to ſay, very amorous, and very much in pain to 
know whether my beautiful Leonora was a cour- 
tezan or a woman of reputation ; and if ſhe had 
as much good ſenſe. as her mother, who ſeemed to 


have a great deal. I abandoned myſelf to thought, 


and flattered myſelf with a thouſand hopes, which 
entertained me a-while, but diſquieted me much 
more, when I conſidered the impoſſibility of my 
wiſhes, Having framed a thouſand frivolous de- 
ſigns, I reſolved at laſt to ſeek them out, not think- 
ing it poſſible for them to remain long inviſible in 
Rome, (which is not a populous city), eſpecially 
to a man ſo much in love as I was. That very day 
looked for them wherever I thought it moſt likely 
to find them, and returned home at night, more 
tired and uneaſy than I was when I went out. The 
next day I ſought them with ſtill more diligence, 
yet did nothing but tire and diſquiet myſelf, By 
ES | my 


ru e e 


my peeping through the lattice-windows, and my 
haſty running after all the women that bore the 
leaſt reſemblance of Leonora, I was taken a hun- 
dred times, both in the ſtreets and in the churches, 
for the greateſt fool among thoſe Frenchmen who 
have contributed moſt to make Frenchmen ridicu- | 
lous. It is matter of wonder, how I could gather 
ſtrength at a time, when I ſuffered ſo much from 
ſikneſs: however, my body recovered, whilſt my | 
ſick mind remained ſo divided betwixt honour and 3 
love, which kept me at Rome, that I often doubted i 
whether I ſhould obey the frequent letters | received 
from Verville, who conjured me by the ties of 
friendſhip, - to come to him, without uſing the 
rights he had to command me, At laſt all my en- 
deavours to find out my unknown lady, proving in- 
effeQtual, I paid my landlord, and got my little 
equipage ready, in order to depart. The day be- 
fore I was to ſet out, ſignior StephanoVanberge (for 
ſo was my landlord called) told me, he defigned to 
give me a dinner at a miſtreſs's houſe of his, and 
at the ſame time make me confeſs, that he had not 
made an ill choice for a Fleming; adding withal, 
that he would not carry me to her before I was ll 
go away, becauſe he was a little jealous. I pro- 
miſed to wait on him, rather out of complaiſanceſ 
than inclination ; and accordingly he went about 
dinner-time. The houſe he went into had neither 
the appearance nor furniture of an apothecary'l 
miſtreſs. Having traverſed a very fine parlour, wy 
entered a very magnificent room, where we wen 
received by Leonora and her mother. You mai 
imagine how much I was agreeably ſurprizedy 
The mother of that beautiful daughter, came te 
wards me, to be ſaluted after the French way; 
and I muſt own, that ſhe kiſſed me, rather than 
her: I was ſo amazed, that I could fcarce ſee 
neither did 1 hear one word of the compliment * 
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made me. At laſt I recovered both my ſenſes and 
ſight, and ſaw my Leonora herſelf more beautiful 
and charming than before, but had not the aſſur- 
ance to ſalute her. I was ſenſible of my fault as 
ſoon as I had committed it; but inſtead of repair- 
ing it, bluſhed as much out of ſhame, as ſhe did 
out of modeſty. Her mother told me, ſhe deſigned 
to return me thanks before I went away, for the 
pains I had taken to find out their habitation z 
and this ſtill encreaſed my confuſion. She brought 
me into a private room adorned after the French 
faſhion, where her daughter did not follow us, be- 
cauſe, I ſuppoſe, ſhe did not think it worth her 


while to join converfation with ſo dull a fellow as I 


whilſt with her mother, I acted the part of a 
clown to the life. She was ſo civil, as to keep up 
the converſation by herſelf; which ſhe did very in- 
geniouſly ; though nothing con be more difficult, 
than to ſhew one's wit with thoſe that have none. 
For my part, I never was ſuch a blockhead in my 
life; and if ſhe was not tired of my company, ſhe 
never could be ſo with any company whatſoever. 
Amongſt other things, to which I ſcarce anſwered 
yes, or no, ſhe told me ſhe was a French woman, 
and that fignior Stephano would inform me of the 
reaſons which kept her at Rome. By this time, 
dinner being ready, ſhe was obliged to lead me 
along to the table ; for I was ſo diſordered, that I 
did not know how to ſet one foot before the other. 
I was the ſame dull fellow both before and after 
dinner; during which, the only thing J did with 
aſſurance, was to ſtare upon Leonora. I fancy 
ſhe was uneaſy at it, and therefore to puniſh me 


the mother been ſilent, the dinner had been like a 
Carthuſian meal; but ſhe diſcourſed with ſignior 
Stephano about the affairs of Rome, at leaſt 1 

„ fancy 


ſeemed to be. She ſtayed with ſignior Stephano, 


for it, never lifted up her eyes all the while. Had 
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things to me, which I only anſwered with the or- 
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fancy ſo, for J am not very ſure of it to this hour. 
At laſt we roſe from table, to the great comfort of 
every body, except myſelf, whoſe diſtemper grew 
worſe and worſe every moment. When we went 
to take our leaves, they ſaid a thouſand obliging 
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dinary compliments uſed at the bottom of a letter: 
however, I did ſomething more at parting than | 
did when I came in, for I ſaluted Leonora, and by 
that means compleated my ruin. Stephano was 
not able to get one ſingle word from me all ou 
way home. I locked myſelf up in my room, with- 
out pulling off either my cloak or ſword. There 
I revolved in my mind what had happened to me, 
Leonora preſented herſelf to my fancy, N 1 
tiful than ever ſhe had appeared in my ſight. 18 
remembered how dull and ſilent I was before the 
mother and daughter; and as often as I thought on WW 
it, was ſo aſhamed, that I could not forbear bluſh- 8 
ing. I wiſhed to be rich, curſed my mean extrac-i 
tion; and then fancied to myſelf, a thouſand lucky 
adventures, advantageous both to my fortune and 
love. At laſt, having nothing in my thoughts but 
how to frame a plauſible pretence to ſtay, and nol 
finding any to my liking, I grew ſo deſperate, a. 
to wiſh to fall fick again, to which I had already no 
ſmall diſpoſition. I deſigned to write to Leonora 
but all my pen could produce did not pleſe me, ano 
ſo I put into my pocket the beginning of a letter, 
which perhaps T had not dared to ſend, had it bei 
finiſhed. Thus, having diſquieted myſelf to littl| 
purpoſe, and not being able to baniſh Leonora fronf 
my thoughts, 1 reſolved to go by the garden where 
ſhe appeared to me at firſt, to abandon myſelf en 
tirely to my palſhon, and paſs by her door to take 
a final farewell. The garden was well ſituated i 
one of the remoteſt parts of the city, ard in tht 
midſt of ſeveral old uninhabited buildinge. 4 | 
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daſſed along penſive and melancholy under the 
uins of a portico, I heard ſomebody ſtalk behind 
e, and at the ſame time felt myſelf run through 
he body. I preſently faced about, and inſtantly 
rew my ſword; and finding I had to do with the 
ervant of the young Frenchman I mentioned be- 
Pore, I was like to return him at leaſt as good a paſs 
s he had made at me by treachery : but as I puſhed 


by Bat him without being able to cloſe with him, be- 
73; rauſe he maintained a running fight, and endea- 
ur Nroured to parry, his maſter came out from amo 

h- Ihe ruins of the portico, and attacking me behind, 
ere Nealt me ſuch a ſtunning blow on the head, and a 
ne, Preat thruſt in the thigh, as made me fall to the 
au- round. There was no likelihood of my eſcaping 
It fo cheap a rate, but becauſe in an ill action peo- 
the ple ſeldom preſerve a preſence of mind, the ſer- 
on ant wounded his maſter in the right hand; and 
ſn- it the ſame time two Minim friars of the Trinity 
a- f the mount paſſing by, and ſeeing me treache- 
ckr{Moully aſſaulted, ran to my aſſiſtance; whereupon 
andi he aſſaſſins made their eſcape, and left me wound- 
bud in three ſeveral places. Thoſe good friars hap- 
not Pened to be Frenchmen, to my great comfort; 
„or, in ſo remote a place, had an Italian ſeen me 
non the condition I was in, he would rather have 
"ra; voided than ſuccoured me, leſt being found doing 
ane ne a good office, he ſhould be ſuſpe&ed of being 
ttenPimſelf my murtherer. Whilſt one of theſe cha- 
dee itable friars received my confeſſion, the other ran 
itte my lodging, to acquaint my landlord with my 
ron iſaſter: he came inſtantly to me, and cauſed me 
here be carried, half dead. to my bed. With fo 


any wounds, and fo much love, it was no won- 
ler if I ſoon fell into a moſt violent fever. My 
te was deſpaired of by all, and 1 had no reaſon to 


tb ope its continuance. My paſſion for Leonora was 
As WP Far from abating, that it was rather increaſed, 
a{ſed - though 
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They thought 1 Was light-headed; but I was ol 4 


cannot reproach me long? I own your being . the 


merited, but by a great number of fervices z all 
you will, perhaps, envy me an happineſs, which 
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though my ſtrength grew ſtill weaker and weaker ; 


Wherefore, not being able to ſupport ſo heavy i 

burthen, and yet relolved not to die, without le, 
ting Leonora know, that it was for her ſake on the 
that I wiſhed to live, TI called for a pen and in 
earneſt in proteſting that they would drive me ini Rott 
deſpair in caſe they ſhould deny me what I requel for 


ed; that ſignior Stephano, who had taken notice: ſto 


of my paſlion, and was ſo clear- ſighted as to guelff 

at my deſign, gave orders that I ſhould have al 
things neceſſary to write; and as he knew my in a m 
tention he ſtayed all alone in the room. I peruſeſ fel 
what I had ſcribbled a little before, with den um. 
make uſe of ſome thoughts which came then inu loi 
my head upon the ſame lubjeQ, and then rot Im 
thus to Leonora : Ina 


66 J no ſooner ſaw you, but it was out of m sig 
power to forbear loving you; my reaſon did na op 
oppoſe my paſſion, but told me, as well as th. 
eyes, that you was the moſt lovely perſon in t to 
world; whereas it ſhould have repreſented to ne be 
how unworthy I was of your heart. However de 


that would have ſerved only to exaſperate my di- th 


eaſe with unprofitable remedies ; and after having de 
ſtruggled a-while, I muſt at laſt have yielded to theWth 
irreſiſtable neceſſity of loving you, which you im th 
Poſe on all that ſee you. I love you, my charmig ve 
Leonora; but with ſo much reſpect, that ya pe 
ought not to hate me for it, although I have there 
boldneſs to diſcover it to you: but how is it poſſibł in 
to die for you, without boaſting of it? And bor 
can you refuſe to pardon a crime, with which you 


cauſe of a man's death is a recompenſe not to bt 
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ou procured me without deſign, But do not 
grudge it me, lovely Leonora, ſince it is no more 
In your power to make me loſe it, and that it is 
the only favour I ever received from fortune, who 
vill ever ſufficiently reward your merit, but by 
procuring you adorers as much above me, as all 
other beauties in the world are below you. There- 
fore, I am not ſo vain as to think that you will be- 
eeſtoy / the leaſt ſentiment of pity on 


” 


l was not able to make an end of my letter; 
my ſtrength failed me on the ſudden, and the pen 
ell from my hand, for my mind went fo faſt, that 
my body could not keep pace with it; elſe that 
to long beginning you have heard, had been but a 
WT ſmall part of my letter; ſo much was my imagi- 
nation warmed by my fever and my love. I was a 
Wong time in a fainting- fit, without giving the leaſt 
ſign of life, which ſignior Stephano perceiving, he 
opened the chamber-door to ſend for a Trieft, At 
that very moment Leonora and her mother Tame 
to viſit me, having, it ſeems, been informed of my 
being wounded, Now, as they thought this acci- 
dent befel me upon their own accounts, and for 
that reaſon that they were the innocent cauſe of my 
death, they did not ſcrupie to come to fee me in 


x BE the condition I was in. My trance laſted fo long, 
My that they went away before I was come to myſelf, 
very much afflicted, as one may imagine, and fully 
VB perſuaded, that I would never recover. They 
e read what I had been writing; and the mother be- 
ing more curious than the daughter, peruſed alſo 
che papers I had left on the bed; amengſt which 
chere was a letter from my father. I was a long 
e time ſtruggling betwixt life and death; but at 
x length youth getting the upper-hand, in a fort- 
; night's time I was out of danger; and in five 


weeks 


88 FC 3 
weeks time began to walk about the room. M. 7 
landlord entertained me often about Leonora. H. 
acquainted me with the charitable viſit ſhe and hel 
mother had made me, at which I was overjoyed; 3 
and if I was a little troubled at their reading my fa 
ther's letter, I was highly pleaſed that my ol 
had been read alſo. As often as I happened to bi 
alone with Stephano, I could talk of nothing bu 
Leonora. One day, calling to mind what her mo 
ther told me, that he could inform me who | 
was, and what reaſons obliged her to ſtay in Rome 4 
I deſired him to acquaint me with what he kneyf 

of the matter. He acquainted me that ſe cam 
to Rome with the French ambaſſador's lady; th 
a man of qualiy, a near relation of the ambaſl 


time ſhe loved him too, and that En marries 
clandeſtinely, ſhe had the beautiful Leonora 1 
him: he informed me likewiſe, that that noblema 
had fallen out with all his relations upon this a 
count, which obliged him to leave Rome and gf 
to Venice with madame la Boiſſiere (for this vi 
her name) till the time of the ambaſſy ſhould i 
expired; that having brought her back to Ron 
he furniſhed her a | houſe, and gave her all necey 
ſaries to live like a perſon of quality, whilit U 
ſtayed in France, whither his father had calit 
him back, and whither he durſt not carry his milf 
treſs, or, if you pleaſe, his wife; well knowing 
that none of his relations would approve his mat 
I muſt confeſs, I could not ſometimes for bear will 
ing, that Leonora was not the legitimate daughtt 
of a perſon of quality, that the blemiſh of ht 
birth might excuſe the meanneſs of mine; bi 
however, I ſoon repented ſo criminal a though 
and wifhed her fortune anſwerable to her mei 
This laſt thought caſt me into deſpair ; wry 

on 
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oved her more than my life, I plainly forefaw, 
Fit 1 could never be happy without enjoying her, 
nor enjoy her without making her unhappy.— 
99 When I began to recover, and that there was no 
MW ther remains of my diſtemper than a great paleneſs 
Wn my cheeks, occaſioned by the vaſt quantity of 
blood I had loſt, my young maſters returned from 
She Venetian army, the plague which infected all 
the Levant, not ſuffering them to ſignalize their 


ourage there any longer. Verville had ſtill the 
ne ame affe ction he ever had for me, and Saint Far 
Cid not yet ſhew he hated me, as he has done 
ud 


Wſnce. I recounted to them all my adventures, ex- 
Wcept my falling in love with Leonora; both ex- 
preſſed a great deſire of being acquainted with her, 
hich my exaggerating the merit both of the mo- 
her and the daughter encreaſed. A man ought 
ever to commend any perſon he loves, before thoſe 


mur ho may love her alſo, ſince love enters at the ears 
Ws well as the eyes. This folly has often been per- 
| icious to thoſe who have been guilty of it, which 

ny own experience will juſtify, as you ſhall ſhortly 
* ee. Saint Far aſked me every day when I de- 
0 


gned to carry him to madame la Boiſſiere: one 
day, when he was more preſſing than ordinary, I 
anſwered, I could not tell whether ſhe would admit 
9 df his viſit or not, becauſe ſhe lived very retired ; 
ay, replied he, I now plainly fee you are in love 
vith her daughter; and added, he knew how to 
go ſee her without me, after a very blunt manner. 
was fo daunted, that he then firmly believed, 
hat he barely ſuſpected before. Afterwards he 
aſſed an hundred filly jeſts upon me, and put me 
d out of countenance, that Verville pitied me. He 
ook me away from his unmannerly brother, and 
arned me to the Corſo, where I was extremely me- 
r "oW"choly, though Verville, out of a kindneſs extra- 

| | ordinary 
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ordinary in a perſon of his age, and ſo much abo 
me by birth, uſed all poſſible means to divert me. 
In the mean time, the ill-natured St. Far, endes.“ 
voured to ſatisfy himſelf, or rather ruin me. Hell 
went ſtrait to madame la Boiſſiere; where they 
took him at firſt for me, becauſe he had my land- 
lord's ſervant with him, who had often accompa- 
med me thither; but had it not been for that, I be- q 
lieve he had never been admitted. Madame k 
Boiſſiere was very much ſurprized to ſee a man ſhell 7 
did not know: ſhe told Saint Far, ſhe could no 
imagine upon what ſcore, a ſtranger did her tel 
honour of a viſit. Saint Far replied very humbl,l 
that he was the maſter of a young fellow, whe 1 
was ſo happy as to be wounded in her ſervice. | 
Having begun his compliment with an account 
which, as I was informed fince, pleaſed ne: deff N 
the mother nor daughter, and theſe two ingen: 
ous perſons being unwilling to hazard the reputa- 
tion of their wit, with a perſon, who at once dir 
covered he had little, the rude impertinent waſſ 
meanly diverted by them, and they very mud 
tired with him. But what made them almoſt mad] 
was, his being denied the ſatisfaction of ſeeing Le 
onora's face, though he had begged her a thouſ 
ſand times to lift up the veil ſhe commonly wore, 
as all unmarried ladies do at Rome. At laſt thiff 
accompliſhed courtier being tired with tiring | 
them, rid them of his troubleſome viſit, and re 
turned to ſignior Stephano's with little advantag 5 
from the ill office he had done me. Ever ſince 
that time, as it is ordinary with ill- natur ed perſon 
to hate thoſe whom they have injured, he deſpiſe 
me to that degree, and diſobliged me ſo often, thil 
I had a hundred times forgot the reſpect I owed tt 
his quality, if Verville, by his conſtant friendſhy, 
and repeated kindneſſes, had not made me _ 
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for his brother's brutality. I was not yet acquaint- 


ed with the ill office he had done me, though TI 
often found the effects of it; I found, indeed, ma- 
dame la Boiſſiere more reſerved to me, than when 
we were firſt acquainted ; but being till as civil 
as before, I did not take notice of my being trou- 
bleſome. As for Leonora, ſhe appeared very 
thoughtful before her mother ; but not being ob- 
ſerved by her, methought ſhe was not ſo melan- 
choly, and caſt on me more favourable looks than 
I could have expected. 

Deſtiny was thus relating his ſtory, and the ac- 
treſſes liſtening very attentively, without ſhewi 
the leaſt inclination to ſleep, when they heard t 
clock ſtrike two. Mrs. Cave put Deſtiny in win 
that the next day he was to accompany la Rappi- 
niere to a houſe about two or three leagues out of 
town, where he promiſed to give them the diver- 
ſion of hunting. This made Deſtiny take his 
leave of the players, and retire to his own cham- 
ber, where in all probability he went to bed: the 
other players did the ſame, and the remaining part 
of the night was ſpent in quiet: the poet, as luck 
would have it, having made no new ſtanzas to diſ- 


Y turb the general repoſe. 
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How the curate of Dom from was carried away, 


T *HOSE. who have had fo much ſpare time to : 


1 throw away upon the reading of the forego- 


ing chapters, may remember, if they have not | 


forgot it, that the curate of Domfront was in one 
of thoſe litters, which met four in a company in 


a little village, by an accident which perhaps had | 


never happened before; though every one_know; 
Wur litters may ſooner meet together than four 


I 


"mountains. This curate then, who lodged in the 
Jamie inn where our players quartered, having had 
-a conſultation of the phyſicians of Mans about BY 
Is diſeaſe, and being told by thoſe grave doctos 
Very elegant Latin, that he was troubled with 
*thE gravel, which the poor man knew but too 


well before ; and likewiſe having diſpatched ſome g 
buſineſs which never came to my knowledge; this 


from that inn about nine o' clock in the morning, 


to return to the ſpiritual conduct of his flock. One | 


of his nieces, dreſſed like a gentlewoman, but 


whether ſhe was ſo or not, ſignifies little, pla- ; 


ced herſelf at the fore part of the litter, at the 
good man's feet, who was very thick and ſhort, 
A peaſant, by name William, led the fore-horle 
by the bridle, by ſpecial order from the curate, for 


fear he ſhould ſtumble ; and the curate's ſervant, i 


one Julian, took care to drive the hinder, which 
was however ſo reſtive, that he was often obliged 
to puſh him forward with his ſhoulders. The cu- 
rate's chamber- pot, which was of yellow brafs, 
and glittered like gold, having been newly ſcourel 
in the inn, hung on the right ſide of the litter, 


which 
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2 prieſt, I ſay, having done all this, ſet out = 
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| which made it look more magnificent than the left, 
which was only adorned with a hat in a paſteboard 
caſe, which the curate had received from the Pa- 
X ris meſſenger, for a gentleman of his acquaint- 
SZ ance, who had a houſe near Domfront. About 
- league and a half from the town, while the litter 
jogged leifurely on in a hollow way, fenced on 
both ſides with thick hedges, as ſtrong as walls, 
three horſemen, ſeconded by two men on foot, 
ſtopped the venerable caravan. One of them, 
who ſeemed to be the captain of the reſt, with a 
moſt terrible voice cried, Death and turies, the 
firſt man that offers to ſpeak a word, I'll ſhoot him 
through the head; and with that clapped the muz- 
zle of his piſtol within two inches of William, the 
country-fellow's noſe, who led the horſe-litter.— 
Another did the like to Julian, and one of the 
footpads levelled his gun at the curate's neck, while 
be ſlept very quietly in the litter; by which means 
be was freed from the terrible fright that had ſeized 
his little peaceful retinue. "Theſe villains drove 
the litter with more haſte than the dull horſes that 
carried it were willing to make. Never was ſilence 
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, better obſerved in ſo violent an action; the curate's 
ob . ; . $21, 5 

0 niece was more dead than alive; William and Ju- 
it lian wept, without daring ſo much as to open their 
= mouths, daunted by the terrible apparition of fire- 


arms; and the curate ſlept on as I ſaid before. One 
of the horſemen detached himſelf from the main 


ſe body, and went on full gallop. In the mean time 
0 the litter reached a wood, at the entrance of 
t, which, the fore-horſe, which perhaps was as much 
ch frighted as his leaders, or elſe out of ſpite, becauſe 
ed they had forced him to go a quicker pace than his 
u- dull and heavy conſtitution would permit him, put 
fs, his foot into a wheel-track, where he fell a flounc- 
ed 19 85 5 


Ing 


er, 
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ing ſo fiercely, that the curate waked at the noiſe, 
and his niece tumbled down from the litter on the 
lean buttocks of the jade. The good man called 
Julian, who durſt not ſo much as anſwer him; he | 
then called his niece, who was not ſuch a fool as | 
to open her mouth; and the peaſant being as harc- 3 
hearted as the reſt, the curate fell into a paſſion in 


good earneſt. Some relate he ſwore an oath, but N 
I can hardly believe ſuch a thing of a curate of 


Lower Mayne. The curate's niece had by this 
time raiſed herſelf up from the horſe's buttocks, and 
ſat in her place, without daring to look on her un- 
cle; and the horſe having, with great vigour, diſ- 
engaged his feet, went on faſter than ever he did, 
notwithſtanding the curate's ſcreaming out ſtop. 
His repeated cries ſcared the horſes, which ran ſtill 
the faſter, and made the curate cry out ſtill the 
louder. Sometimes he called Julian, ſometimes 
William, and oftener than the reſt his niece, to 
whoſe name he added the epithet of double whore 
and bitch into the bargain. However, ſhe might 
have ſpoke if ſhe had been willing; for the man 
who made her obſerve ſo religious a filence, was 
gone to meet the horſemen who rode before, about 
forty or fifty yards from the litter. But the fear of 
the carabine, made her inſenſible of her uncle's 
hard words; who ſeeing himſelf ſo obſtinately diſo- 
beyed, began at laſt to howl and cry out, help, 
murder. And now the horſemen who rode before, 
and whom the footmen had called back, came to 
the litter, and made it ſtop; when one of them 
cried out in a terrible voice to William, What fool 
15 that, that makes ſuch a noiſe in the litter ? Alas, 
fir, anſwered William, with fear and trembling, 
you know that better than I. The horſeman gave 
him a ſound knock on the pate with the butt end of 
his piſtol, and preſenting the muzzle to his niece, 
| . , commanded 
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FE ommanded her to unmaſk, and tell him who ſhe 
as, The curate, who from his litter beheld all 
Inis, and who had a law-ſuit with a gentleman in 
Ius neighbourhood, de Laune by name, thought it 
ras he that had a mind to murder him and cried 
put, Monſieur de Laune, I ſummon you before 
God Almighty, to anſwer for my murder if you 
ill me: 1 am a conſecrated prieſt, though an un- 


orthy one, and I'll have you excommunicated. 


In the mean time his niece pulled off her maſk, 
nd ſhewed the horſeman a wild ſtaring face, 
rhich he did not know. This produced an unex- 
eded effect. That paſlionate gentleman diſ- 
Fharged one of his piſtols into the flank of the horſe 
hat carried the fore part of the litter, and with the 
ther ſhot one of his footmen in the head; ſaying, 
Net all that give falſe intelligence have that for their 
pains. And now it was that the curate and his re- 
Winue's fears began to redouble: he demanded their 
Tonfeſſion. Julian and William fell on their knees, 
Wnd the curate's niece kept cloſe to her uncle. But 
Whoſe who put them in that terrible fright, were al- 
Feady gone from them, and made the beſt of their 
Fay, as faſt as their horſes could drive, leaving to 
Wheir charge the body of the fellow that was ſhot. 
Dulian and William got up, ſtill ſhaking with the 
emains of their fears, and told the curate and his 
iece that the troopers were gone. They were 
bliged to unharneſe the hindermoſt horſe, to ſet 
be litter upright; and William was ſent to the 
dext town to get another horſe, In the mean time 
he curate was at a loſs what to think of theſe ac- 
dents ; he could not imagine why they left him 
thout robbing him, nor for what reaſon the 
orſeman had killed one of his own men; at 
'nich, however, he was not fo much offended as 
t the loſs of his poor murdered horſe, which, in 
all 
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all probability, had never quarrelled with that ftrar | : 
ger. Upon the whole matter, he concluded that 
it was de Laune who had deſigned to murder him 
and faid he would have his revenge. His niece 
maintained that it was not de Laune, whom ſh: 


knew very well; but the curate had a mind it ſhoull 
be him, that he might have an opportunity of in. 


diting him for an aſſault, hoping to get him cor 
demned upon the depoſition of ſome witneſle; 
whom he expected ko find at Goron, where bes 


had many relations. At length Julian eſpying ans 
ther company of men on horſeback making towart 
them, betook himſelf to his heels as faſt as h: 


could. The curate's niece ſeeing Julian upon til 


flight, thought he had ſome reaſon for it, and there. 
fore ſcampered away alſo, which put the curat 
entirely beſide himſelf, not knowing what to mak: 
of ſo many extraordinary accidents. At laſt, lv 
himſelf efpied the horſemen whom Julian had {kl 
before; and, ſtill worſe, ſaw them coming dire 


1 


4 ad nid 8 3 r 
Nn nie S P Ne EE Sg * 
8 340 8 8 <> Ea e * 4 . 3 wo ro" N 2 
—— en er EO ns 2 EO TONNE En RY . 
Nee — SES Tue te EE S Fr e ie fl 9 r P 
8 Se 3 1 Ef 2 e 


towards him. This troop was compoſed of nine «i 
ten horſemen, in the midſt of whom was a wretch| 
bound hand and foot, on a little ſorry horſe, with 
pale downcaft look, like one that was carrying u 
execution. The curate began to ſay his prayer; 


recommending himſelf to God's mercy, and nM 


forgetting the horſe that was left alive ; but he ws 
very much ſurpriſed, and comforted at the ſam 


time, to find that it was la Rappiniere with ſoreſf 


of his men. La Rappiniere aſking him what i 


did there and whether it was he that had killed ti 


man that lay dead near the horſe's fide ; the curat! 
told him the whole adventure, ſtill affirming thi 
it was de Laune that had way-laid him, of which 
la Rappiniere made a verbal proceſs at large. Oi 
of his archers went to the next village to get thi 
dead body removed, and returned with the curate! 

| nic 
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WT niece and Julian, who by this time had recovered 


S their fright, and had met William with a freſh 

W horſe for the litter. The curate returned ſafe to 
Domfront, where, as long as he lives, he will re- 
late how he was ſet upon and carried away. The 
dead horſe was eaten up by the wolves or maſtiff 
dogs ; the body of the dead man was buried I know 
not where; and la Rappiniere, Deſtiny, Rancour, 
Olive, la Rappiniere's mirmidons, and the priſoner 
went back to Mans. This is the ſucceſs of la Rap- 
piniere and the ſtrollers hunting, who caught a man 


inſtead of a fox. 


98 | THE Sanne 
C H A p. XV. 


A Charlatar's arrival at the im, A continuation of the I 
 hiftory of Deſtiny and Stella, A ſerenade. 3 


OU may be pleaſed to remember, that in 1 
the foregoing chapter, one of thoſe that ſe 


upon the curate of Domtront, left his companion, 


and went tull gallop we know not whither. Now, A | 


as he was ſpurring on in a deep and narrow way, 


he eſpied, afar off, ſome men on horſeback, mak 7 
ing direaly n him; he would have eie - 


about to ſhun them, but turning too ſhort, and with 
more haſte than good ſpeed, his horſe ſprung up ſo WM 
luddenly, that he fell down backwards with the f- 
der under him. La Rappiniere and his fellows cþ- 
ſerving this, thought it was very ſtrange, that: 
man who came in ſuch haſte towards them, ſhovli 


endeavour to avoid them with the like ſpeed. : | 


gave them therefore juſt cauſe of ſuſpicion, e ſpeci 
ally la Rappiniere, who was very ſuſpicious in h 
own nature; beſides, his office obliging him to 
make the worſt interpretation of things in dubiou 
| caſes, his ſuſpicion encreaſed to a high degree, M 
when he came near the man who had ore leg ur- 
der the horſe, for he took notice that he was not ſo 
much terrified at his fall, as at the perſon befere 
whom he fell. Now conſidering it could be n0 
prejudice to him to aggravate his fright, and knov- 
ing how to diſcharge his office, as well as any pro- 
voſt in France, he drew near, and ſaid to him 
What! you are caught, my friend are you! 
Well, I'll take care you ſhall not get ſuch anofac 
fall. This amazed the poor fellow much more 
than the fall had done; when la Rappiniere and hs 
harpies ſaw in his countenance ſuch viſible ſigns 6 
ovilt, that any other officer lef; forward thay r 
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Vould have arreſted him without any more ado: 
Wc therefore commanded his men to help him up, 
nd bind him hand and foot on his own horſe. He 
Soon afterwards met the curate of Domfront in the 
iſorder you have read of, with a man murthered, 
And a horſe ſhot through, which confirmed him 
Mill more in his ſuſpicions, to which the priſoner's 
Treat diſorder and change of cclour, was no ſmall 
Addition. Deſtiny ſurveyed him more earneſtly 
han the reſt, imagining he knew him, tho? where 
Ec had ſeen him he could not perfectly call to mind. 
le went on ruminating all the way he rode, and 
lrove to awake his drowſy memory; yet could not 
emember where he had ſeen this ſuſpeQed perſon, 
Wt length they arrived at Mans, where la Rappi- 
iere committed the ſuppoſed malefactor to priſon, 
WS bilit the ſtrollers who were to open their ſtage the 
ar following, retired to their inn, to get all things 
WF readineſs for that purpoſe. "They were recon- 
led to the innkeeper ; and the poet, who was as 
enerous as any poet in the world, would needs 
eat them to a ſupper. Ragotin, who was then in 
e inn, for he could not refrain from going there, 
er ſince he had been ſmitten with the beauties of 
Wel:a, was invited by the poet amongſt the reſt : 
W's Poor poet was even ſo much a fool, as to in- 
Wie allo thoſe that had been ſpectators of the com- 
t, which had been fought the night before be- 
xt the players and the innkeeper's family, in 
er ſhirts and ſmocks. A little before ſupper be- 
n, the jolly company was farther encreaſed by 

arrival of a Charlatan ard his retinue ; which 


8 


7, and two footmen. Rancour had an acquain- 
ce with the perſonage of a long ſtanding, and 
refore there paſt great civilities between them: 
r would the poet, who was eaſily acquainted 
th people, part with him or his wife, be bre he 
F 2 had 


nſiſted of his wife, an old negroe maid, a mon- 


oo FHE AVV 
had prevailed upon them, by many high compi“ 
ments, which ſounded loud, and ſignified little, 
enly to come and honour him with their preſence| 3 
at ſupper. Well, ſup they did, where nothing“ 
happened that was remarkable, only they dra u 
plentifully, and eat proportionably. Ragotin fe“ 
his eyes on Stella's face, which intoxicated hin!“ 
more than the liquor he fx-allowed. He ſpoke by} # 
very ſparingly all the while they were at table, thol 
the poet gave him a fair opportunity of ben pe 
flatly condemning Theophre's verſes, of whom Re. 
gotin was a great admirer. The aQreſles engage 
a while with the operator's wife, a Spaniſh we 
man, and very agrecable. They afterwards wil 
drew into their chamber, whither Deſtiny waitelf 
on them, to continue and end his tory ; wn j . 
Cave * her daughter died with impatience tf F 
hear. Stella in the mean time was ſtudying he 
part, when Deſtiny having taken a chair near th 1 
bedſide, whereon Cave and her daughter fat, we . 
on with bis hiſtory after the following manner. 1 
Hitherto you have found me very amorous, a 
much in pain, to know what effect my lett er l 3 
wrought on Leonora and her mother's minds; vl 
ſhail find me more in love yet, and in the great 
deſpair. I waited every day on madam 1a Boll 
fiere and her daughter, ſo blinded with paſſion, t 
] did not take notice of the coldneſs of their rec 
tion, nor did I conſider that my too frequent vi 
became importunate. Madame la Boiffiere wi 
weary of my COMPANY. e ſince Saint Far 
quainted her who I was: yet ſhe could not civhh.. 
forbid me the houſe, after what I had ſufferet Le 
her account. As for her daughter, if L might ju. 
by what ſhe did ſince, I may ſay ſhe pried Wh. 
though contrary to her mother's will, who ley 
watchtulan eye over her, that we com never 
an oppcrtunity of meeting in private, Tc i 


oy | 


ROMANCE. 101 
he truth, though this fair virgin was much leſs cold 
to me than her mother, yet durſt not the ſhe me 
the leaſt token of her favour before her mother; 
4 o that I was on the rack, and my aſſiduity ſerved 
3 only to make me the more hatctul to thoſe whom! 
deſigned to pleaſe. One day madame Boiſhere 
having received letters from France, which obli liged 
Aber hg go abroad as foon as ſhe had read the con- 

1 Stents of them, ſhe ſent immediately for a coach, 

1 nd ſignior Stephano to accompany her, not daring 


| had engaged on her account. I was myſelf near- 
er at hand, and more fit to be her attendant, than 
the gentleman ſhe had ſent for; however , the 
uy 4 | ould not accept of the leaſt ſervice from a perſon, 
hom ſhe intended ſpeedily to be rid of. As luck 
T. have it, Stephano was not to be found; ſo 
that ſhe was compelled to ſhew before me, how 
| F 35 ſhe was, that ſhe had nobody to go with 
oer, that 1 might have an opportunity to offer my- 
0 elf; which I did with as much joy, as ſhe could 
} Fave regret to be obliged to take me along with 
| | ner. I conducted her to a certain cardinal, who 
1 was then protector of the French, and Who by 
good fortune gave her audience upon the firſt mo- 


great importance, and no ſmall difficulty; fer ſhe 
„aas a long time with him in a private grotto, or co- 

ered fountain, in the midſt of a fine garden, whilſt 
all the cardinals followers walked into thoſe parts of 
the garden they liked moſt. Now'was I got into a 
arge walk of orange-trees alone with the beautiful 


5 Leonora, a bleſſing I had often wiſhed for in vain; 
ad yet was more modeſt and timid than ever! had 
een. I cannot tell whether ſhe took notice of it, 

9 or whether it was her goodneſs which made * 


peak firſt to me after this manner; My mother, 
1 ſaid 


Ito go alone after the unlucky rencounter, wherein 


ion ſhe made. The buſineſs was doubtleſs of 
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ſaid ſhe, will have juſt reaſon to quarrel with Ste. 
phano for failing us to-day, and troubling you to 
wait here ſo long. And J am infinitely obliged to? 
him, replied I, for procuring me, though without 
deſign, the greateſt happineſs I ever hope to en- 
joy. I have too many obligations to you, ſaid ſhe, ? 
to omit any thing that may prove to your advan-| 3 
tage; therefore, fray let me know wherein the“ 
happineſs conſiſts you mention, that I may ſhare} ? 
your joy, if it be ſuch as will not offend a model 
ear, I fear, ſaid I, ycu will make that joy ceaſe} Þ 
—[! anſwered ſhe; no, I never was envious | # 
any man's proſperity, much leſs of a perſon's wu 
has ventured his life on my account. It is not you 
envy that I fear, anſwered I——, What oth} 
motive, returned ſhe, can there be to make me op} 4 
poſe your felicity? Your diſdain, ſaid I. I ſhaft? 
be much perplexed, added ſhe, till you let mf? 
know what 1 ſhould diſdain, and which way ti 
diſdain may concern you. I could ſoon unfold thy 
riddle, faid I, but J cannot tell whether you wi 
be pleaſed to underſtand it. Do not let me heariÞ* 
then, replied ſhe; for when we have ſuch doubt 
it ſhews the thing is not to be eaſily underſtood, g 
is ſuch as may diſpleaſe. I muſt confeſs, I ha 
admired a hundred times ſince, how I was able 
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anſwer her, my mind being lefs intent upon wi 
the ſaid, than full cf fears of her mother's retui 
and loſing the opportunity of entertaining her win 
my paſſion. However, at laſt, I muſtered up # : 
my aſſurance, and without prolonging a convel 
tion, which did not carry me faſt enough to 
point I aimed at, 1 told hes, not minding her lu 
words, That I had long ſought an opportunity | 


ipeak with her, thereby to confirm what I Mt 
. preſumed to expreſs in my letter; which yet I du - 


not have undertaken, but from my knowledge 1 | 
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& ſhe had ſeen it. To this I added a great deal of 
vat I had written, and ſaid moreover, that, being 
upon my departure to ſerve the pope in the war he 
was making on ſome princes of Italy, and reſolved 
to die there, ſince 1 found myſelf unworthy of her; 
I would intreat her only to tell me, what ſentiments 
| Þ ſhe would have entertained of me, had my fortune 
been anſwerable to the ambition I had to love her. 
she told me with a bluſh, that my death would not 
be indifferent to her; and therefore, added ſhe, if 
vou are ſtill in the ſame obliging diſpoſition towards 
>} MF your friends, do not let us loſe one who has been ſo 
o ſerviceable to us; or, at leaſt, if you will needs 
u die, for ſome greater reaſon than what you have 
Ijuſt now expreſſed ; yet defer your death, till we 
have feen each other in France, whither my mo- 
cher and myſelf are ſuddenly returning. I preſſed 
her to explain, more clearly, the ſentiments ſhe 
had for me; but her mother was by this time 
come ſo near us, that ſhe could not have ſatisfied 
me, if ſhe had intended it. Madame la Boiſhere 
arif looked but coldly upon me, perhaps, becauſe I had 
an opportunity of entertaining her daughter, who 
F likewiſe ſeemed ſomewhat uneaſy. This made me 
to ſtay but a ſhort time with them, after their be- 
ing returned home. I left them, highly pleaſed 
unh my adventure, putting the beſt interpretation 
Jon Leonora's anſwer I could. The next day I o- 
W mitted not to wait upon them according to my cuſ- 
tom; but was told they were gone abroad, and the 
ſame anſwer I received for three days together, for 
= | was not diſcouraged by the firſt or ſecond denial. 
r In fine, ſignior Stephano adviſed me to go no more, 
ty 1 becauſe madame la Boiſſiere would not ſuffer me 
Ini to ſee her daughter; adding, he took me to be a 
du man of more ſenſe, than to expoſe myſelf to a re- 
e tu tuſal. Then he acquainted me with the reaſon of 
11 — 4 my 
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ſaid ſhe, will have juſt reaſon to quarrel with se. 
phano for failing us to-day, and troubling you uid q 
wait here ſo long. And J am infinitely obliged to}? 
him, replied I, for procuring me, though without! 


deſign, the g. ceateſt happineſs I ever hope to e.“ 
Joy. I have too many obligations to you, ſaid the} ] 
to omit any thing that may prove to your advan-| 1 
t 
c 


tage; therefore, fray let me know wherein the} Þ 
happineſs conſiſts you mention, that I may thar 


your joy, if it be ſuch as will not offend a mode} F 
ear. I fear, ſaid I, you will make that joy cet, 


—[! anſwered ſhe; no, I never was envious &|þ } 


any man's proſperity, much leſs of a perſon's wu. 
has ventured his life on my account. It is not you 
envy that I fear, anſwered 1. What oth 
motive, returned ſhe, can there be to make me op} 
poſe your felicity ? Your diſdain, ſaid I. 1 ny 4 


be much perplexed, added ſhe, till you let m 
know what I ſhould diſdain, and which way thi | 
diſdain may corcern you. I could ſoon unfold 
ricdle, faid I, but J cannot tell whether you wi 
de pleaſed to underſtand it. Do not let me heul 1 
then, replicd ſhe ; for when we have fuch doubi 1 
it ſhews the thi ing is not to be eaſily underſtood, J 
is ſuch as may diſpleaſe. I muſt confeſs, I han 
admired a hundred times ſince, how I was able — 
anfwer her, my mind being leſs intent upon u 
_ the ſaid, than full cf fears of her mother's retuif . 
and loſing the oppo:tunity of entertaining her wil 
my paſſion. However, at laſt, I muſtered up 
my aſſurance, and without prolongivg a _ 
tion, which did not carry me faſt enough to 
point J aimed at, I told hes, not minding her ll 
words, That I had long ſought an opportunity | 
ipeak. oth her, thereby to confirm what ] ba 
. preſumed to expreſs in my letter; which yet I dw 
not have undertaken, but from my knowledge th! 
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T ſhe had ſeen it. To this I added a great deal of 
what I had written, and faid moreover, that, being 
upon my departure to ſerve the pope in the war he 
vas making on ſome piinces of Italy, and reſolved 
to die there, ſince I found myſelf unworthy of her; 
I would intreat her only to tell me, what ſentiments 
he would have entertained of me, had my fortune 
been anſwerable to the ambition I had to love her. 
| Þ She told me with a bluſh, that my death would not 
de indifferent to her; and therefore, added ſhe, if 
vou are ſtill in the ſame obliging diſpoſition towards 
> Þ} your friends, do not let us loſe one who has been ſo 
pF ſerviceable to us; or, at leaſt, if you will needs 
u die, for ſome greater reaſon than what you have 
ge juſt now expreſſed ; yet defer your death, till we 
ER have feen each other in France, whither my mo- 
aa ther and myſelf are ſuddenly returning. I preſſed 
LY her to explain, more clearly, the ſentiments ſhe 
had for me; but her mother was by this time 
come ſo near us, that ſhe could not have ſatisfied 
me, if ſhe had intended it. Madame la Boiſſiere 
looked but coldly upon me, perhaps, becauſe I had 
an opportunity of entertaining her daughter, who 
likewiſe ſeemed ſomewhat uneaſy. This made me 
co ſtay but a ſhort time with them, after their be- 
ing returned home. I left them, highly pleaſed 
unh my adventure, putting the beſt interpretation 
Jon Leonora's anſwer I could. The next day I o- 
i mitted not to wait upon them according to my cuſ- 
1p tom; but was told they were gone abroad, and the 
ver fame anſwer I received for three days together, for 
WI! was not diſcouraged by the firſt or ſecond denial. 
In fine, ſignior Stephano adviſed me to go no more, 
becauſe madame la Boiſſiere would not ſuffer me 
so ſee her daughter; adding, he took me to be a 
Idußggman of more ſenſe, than to expoſe myſelf to a re- 
re th tuſal. Then be acquainted me with the reaſon of 
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with my viſits. 


haughty and covetous to be perſuaded to it. 


tears. 
but moſt of all in company. 


Dora. 


done in my other attempts. 


ſing remembrance of Leonora. 


doated on his children. 
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my diſgrace. Leonora's mother had caught he? 
writing a letter to me, it ſeems; having ſeverely 
reproved her for which, ſhe. afterwards gave ſtrict 
orders, that her people ſhould always deny ther 
being within, whenever I came to pay a viſit to 
them: and then I likewiſe diſcovered the ill office 
Saint Far had done me; and that, ever ſince that 
time, the mother had been very much drſplealcd| : 
| As for the daughter, Stephano a- 
ſured me, my perſonal merit would have made her 
wave my mean birth and fortune, could ſhe bu 
have gained her mother's conſent; who was too | 
I ſhall 
not trouble you with the miſery this unwelcome} * 
news occaſioned me: I was as much concerned at 
it, as if I had injuſtice done me in being refuſed b)? 
Leonora, though I never durſt hope to have the! 
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leaſt poſſeſſion of her heart: I railed at Saint Fa], 
and had ſome thoughts of fighting him; but then e. 
confidering how much I had been obliged to his f 
ther and brother, I had no other refuge but mi 
| wept like a child, and was ever uneaſy, 4 
Now came on the 
ſad moment of our departure, and I was forced u, 
go away, without taking my laſt farewell of Lei 
We made a campaign in the pope's arm) 
where I courted death as much as I could; bu 
"wherein fortune diſappointed me, as ſhe had ese, 
T-could not meet tha 
death which I fought for, but gained reputation 5 
aimed not at, though I had been proud of it at a 
other time: I could cheriſh nothing, but the pic 
Verville and Sau 
Far were at length recalled to France by the bara 
d' Arques, who received them like a father th4 
My mother gave 
a very indifferent reception; and as for my — 
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he dwelt at Paris, with count Glaris, who had 
choſen him governor to his ſon. The baron d' 
Arques, who had been made acquainted with my 
feats of arms in the war of Italy, where I had ſaved 
Verville's life, deſired to have me live with him in 


the quality of a gentleman, and companion. He 
19 gave me leave to viſit my father at Paris, where I 
| ® almoſt found leſs welcome, than I had done from 
my mother. Any other perſon in his ſituation, 
that had had a ſon ſo accompliſhed as myſelf, would 
certainly have preſented him to the Scotch earl, but 
my father carried me out of his houſe in great haſte, 
as if he feared I ſhould diſgrace him: as he went 
about the ſtreets, he reproached me for being too 
fine; told me, I ſeemed proud, and that it were 
better for me to learn a trade, than thus to ſtrut 
about with a ſword by my ſide. You may imagine, 
15 this diſcourſe ſounded but harſh in a young man's 
eh fears, that had been well educated, and gained 
EY ome reputation in the wars, and who beſides had 
MER dared to love a handſome young lady, and declar- 
lr. Sed his paſſion to her. I muſt freely own, the ſen- 
1 Itiments of love and reſpect, which a ſon owes to 


his father, could not make me refrain from looking 


eon him as a very troubleſome old man. He led me 
about through three or four ſeveral ſtreets, with the 
bu! ſame civility and careſſing expreſſions, and then 
- ſhook me off abruptly, charging me not to come 


near him any more. I was willing enough to obey 
this laſt injunction, and therefore quitted kim, to 
o and wait upon monſieur de Saint Sauveur, 
ho received me like a father indeed, and blamed 
my own. parents for their unnatural treatment; 
WPromiſing alſo, never to abandon me. The baron 

Arques had ſome buſineſs, which obliged him to 
50 and dwelt at Paris. He took up his lodgings at 
be farther end of the ſuburbs of Saint Germains, in 

| F - ; | 3 VErY 
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a very ſtately houſe, that had been lately built with! 1 
many others, which had rendered that place the 
fineſt part of the city. Saint Far and Verville} | 
made their court to the king, went to the Thuille. 
ries, or to viſit, as all young men of quality do in} 
that vaſt city. For my own part, when I waited“ 
not on them, I frequented all the fencing-ſchook} 
to keep my hand in uſe; or went to the play-houſe;Þ 
which 1s, perhaps, one reaſon, why I am now aß 
tolerable actor. Verville took me aſide one da,, 
and told me he was fallen deeply in love with iÞ 3 
young lady that dwelt in the ſame ſtreet. He ir 
formed me ſhe had a brother, by name Saldagne, 
who was as jealous both of her, and another ſiſte? 
under his tuition, as if he had been their huſbandÞ? 
He told me alſo, he had made no ſmall 8 : 
his amour, having perſuaded her to give him ad 
mittance by night into their garden, the back-dod 
whereof opened into the fields, as ours did evi 
Having made me his confident, he deſired me ti 
accompany him, and uſe all my rhetcric to 3 
the favour of the woman that was to attend hei 
Verville had ſnewed me all along ſuch friendſhip 
that I could not reaſonably refuſe him any thing 
to we went out at our garden back-door about te 
o' clock at night, and ſoon after were admitted in 
the garden, where the miftreſs and the maid waif 
ed for us. Poor madame Saldagne trembled d | 
over, and durſt not ſpeak; Verville's courage Va x 
little better; the waiting woman was as mute a8 
fiſh ; and I, who only came to accompany vel 
ville, ſpoke not a word, neither had I any defirenſ : 
talk. At laſt, Verville ſummoned his courage if 
tos aid, and led his miſtreſs into a cloſe walk, ha 
ing firſt laid a ſtrict charge upon the waiting womll 
and myſelf to play the centinels part, which we d 
ferved fo religiouf y, that for a long time we my 
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ed together, without ſpeaking one word to each 
other. At the end of the alley we met the young 
4 lovers: Verville aſked me aloud, whether I had 
2 entertained the maid as ſhe deſerved? I replied, I 
thought ſhe had no reaſon to complain. No, in 
truth, anſwered ſhe, for he has not yet ſpoke one 


word to me. Verville laughed, and affured her, 
that I was worth her converſation, though I was 
ſomewhat melancholy. Madame Saldagne ſaid, 
0 that her woman was not to be deſpiſed ; and there- 
upon thoſe happy lovers left us again, only bid- 
ding us be ſure that nobody came to ſurprize them. 
e then prepared myſelf to be plagued with the chat 
le of a waiting woman, who I expected would now 
{| examine me about my wages, what acquaintance I 
u had among the chamber-maids in the pariſh, how 
aa, many new catches I could ſing, and what vails I 
oo] had with my maſter. After this, I imagined ſhe 
e would acquaint me with all the ſecrets of Saldagne's 
family, and tell me both his faults, and his ſiſter's ; 
for there are few ſervants that meet, without giving 
one another a full account of all they know of their 

= maſters and miſtreſſes : but I was not a little ſur- 
PS prized, to find myſelf in diſcourſe. with a waiting 
woman, who began thus; I conjure thee, thou 
im dumb ſpirit, to tell me, whether thou art a ſerving 
wan or not; and if thou art ene, by what admira- 
dle virtue haſt thou forborne thus long to ſlander 
tby maſter? I was amazed to hear a chamber- 
mad talk at that extraordinary rate; and ſo aſked 
ber, by what authority ſhe took upon her to exor- 
Jae me? I perceive, ſaid ſhe, thou art a ſtubborn 
pirit, and that I muſt repeat my conjuration. Tell 
Inc therefore, rebellious ſpirit, by the power given 
me over all proud and ſelf-conceited ſerving men, 
tell me who thou art? I am a poor young fellow, 
anſwered I, that would fain be now aſleep in my 
bed. 
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bed. I find, replied ſhe, it will be no eaſy mat. 4 
ter for me to know: yet this much I clearly diſco-- 
ver, that thou haſt little of a courtier in thee ; for | 
continued ſhe, ſhouldſt thou not firſt have broken 
ſilence in an humble addreſs; then have taken m:| * 
by the hand, entertained me with bagatelles, fud-Þ 3 
denly ſtruggled for a kiſs, attempted my breaſt, Þ * 
till thou hadſt» been beaten off with three or four 
boxes on the ear, as many kicks behind, and num. | | 
berleſs ſcratches on the face; and then have re 
turned home with ſcars of honour, and the markÞ* 
of an amorous adventurer ? There are ſome maid 
in Paris, ſaid I, interrupting her, whoſe marks || 
proud to bear; but there are other? 


whom I ſhould dread to look upon for fear d 


would be 


dreaming of the devil. What! thou thinkeſt ni 
then, ſaid ſhe, perhaps one of thoſe ſcare- crow 
But, gocd fir, don't you remember, that, in the 
dark, all cats are grey? True, replied I, but I 
never do that in the dark, which I may repent whe 
the light appears. But if I be handſome, ſaid ſhe, 
what then? Then I have ſhewn you leſs reſped 
than you deſerve, replied I : for if your beauty bt 


equal to the charms of your wit, you deſerve to be 
ſerved and courted by the niceſt rules of gallantry. 
And couldſt thou ſerve a lady according to th 
niceſt rules? faid ſhe. Better than any man i 
What ma- 
ters that, ſaid ſhe, ſo ſhe loved you? Nay, bot 


muſt join iſſue, where I engage in an amour, 1 


wg, replied I, provided I loved her. 


plied I. Truly, ſaid fhe, if I may judge of tie 
maſter by his man, my miſtreſs has made no ind 
ferent choice in Verville; and that waiting maid 
whom thoy ſhouldſt condefcend to love, wou 
have no little cauſe to be proud of herſelf. It is m 
enough to hear me talk, faid I; you muſt fee mf 
too. I believe both may be better let alone, ter, 
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ROMANCE. 109 
ed ſhe —We were obliged to end our converſation 
+ | @here ; for monſieur Saldagne knocked hard at the 
I, ſtreet-door, which they made no great haſte to 
en Jopen, as his ſiſter might have time to flip up into 
ne her chamber. The poor lady and her woman 
q Ewent away in ſuch haſte and diforder, that they did 
not ſo much as bid us adieu when they ſhut us out 
uf of the garden, Verville, when we got home, 
would have me go to his chambers. I never ſaw 
ea man ſo much in love, and fo well pleaſed : he 
47 extolled the wit of his miſtreſs, and told me, he 
i ſhould never be ſatisfied till 1 had ſeen her. He 
kept me there all night, repeating every thing ſhe 
en had ſaid over and over ſo often, that I could not 
get to bed till break of day: For my own part, I 
was ſurprized to have met with ſo much wit in the 
5 converſation of a waiting-maid ; and muſt confeſs, 
he 1 had a fort of itching defire to know whether ſhe 
VIS was handſome or not, though the memory of 
en Leonora made me very indifferent towards all the 
ie, good faces I ſaw every day at Paris. Verville and 
ea 1 flept till noon; and as ſoon as he waked, he 
be wrote to madame Saldagne, and ſent the letter by 
de his footman, who was acquainted with her woman. 
„This fellow was of Lower-Britany, of a very diſ- 
th agreeable figure, and a worſe underſtanding. 
u. When 1 ſaw him going, it came into my head, 
a that if the party, whether waiting-woman, os 
e chamber-maid, whom I had entertained with chat 
e. the night before, ſhould ſee him in that horrid form, 
tie and diſcourſe with him, ſhe could not certainly 
4-8 miſtake him for the perſon that waited on Verville. 


2 


This great blockhead did his meſſage well enough # 
uu for ſuch a creature; having found out madame 4 
nM Saldagne with her other ſiſter, called Madame 11 


mW Lery, whom ſhe had entruſted with Verville's love 
o- fo her. As he was waiting for an anſwer, they 
| heard 
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heard monſieur Saldagne humming upon the tai; ? 
He was coming to his ſiſter's chamber, who haſt 
conveyed the footman into a cloaths-preſs. Hou. 
ever, the brother made no long ſtay with his ſiſter | ſi 
and fo the fellow was reſtored to the open air agan t 
Madame Saldagne locked herſelf up in her cloſet A 
while, to anſwer Verville's letter, whilſt madam} 3 
Lery diſcourſed with the ſervant, whoſe converſe} 
tion, J doubt, had but very little entertaining. He 
ſiſter having made an end of her letter, releaſet} ? 
her from our meſſenger, by ſending him back with} ? 
a billet, wherein, ſhe promiſed to meet VervilkÞ ? 
that night, at the ſame time and place as before 
As ſoon as it was night, you may imagine, Ve-, 
ville was ready to go to the place of aſſignation : weÞ* 
were admitted into the garden, and it fell to my laÞ? 
to cope with the ſame perſon I had entertained be. 
fore, and whom I found to be very agreeable. ÞY 
She expreſſed more wit this ſecond time, than ſheÞ 
had done the firſt ; and both her accent and ma- 
ner was fo charming, that 1 confeſs I wiſhed ſh: 
might be as handſome as ſhe was ingenious. In 
the mean time, ſhe could not believe me to be the] 
Breton ſhe had ſeen before; nor could ſhe appte- 
hend why I ſhould have ſo much more wit by night 
than by day; for having heard the fellow relate 
that monſieur Saldagne's coming into his ſiſter's 
chamber had put him into a great fright, I took it 
upon myſelf, and played upon her with it, afluring 
her, that I was not then in ſo much fear for my. 
ſelf, as for madame Saldagne. This put it out of Wt 
all diſpute, that I was the ſame ill-favoured rogue; 
and I obſerved afterwards, that ſhe began indeed to 
diſcourſe like a chamber-maid, She then inform- 
ed me that monſieur Saldagne was a terrible man; 
that having loſt both father and mother in his youth, 
being maſter of a great eſtate, and having few re- 


lations, 
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Flations, he exercifed a great deal of tyranny over 
ih, his ſiſters, to make them turn nuns; uſing them, 
. not only like an unjuſt father, but like a jealous in- 
55 4 ſupportable huſband. I was about to take my 
n turn, and tell a ſtory of the baron d' Arques and his 
ta} ſons, when the garden door, which we had not 
made faſt, was of a ſudden thrown open; when in 
comes monſieur Saldagne, attended by two foot- 
7 men, one of whom carried a lighted flambeau in 
ei“ his hand. He came from a houſe which ſtood in 
the ſame row with his and ours, where they gamed 
every day, and where Saint Far uſually went to 
e. paſs away the time. They had both played there 
that evening, and Saldagne having loſt his money 
ze betimes, was coming home by his garden, contrary 
to his cuſtom, and there ſurprized us, as I told you, 
EF finding the door open. We were, at that time, all 
four together in a covered walk, which gave us an 
opportunity of ſnunning his and his ſervants obſer- 


—— 
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vation. The young lady remained in the garden, 
de upon pretence of taking the freſh air; and to give 
ln BY it the better colour, began to ſing, though ſhe had 
nc BY little inclination to it, as you may eaſily imagine. 
: ln the mean time, Verville having ſcaled the wall, 
mM 


by the help of a vine-arbour, jumped down on the 
other fide; but a third footman of Saldagne's who 


vas then coming in, ſeeing him leap, failed not to 
run and give his maſter notice of his ſeeing a man 
'5 WT leap from the garden- wall into the ſtreet. At the 
„ſame inſtant I fell down with a great noiſe into the 


1 garden; the ſame arbour, by means of which Ver- 
ville had made his eſcape, unfortunately yielding 


to under me. This noiſe, together with the fellow's 
tale, alarmed all that were in the garden. Sal- 
1; dagne ran to the place from whence the noiſe came, 
b, followed by his three men; where ſpying a man 


with his ſword drawn, (for as ſoon as I could get up 
| | I put 
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J put myſelf into a poſture of defence) he attack! 
me at the head of his company; but I ſoon mag, 
him know that I was no eaſy conqueſt. The fe“ 
low that carried the flambeau, advanced farthe! 
than the reſt, which gave me an opportunity | 
ſeeing Saldagne's face, which I preſently knew to} Þ 
be the ſame Frenchman's that would have mu- 
thered me at Rome, for having hindered him fron} ? 
being rude to Leonora, as I have before related} ? 
He knew me likewiſe at firſt fight, and made nof tit 
doubt but that 1 was come thither to take a juſt} ff 
revenge. He therefore cried out, You ſhall na tt 
eſcape me now, I aſſure you, I had almoſt broke te 
one of my legs with the fall; however, I maintain-Þ 0 
ed a running fight, till I reireated into a fummer-F* 
houſe, whither I faw Verville's miſtreſs run in jul 3 
before, in the utmoſt conſternation. She ſayeiÞ * 
within, though ſhe ſaw me enter; but whether“ 
ſhe wanted time or courage to go out, I know no., 
For my part, my reſolution encreaſed, when I con- 
ſidered they could attack me only at the ſumme- 
houſe door, which was very narrow. I wourde ay 
Saldagne in one of his hands, and the boldeſt of hs | 
footmen in his arm, which procured me a little re. 
ſpite ; yet I till loft all hopes of eſcaping, believing ÞY 
they would at laſt make ſhorter work with me, and 
diſpatch me with piſtols, having found it too diff: 
cult to be done with ſwords. But Verville came to 
my relief: he would by no mears go home with 
out me; and having heard the buſtle and claſhing We 
of ſwords, he ventured to bring me off from the 
danger he had brought me into, or atleaſt to ſhare IM 
it with me. Saldagne, with whom he had alread) 
made an acquaintance, thought he came to his aid, 
as a friend and neighbour. He took it as a great o- 
bligation, and accoſting him, ſaid, You fee, fir, 
how I am ſet upen in my own houſe. 3 

| ho 
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% Ir ho underſtood his meaning, immediately replied, 
+ ie would be his ſervant againſt any other man, 
* Put that he came to protect me againſt all the 
e Fworld. Saldagne, enraged to find himſelf miſ- 
al taken, ſwore deſperately, he did not doubt but to 
o make his party good againſt two ſuch villains him- 
U. elf; and at the ſame time, charged Verville moſt 
m Furiouſly, but was however repulſed dy him with a 
d great deal of gallantry. I now thought it high 
of time to get out of the ſummer-houſe and join my 
if} friend. Having ſeized the lacquey that carried 
h the flambeau, and being loth to kill him, I con- 
ze tented myſelf with giving him only a back ſtroke 
on the head; but this frightened him ſo much, 
that he ran off from the garden into the fields, cry- 
if ing out all the way, Thieves, thieves. The 
«| othe footmen fled likewiſe; and Saldagne fell 
er into a hedge at the ſame inſtant that the light 
ot. left us, either wounded by Verville, or by ſome 
.. other accident. We did not, however, think fit 
1. to help him up, but concerted our own eſcape with 
ei all imaginable haſte. Saldagne's ſiſter fearing ſome 
violence from her raſh brother, ſtepped out of the 
e- £4 fummer-houſe, where I faw her, and, melting in- 
do tears, begged ſoftly that we would take her a- 
long with us. Verville was over-joyed to have his 
f. miſtreſs in his power, and under his protection. 


to We found our garden-door half open as we left it; 
nor as yet would we make it faſt, leſt we ſhould 
have ſome other ſudden cccafion to go out. In this 
e garden there was a pretty ſummer-houſe, painted, 
re and neatly adorned, where we uſed to regale our- 


ir WY ſelves in hot weather, and which ſtood at ſome diſ- 
d, tance from the body of the houſe. My young maſ- 
- WW f<r5 and myſelf ſometimes practiſed fencing there; 
r, and this being the moſt delightful place about our 
e, houſe, the baron d' Arques, his ſons, and myfelf, 
had each of us a key to it, that we might go in at 

| | pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, and keep out the ſervants, left they oui can 
damage the books, or ſpoil the furniture. In thi 
place we locked up our charge, whoſe grief wou MWg! 
admit of no comfort, I told her we would ont IId 
leave her for a few moments, to conſult her ſafe} Fiſt 
and our own, and then immediately return, Ver not 
ville was a quarter of an hour before he could wakeþ cel 
his country footman, who had been drinking. A bre 
ſoon as he had lighted a candle, we conſulted onzþ ſiſt 
proper place to hide the lady; and at laſt reſolvei be 
to lead her to my chamber, in the upper part ofthe F< 
houſe, as being frequented by no body but myſelÞ I; 
and a ſervant that belonged to me. We then te. ſe. 
turned back to the ſummer-houſe with our light; m 
when Verville ſtarting back at his entrance, ſo ven © th 
much ſurpriſed me; that I had not time to at 81 
what ailed him; nay, ſcarce to put out the cand ui 2. 
before Verville cried, Who goes there? His bro Þ! 
ther, Saint Far, anſwered, it is I, what the dem I 
do you do here in the dark at this time of night! i 
I was talking with Garigues, ſaid: Verville, becaue 
I am not yet ſleepv. I am here upon the ſame ac 
count, returned Saint Far; therefore pray let me 
have the room a little to myſelf. We did not tro 
ble him to aſk that favour twice; but I ſtealing ou t 
the lady as dextrouſly as I could, by thruſting m-- 
ſelf betwixt her and Saint Far, who was entering 
at the ſame time, carried her off to my chamber, 
bewailing her fate in a moſt lamentable manner 
I then went down to Verville's room, where h 
man was ſtriking a light; and was there told by mi 
young maſter, with grief in his face, that he mul 
of neceſſity return again to Saldagne's. What to 
do? faid I; would you kill him outright ? Alas 
my poor Garigues, ſaid he, I ſhall be the mo 
unhappy man in the world, if I do not get madame 
Saldagne from out of her brother's hands. What 
| cal 
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Can ſhe be there ſtill, and in my chamber too, re- 
ped 1? Would to God that were true, ſaid he, 
i} Wighing. I fancy you dream, returned I. No, no, 


i ſiſter inſtead of her. Why, replied I, were you 
not both in the garden together? Nothing more 
certain, ſaid he. Why then will you return to her 
| Fbrother's to endanger yourſelf again, ſince that 
ſiſter you are in pain about is now ſafe in my cham- 
ber? Ah! Garigues, cried he again, I know well 
| enough what I ſaw : and ſo do I likewiſe, quoth 
I; and to prove your miſtake, do but come up and 
ſee madame Saldagne. He told me I was a mad- 
man, and followed me with the greateſt concern in 
the world, But my aſtoniſhment equalled his 
grief, when I found in my chamber a gentle woman 
1. i never faw before, and not the ſame with her I 
brought from the other honſe. Verville was as 


„ 

i much amazed as myſelf, but more ſatisfied by far; 
for contrary to expeRation, he now found himſelf 
C5 with his miſtreſs, and confeſſed his miſtake : but I 
could make him no anſwer, neither was I able to 
x8 comprehend by what enchantment, a lady whom I 
u. had been with all the while, ſhould, on a ſudden, 


de transformed to another, in the time we went 


u | 
from the ſummer-houſe to my chamber. I looked 
1 

cearneſtly upon her, and thereby affured myſelf 
r, (that ſhe was not the ſame perſon whom we brought 
= from Saldagne's. Verville perceiving my ſurprize, 
. _= 9 4 

What's the matter, ſays he? I tell you once more, 
that J myſelf was miſtaken. Nay, ſaid 1, it is I 
128 that am in an error, if madame Saldagne came 


hither along with us. With whom could ſhe come 


I, unleſs it be the lady herſelf, Nor can] tell with 
whom I came myſelf, ſaid madame Saldagne, un- 
leſs it were with that gentleman, pointing to me 
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l do not dream, we have brought away her eldeſt 


elſe, replied he? I know not, nor nobody elſe, ſaid 


for, i 
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for, continued ſhe, it was not monſieur Vervile 
that brought me away from my brother's, but a | 
man that came into the garden immediately after 
you wert out, and ſummoned thither, I ſuppoſe, | Þ 
either by my brother's groans, or the footmans !? 
outcries. He cauſed my brother to be carried into þ © 
his chamber; which my waiting-woman having? 
informed me of, and withal aſſured me that he vas 
my brother's acquaintanee, and a neighbour; III 
went and ſtayed for him in the garden, where!“ 


conjured him to take me away with him till the! " 
next day, when 1 deſigned to retire to a lady's of þ ? R 
my acquaintance, where I would ſtay till my bro-Þ 7 : 
ther's fury was over; which, I told him, I had al! N 
the reaſon in the world to dread. This perſon was? f 
Jo civil as to offer to conduct me whither I pleaſed, Þ ? a 
and promiſed to protect me, even againſt my bio- 
ther, at the hazard of his life. It was under he 
conduct I came to this houſe; where Vervile, ÞY . 
whoſe voice I knew, ſpoke to the fame man; Þ* F 
and, immediately after, I was brought up to thi BY . 
chamber, where you now ſee me. . 

This account from madame Saldagne, though ÞY . 
it did not clear all my doubts, yet it aſſiſted m] 
comprehenſion in diſcovering the cauſe of this for BY . 
tunate event. As for Verville, he was fo inten ; 
upon viewing his miſtreſs, that he ſcarce minded 
what ſhe ſaid. He began to tell her a thouſand , 
ſoft things, without troubling himſelf to knov Wa , 
which way ſhe came into my chamber; and I, lea; 


ing them together, took a candle, and went 

back to the ſummer-houſe, reſolved on ſpeak Þ 
ing to Saint Far, however blunt and captious, 
as uſual, he might receive me. 


But 
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But I was not a little ſurprized to find, inſtead 


"FF of him, the ſame gentlewoman whom I was cer- 
"FS tain I had brought myſelf from Saldagne's: and 
vat yet encreaſed my wonder was, to ſee her in 
great diſorder, and like one who had ſuffered ſome 
"| Þ horridinſult. Her cap was torn to tatters, and her 
"FE T handkerchief bloody, as was likewiſe her face: 
s verville, faid ſhe to me, as ſoon as I appeared, ap- 
. | 7 proach me not, unleſs it be to take away my life; 
wherein you will find leſs difficulty than in offering 


a a ſecond violence to my honour ; for as Heaven 
| has given me ſtrength to reſiſt your firſt attempt, 
"'E# { I doubt not of an ability to revenge the ſecond : 
dis this, added ſhe weeping, that paſſionate love 
vou profeſſed to my ſiſter? Oh! how: dear I pay 


1 tor my compliance with her follies? But, when 
ue act contrary to our duty, it is but juſt we ſhould 
"| undergo what moſt we ſtand in fear of. But what 
0 do you meditate upon now ? purſued the, perceiv- 
) 


ing my aftoniſhment ; do you feel a remorſe of con- 
EZ ſcience for your baſe action? It ſo, I can forget it 
with all my heart: you' are young; and I muſt 
cov it was a great piece of folly in me to truſt 
myſelf to the diſcretion of one of your years — 
conduct me therefore to my brother's, I conjure 
you; for, paſſionate and ſevere as he is, I dread 
bim leſs than I do you, who are a brutiſh mon- 
iter, and fuch an inſatiable enemy to our family, 
that, not ſatisfied with ſeducing a young lady, and 
murthering a gentleman, you would {till commit a 
more wicked aCtion to gratify your hatred, | 
Having made an end of her ſpeech, which ſhe 
uttered with great vehemence, ſhe wept ſo bitterly 
that I never in my life beheld a perſon more at- 
fficted. The judgment I had retained amidſt all 
this confuſion, was now loſt, and if ſne had not 
ceaſed to ſpeak of her own accord, I never ſhould 
| have 
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have interrupted her, ſo much was I aſtoniſhed 
the authority of her expoſtulations. But perceir.Þ A 
ing ſhe had done ſpeaking, Madam, replied I, ne. I 
ther am I Verville, nor is he, I can aſſure you, er * 
pable of ſuch a baſe action as you complain af 
What ! ſaid ſhe, are you not Verville ? Did na 
I fee you engaged with my brother? Did na z] Pen. 
gentleman come to your aſſiſtance? And did nas Nee 
you bring me hither on my entreaty, where vu V 
have offered a rudeneſs, impious both to my ho- Fa 
nour and my youth? She could ſay no more, 0 | Yale 
much her grief oppreſſed her heart. For my pan] a 0 
] never was ſo perplexed, and could not apprehert Ne 
how ſhe ſhould both know Verville, and not knorr af 
him at the ſame time. I told her, I was an abſo- © 
lute ſtranger to the rudeneſs ſhe complain<d ; 1 cl 
and that ſince monſieur Saldagne was her ade - 
I would corduQ her, if ſhe pleaſed, to the fame s 
place where her Saler was. Theſe words were 10 
ſcarce out of my mouth, when Verville and ma- 
dame Saldagne entered into the room where we 
were, ſhe being abſolutely reſolved on going back 
to her brother's, but what put this dangerous reic- 
Jution into her head I know not. The two ſiſter 
embraced each other as ſoon as they met, and re- 
newed their flowing tears, as if they were cor: 
tending who ſhould weep moſt. Verville earneſt!; 
entreated them to return to my chamber, laying be- 
fore them the difficulty of getting into their houſe I 
after the great alarm the whole family had been 
in, adding withal, the danger of expoſing them- 
ſelves to their brother”s fury, the ſafety of the place 
they were in, and how near it was to break of 
day, which being once come , they might enquire 
how all things went at Saldagne' 3, and then could 
reſolve what was moſt convenient to be done. 
Verville eaſily perſuaded them to condeſcend to tht 


propo- 


my 
my 
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Tr opoſition, and they finding themſelves ſecure in 
Ich other's company, we all went up to my cham- 
er, where having examined the ſtrange accidents 
Thich perplexed us, we were apt to believe, as if 
Hur eyes had been witneſſes, that Saint Far had 
| Fertainly made an attempt upon madame Lery's 
Sonour ; Verville and myſelt knowing kim capa- 
Ne of the like and worſe actions. 

We were not deceived in our conjectures. Saint 
Far had been gaming in the very houſe where 
aldagne had loſt his money, when paſſing by his 
garden a little after the ſcuffle, he met Saldagne's 
| $otman, who related to him what had befallen his 
| waſter, who they ſaid had been ſet upon by ſeven 
Ir eight rogues, thereby to excuſe their own cow- 
Edrdice for leaving him in the lurch. Saint Far 
pought himſe'f obliged to offer him his ſervice as 
FS neighbour, and did not leave him till he had ſeen 
im carried to his bed-chamber; after which ma- 
nme Saldagne intreated him to prote & her againſt 
ger brother's fury, and came along with him as her 
ter had done with us. He intended to ſecure 
er at the ſame ſummer-houſe where we were, as 
IF {aid before; and he being as much afraid leſt 
e ſhould ſee his lady, as we were careful he ſhould 
Wot ſee ours, the two ſiſters by this accident meet- 
Pe, juſt as he was coming in and we going out, I 


5 appened to catch his lady by the hand, whiift he 


1 e ladies were exchanged. This was the more 
Wiily done, becauſe J had put out my candle, and 
e ladies were ſo terribly frightened as well as we, 

at they knew not in the hurry what they did. 
s ſoon as we had left the ſummer-houſe, Saint 
ar finding himſelf alone with a very handſome la- 
„ and, having more inſtinC than reaſon ; or, to 
(cribe him in his natural colours, being more of 
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id hold by a like miſtake upon mine; and thus 
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the brute than the man, he took advantage of i, 
opportunity, without minding the conſequene 
and was regardleſs of what an irreparable affroi 
he offered to a lady that had thrown herſelt in 
his arms for protection. But his brutality was 
warded as it deſerved. Madame Lery defend 
herſelf like a lioneſs ; ſhe bit him, ſcratched hin, 
and ſmeared him all over with blood: after which 
he went up to his bed and ſlept as ſoundly as if h 
had done the beſt action in the world. 1 
You may wonder, perhaps, how madame Le F 
happened to be in the garden at the time we we F 
ſurprized by her brother, ſince there was noboiÞ 
there but her ſiſter and her waiting woman. Thi: 
at firſt puzzled me as well as you; but at lat 
learned from them both, that madame Saldaga p. 
not daring to truſt her waiting-woman with the H e 
cret of her amours, had perſuaded her fiſter to 2 p 
tend her in the garden, and this was the perſon 
entertained under the title of Maudlin. Here n. 
wonder was at an end, how a chamber-maid cou 
be miſtreſs of ſo much wit as I found in her coffin 
verſation; and madame Lery told me ſhe was Wh: 
leſs puzzled to find me ſo witty in the garden hc 
night, and ſuch a blockhead by day, when e. 
miſtook me for the dull Breton. Ever after th 
we entertained ſentiments for each other ſomethia 
above a bare eſteem ; and I dare ſay ſhe was u 
leſs ſatisfied than I, to find our conditions mol! 
equal, than if either of us had been a mercen Jr: 
ſervant. | Wi 
The day appeared while we were yet talking 
ſo we left our ladies in my chamber, where in 
might ſleep if they pleaſed, whilſt Verville and! 
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went to conſult what was next to be done. For "a" 
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part, having no ſuch love-fancies to diſturb n 
breaſt as Verville had, I was almoſt dead for wil 
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e geep; but that was no reaſon for abandoniny my 
Niend while ſuch a load of buſineſs oppreſſed him. 
bad a footman as ſubtle and witty as Verville's va- 
F&t-de-chambre was dull and blockiſh ; I gave him 
nat inſtructions I could, and ſent him to make 
Wiſcovery how affairs ſtood at Saldagne's. He per- 
| Hormed his meſſage very diſcreetly, and informed 
chat Saldagne's ſervants reported the thieves had 
geſperately wounded their maſter. As for his ſiſters, 
here was no more mention made of them, than if 
| Key never had exiſted ; but I knew not whether 
nis filence proceeded from a want of regard for 
em, or becauſe he gave poſitive orders to his ſer- 
Fgants not to ſpeak of them, as a precaution to ſti- 
de any ſcandalous rumour. - I ſee here muſt be 
e pmething of a duel after all, ſaid Verville: nay, 
| Ferhaps ſomething of a murder, replied I: where- 
pon I acquainted him that Saldagne was the 
me bully who had endeavoured to murder me at 
ome, and how we came to know one another 
the garden; adding withal, that if he did but 
Pagine, as there was all likelihood in the worid, 
Hat I lay there in wait to take my revenge of him, 
en certainly he could not at all ſuſpect the intelli- 
ce between his ſiſters and us. I went to give 
account to thoſe fair ladies of our diſcoveries; 
ain the mean time Verville viſited Saint Far, to 
ound his ſentiments, and diſcover the truth of our 
picions. He ſoon perceived his face full of 
atches: but whatever queſtion Verville put to 
Im, he could get no other anſwer, than as he 
ins me from the gaming-houſe, he found Saldagne's 
rden-door open, his houſe in an uproar, and 
mſelf very much wounded, in the hands of his 
vants, who were carrying him to his chamber. 
very ſtrange accident, faid Verville : no doubt 
t his ſiſters will take it much to heart. They are 
Vor. I. ‚ G very 
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very handſome ladies, and I muſt go and viſt IF 
them. What's that to me? ſaid the brute ; W 
then began to whiſtle, without mindivg or givin} 
any anſwer to whatever his brother afterwards de 
fired to know. 1 

Verville left him and returned to my chambe, > 
where I was employing all my eloquence to com. 
fort our fair diſtreſſed ladies. They were diſcor 
folate, even to deſperation ; and apprehended the“ 
rougheſt treatment from their brother's jealouſy ani} 3 
favage temper, as being a man wholly enſlaved bjÞ 
his paſſions. My lacquey brought them ſome 
meat from the next cook, which he continued tf 3 
do for fifteen days together; for ſo long were the 
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concealed in my chamber, which was above the 12 
reſt, and ſo much out of the common road anf F, 
paſſage, that nobody diſturbed them in the leaſt =P f 
They could willingly have put themſelves into ſont} F, 
nunnery for ſhelter ; but becauſe of this adventure I 
had juſt reaſon to apprehend their brother wou, ch 
confine them longer than they ſhould chuſe to b fa 


kept there. In the mean time, Saldagne's wound 
were in the fair way of curing, and Saint Far wer! 
every day to viſit him. Verville did not ſtir out ifs, 
my room; but this was not taken much notice i 
in the family, for he frequently paſſed many woe da. 
days in either reading to or in diſcourſe with mk; 
His love for madame Saldagne encreaſed ere 
day, neither did ſhe love him leſs. Her elder ſiſte tha 
liked me pretty well, nor was ſhe indifferent to md 
in her behaviour. Not that my paſſion for Lerne 
nora was a whit abated, but I had no manner Rike 
hopes from her. WM 
Some time after, Verville received a note fron; 
Saldagne, wherein he challenged him to meet hit 
with a ſecond in the plain of Grenelle, to deci a1 


there their quarrel with the ſword ; and by the ſam ve 
| note, 


. 
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"Wrote, he deſired Verville to bring no other perſon 
but myſelf with him, which made me ſuſpe& he 
intended to take us both in the ſame trap. My 
# ſuſpicion was not altogether groundleſs, having al- 
ready experienced his treachery ; however, Ver- 
ville would not mind it, reſolving to give him any 
juſt ſatisfaction, and to offer a marriage with his 
ſiſter. He ſent for a hackney-coach, though there 
were three coaches belonging to the family. We 
went to the place appointed, where Saldagne 
| Buaited for us, and where Verville was much aſto- 
' Friſhed to find his own brother his enemy's ſecond. 
We omitted neither ſubmiſſions nor intreaties, to 
bring things to a fair accommodation, but nothin 
Jeſs than Raben would ſerve the turn of thoſe two 
gunjuſt and irrational men. I was about to proteſt 
to Saint Far, how much it was againſt my will to 
draw my ſword againſt him: but he told me blunt- 
ly, he never liked me in his life, nor couid any 
thing endear me to him, till he had opened a paſ- 
age or two in my body, with his {worg”s point, for 
his good-will to enter at. With theſe words he 
came fiercely towards me; I only put by his thruſts 


ta for ſome time, reſolving, if poſſible, to grapple 


F dd EEE 


vith him, and ſo diſarm him, though with apparent 
we danger of being wounded myſelf. Fortune be- 
ne iriended my good intention, for he ſoon after ſlipt 
5 own at my feet: I gave him time to riſe ; but 
110 


hat which ſhould have made him my friend, 
id but increaſe his enmity.—In fine, having given 
ene a flight wound in the ſhoulder, he vapoured 
er d * like a bully, and cried, I think you feel me now.— 
My patience being worn out, I preſſed upon him; 
and having put him into. diſorder, got ſo happily 
thin his ſword, that I ſeized on the hilt. The 
an you hate ſo very much, ſaid I, will now, how- 
ver, give you your life. He ſtruggled a-while 
2 to 
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pate, becauſe he found him more forward than tht Z 
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to no purpoſe, and would not reply a word, like} 3 
an obſtinate brute, though I repreſented to him i} 3 


as 


was our duty to go and part his brother and Sal. 1 
dagne, who were grappling and rolling over on. . 
another upon the ground. But I perceived I mul} F,. 


be more rough with him; and therefore wrench 4 
ing his hand, I forced away his ſword, which! 
threw at a great diſtance from him. I now ran im. 


mediately to aſſiſt Verville, who had.cloſed wit bo 
his antagoniſt, but was no ſooner come up to them, | 100 


than I ſaw, afar off, ſeveral hoi ſemen galloping t- if 
wards us; Saldagne was ſoon after diſarmed, and“ 


at the ſame inſtant, I found myſelf run through th 1 
back by Saint Far. I could now no longer maſtei ? 


my reſentment, and therefore returned him a thru Þ 2 , 
that made no little wound. The baron d' Arque, th 
his father, who came in at that moment, and fan fo 
me wound his ſon, now hated me as much as he 48 


loved me before. He ſpurred his horſe up toward aj 
me, and gave me a violent blow on the head ;, 
_ Thoſe that came with him followed his example th 
and jeintly ſet upon me. I defended myſelf mot h. 
happily againſt ſo many enemies, but needs muſt I ſo 


laſt have fallen a ſacrifice to them, if Verville, te pl 
moſt generous friend on earth, had not thruſt his- 
ſelf betwixt them and me, at the hazard of hi, 
own life. He gave his footman a cut over th 


reſt. I yielded up my ſword to the baron, bu 
that could not appeaſe him; he called me raſciM 
ungrateful villain, and gave me all the injuriouſ 
names his anger could ſuggeſt, and even threat 
ened to have me hanged. I boldly replied, that 
as much raſcal and ungrateful villain as I was, 
had given his eldeſt ſon his life; nor had I offers 
to hurt him, till he had treacherouſly wounded 

behind. Verville maintained to his father I u. 


; 


ö 
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In the right, but he would never ſee my face again. 
aldagne went with the baron d' Arques into the 
coach, where they had already put Saint Far; 
and Verville, who would by no means leave me, 

took me into a coach with himſelf. He ſet me 
| Fdown at one of our prince's houſes, where he had 
many friends, and returned to his father's ſoon af- 
ter. Monſieur de Saint Sauveur ſent a coach for 
me that very night, and carried me privately to his 
| 7 own houſe, where he took as great care of me, as 
if I had been his only ſon. Verville came to ſee 
me the next day, and told me, his father had been 
informed of the challenge by Saldagne's ſiſters, 
| 2 whom he happened to find in my chamber. He 
"*þ 7 afterwards aſſured me, with a great deal of joy, 
that the buſineſs was made up, by an agreement 
for a double marriage to be conſummated, as ſoon 
as his brother's wounds were healed, which were 


0 | not in any dangerous part. That it lay in my power 
0 to be made friends with Saldagne; and that his fa- 
r ther's anger was appeaſed, who was very ſorry he 
1 


had miſuſed me. He added, he wiſhed I might 
ES ſoon recover, to be a ſharer in their joy; but I re- 
LE plied, I could not find in my heart to ſtay in a 
country where I muſt be continually reproached 
with the meanneſs of my birth, as his father 
had done to me juſt before; but would ſoon leave 
the kingdom, either to loſe my life in the wars, or 


du raiſe myſelf by my ſword, to a condition proporti- 
al 2 onable to the ſentiments of honour his noble exam- 
du ple had inſpired me with. I am apt to believe he 
A BY was concerned at my reſolution ; but a man in 
ah love can attend long to nothing but his own paſ- 
ſions, | | 


Deſtiny was thus purſuing his ſtory, when the 
report of a gun was heard in the ftreet, and pre- 
lently aſter, a man playing upon an hand-organ.— 
G 3 This 


Fs 
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This kind of muſic having never, perhaps, been 
uſed. at the gate of an inn before, called all the 
people to their windows that had been waked with! 
the gun. In the mean time the organ played on, 
and thoſe who were no ſtrangers to ſuch ſorts f 
inſtruments, took notice they played a church. 
tune. Nobody could apprehend the deſign of {of 2 
devout a ſerenade, which, however, was not yet! 
acknowledged for. ſuch. But the doubt was ſoon Þ ? 
cleared, by two indifferent voices, whereof one, 
ſqueaked out in a treble, and the other roared in 1 
rumbling baſs. "Theſe two catter-waw'ers were ac 
companied by the organ, and all together made! 
ſuch a horrid harmony, as ſet all the dogs a how 
ling round about them. They ſung a ſong that be 
gins thus, LY - 


* * 


Our warbling notes, and ivory lutes, 
Shall raviſh every foul. 


After theſe harſh notes, they over-heard a pe- 
ſon ſcolding at the ſingers for ſinging ſo lamentably |? 
always in one tune. The poor choriſters replied, F# 
they knew not what the devil he would have them 
ſing. Sing what you will elſe, ſaid he, ſpeaking a 
little louder, for I will have ſinging for my money. 
Upon this peremptory ſentence, the organ changed 
its tone, and another anthem was ſung, as devoutly 
as before. None of the hearers had yet dared to 
ipeak, for fear of interrupting the muſic ; when 
Rancour, who could not for his life be ſilent on the 
occaſion, bawied out aloud, What i are they uſed Me 
here to perform divine ſervice in the ſtreet ? One of 
the company ſaid, they were ſinging the Tenebrz 
in good earneſt: it is a nocturnal proceſſion, add: 
a third: in fine, every merry fellow in the inn had 


his jeft upon the muſic ; neither could any Ars 
| „„ . WL 
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vo was the ſerenading fool, nor whom he deſigned 
to compliment. In the mean time, the anthem 
vas carrying on towards a concluſion, when ten or 
a dozen dogs, which had followed a proud bitch, 
ran in betwixt the muſicians legs; and becauſe ma- 
ny rivals cannot be long together without quarrel- 
ling, after ſome ſnarling and grinning, they fell to- 
* gether by the ears on a ſudden, with ſo much fury 
and animoſity, that the poor muſicians, to fave 
their ſhins, betook themſelves to their heels, leav- 
ing the organ to the dog's mercy. Theſe immo- 
derate lovers were ſo uncivil, in the heat of the 
2 ſcuffle, as to throw down that harmonious ma- 
chine. And the concert being thus out of tune, 
the hoſt ordered the inn door to be opened, in- 
2 tending to ſecure the organ from farther miſchief. 
2 Whilſt he and his ſervants were buſy in this charita- 
dle office, the organiſt returned, accompanied by 
three perſons, amongſt whom were a woman, and 
a2 a man muffled up in a cloak: this man was the very 
KRäagotin in perſon, who defigning to ſerenade Stella, 
had addreſſed himſelf for that purpoſe to a little eu- 
nuch, the organiſt of a neighbouring church. It 
was this monſter, neither man nor woman, that 
ſung the treble part, and played on the organ, which 
bis maid had brought; an overgrown choriſter 
I ſinging the baſs; and both for the ſum of two 
teſters—ſuch was the ſcarcity of proviſions at that 
time in the plentiful country of Mayne. As ſoon 


ph CD wn ro — 


eas the inn-keeper found out the author of the ſere- 
x nade, he cried out aloud, on purpoſe to be heard 
ed 


by all that were at the window, Is it then you, 
monſieur Ragotin, that have come with your veſ- 


'® pers to my door? You had beſt go to bed, and not 
, diſturb my gueſts at this time of night. Ragotin 
- replied, that he was miſtaken in his man, and yet 


ſpoke it ſo, as if he intended to diſcover what he 
64 | ſcemed 
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ſeemed to deny. In the mean time, the organiſt þ 7? 
finding his inſtrument muchbattered, and being a 
very choleric creature, as all beardleſs animals are! 
wont to be, ſwore to Ragotin he would make hin Þ 
y for it; Ragotin replied, he did not care a ſtray 
for what he could do y, but Pll make you care, 
ſaid the eunuch, I will be paid my damages. Mine] 
Hoſt and his ſervants gave their votes for the orga- 
niſt; but Ragotin made them underſtand, 1 ke 21 
parcel of ignorant fools as they were, that this wa 


never the cuſtom in ſerenades, and ſo went away, 
not a little proud of his gallantry, The muſician; 
laid the organ on the back of the eunuch's maid, 
who carried it home to her maſter's houſe. He, i 
a very melancholy mood, followed her. 'The inn- 
doors were locked up again, Deſtiny wiſhed the la- 
dies good night, and referred the remainder of his 
Kory to the next opportunity. 
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e x 


ie opening of the ſtage, with other matters of no lef's 
1 conſeguence. 

IB; | 
1 | 
13 EXT day the players aſſembled early in 

; N the morning in one of thoſe chambers they 

had at the inn, in order to rehearſe the play they 
* were to act that afternoon. Rancour, whom Rage- 
tin had made the confidant of his ſerenade, Which 
he ſeemingly made a difficulty to believe, told his 
comrades, that the little fellow would not fail to be 
there ſuddenly, to receive their applauſe for his re- 
ned piece of gallantry. He alſo maliciouſly en- 
treated them, that, whenever he hinted at it, they 
would take no notice of it, but put him off 
= with ſome other diſcourie. Ragotin came into 
the room at the ſame inſtant, and having ſaluted 
he players in general, began to mention his ſe- 
renade to Stella, who at that time proved a meer 
wandering planet to him ; for ſhe ſtill changed 
place, and never anſwered his queſtions, about 
hat time ſhe went to bed, and how ſhe had paſſed 
the laſt night? This made him leave her, and ad- 
dreſs himſelf to Angelica; who, inſtead of en- 
| tertaining him, ſtudied the part ſhe had in a play, 
He next went to Cave, who would not ſo much 
as look upon him. Every one of the players in 
their turns, exactly obſerving Rancour's directi- 
ons, mad no anſwer to Ragotin's queſtions; 
ſaifting the diſcourſe as often as he began to 
mention what paſſed the laſt night. At length, 
preſſed by his vanity, and impatient to ſuffer his 
reputation's lingering any longer, he thus ſpoke 
alovd to them all: Will you give me leave to tell 
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poet (who, in his nature was as vain and nid: 


and cenſiſted of a hundred ſeveral ſorts of inſtru- 


you a great truth? cried he, You may do as ya. 
pleaſe, replied ſome one cf them: why then?! 
added he, it was I that gave you the laſt nightÞ# 
ſerenade. What! do they give ſerenades wit 
organs in this country? ſaid Deftiny, But whonfÞ ® 
did you intend it for? Was it not, continued he? 
for the fair lady that ſet fo many boneſt dogs b 
the ears? No doubt of it, ſaid Olive, for thowÞ © 
ſnarling curs would rever have diſturbed ud B 
harmonious muſic, had they not been monſieu 8 
Ragotin's rivals, and jealous of him. Arcthe b 
of the company would needs have his jeſt, ani 
therefore ſaid, without doubt he is in his lau; 
favour, and meant nothing but honourable love 
ſince he could court her in the open ſtreet. MM 
ſhort, every one in the room had a fling at R- 
gotin, about his ſerenade, except Rancour, who? 
ſpared him, as having the honour of being hö 
confidant ; and it is probable this currifh railler 
had ſtill employed the whole company, if the 
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culcus a coxcomb as Ragotin could be, and who 
in every thirg endeavoured to gratify his pride 
had not taken them off, by ſaying to them, in 
the tone of a man of quality, or rather of a fall 
pretender to it; now you talk of ſerenades, I re 
member, that when I was married, I had one be- 
ſtowed upon me, which laſted a fortnight together, 


— 2 — 2.2 — — = 2 5 


ments: it made a noiſe all over the Marais. The 
genteeleſt ladies in the Palace-Royal took it to 
themſelves ; ſeveral beaux aſſumed the honour of 
it; nay, a man of quality took ſuch a fit of jea- 
louſy upon it, that he ordered his man to fall foul 
upon thoſe who beſtowed it. But they met with 
heir match, for theſe were all my own countrymen, 
and as brave fellows as ever ſtood upon * * 
18 | Y "Gia 
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5 
* F k 


« . 4 
beſides moſt of them had been officers in a regi- 
ment] raiſed in the late inſurrection of the popu- 
lace in our parts. Rancour, who checked his 


bantering humour in favour of Ragotin, could not 
be ſo civil to the poet, whom he cont 
| © plagued. Wherefore, taking up the cudgels again 
this darling of the muſes, he ſaid to him, Your 
ſerenade, as you deſcribe it, ſavoured more of 
| 7 Bedlam, or a proceſſion of rams-horns, than of 
gallantry; and therefore, probably proving trou- 
| 7 bleſome to the perſon of quality, he ſent out his 
footman either to ſilence, or drive away the horrid 
noiſe. And what confirms me in my opinion, pro- 
ceeds Rancour, is, the caſe of your bride, who 
died for age, within ſix months after your hy- 
7 meneal ſolemnity, as you term it, was over. 
nay, but fhe died of a fit of hyſtericks, ſaid the 
poet. I ſay, rather of a fit of the grandmother, 
or great grandmother, replied Rancour : for, ad- 
= ded he, in the very beginning of Henry the 
& Fourth's reign, ſhe was paſt having any fits of 
the mother, to my knowledge; and, to let you 
ſee that J am better acquainted with her than ever 
you yourſelf were, though you tell us daily ſuch 
wonders of her; I will now relate to you a paſ- 
ſage of her life, which I am poſitive never yet 
came to your knowledge. In the court of queen 
Margaret. This beginning of a hiſtory drew 
all the company. in a ring about Rancour, whom 
they knew to be furniſhed with malicious memoirs 
enough againſt all human kind. But the. poet, 
who Wreaded him exceedingly, interrupting him, 
cried out, Pl lay a hundred piſtoles to the con- 
trary: which abrupt defiance made the company 
ſo merry, that they laughed him out of the room. 
This was his uſual way, by offering ſuch wane 
E 9 
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of conſiderable ſums, to maintain his daily hyper- did 
boles, which amounted to the weekly quantum d of 
a thouſand or twelve hundred, beſides an innume. {7 ca 
rable quantity of lies into the bargain.— Ny kee 

our was the comptroller-general both of hi; ch. 
words and actions, and the aſcendant he had ove 
him was ſo great, that I dare compare it to the 
genius of Auguſtus over Antony; that is to ſay, 
like to like, without putting a brace of ſtrollers in 
the ſcale againſt two famous Romans. Rancou iſ 
having thus begun his ſtory, and being inter- 
rupted by the poet, as I ſaid before, every one 
earneſtly intreated him to purſue it: but he excu- 
ſed himſelf, by promiſing to give them, another 
time, a faithful account of the poet's whole life, 
wherewith his wife's ſhould be likewiſe interwo- 
ven. It was now high time to rehearſe the pla) 
that was to be acted the ſame day in a neighbour- 
ing tennis-court. Nothing worth obſervation oc- 
curred at the rehearſal. After dinner they acted 
their play, and came off with great applauſe.— 
Stella charmed the whole audience with her beau- 
ty: Angelica did not want admirers; and both of 
them acted their parts to the general ſatisfaction. 
Deſtiny and his comrades did wonderfully well; 
inſomuch, that many of the audience who had oſ- 
ten ſeen plays acted at Paris, confeſſed, that the 
king's players could hardly have outdone them.— 
Ragotin, in his heart and mind, ratified the dona- 
tive he had made of his body and ſoul to Stella, in 
the preſence of Rancour, who promiſed him every 
day to perſuade his miſtreſs to accept it. Waith- 
out this promiſe, deſpair had ſoon made this little 
lawyer the noble ſubject of fome tragical ſtory. 
I cannot tell whether the men pleaſed as well 
the ladies of Mans in their acting, as the — 
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a0 the men. Nay, if I did know the truth 


© of it, I think I ſhould hardly difcover it; but be- 


7 cauſe the wileſt man is not able at all times to 
bu his tongue at reſt, I conclude this preſent 
q chapter, to avoid further temptation. 


— 
— > 
Boro ER 


N R N * 
r SR 6 Fe 
8 222ͤ ͤ DON 


bf 
x E. 
Rb 
% x: b 
8 
i. 
8 
0 
4 
YL bf 
_ 
48 
AZ 
5] 
3 
* 
* 
* 
5 


CHAR 


3 
1 
6 1 
2 
4 
5 
1 
Ct 
** 


134 THE COMIC 


C--H A FF. KL 


The ill ſucceſs of Ragotin's civility. 


S ſoon as Deſtiny had ſtripped himſelf of hu 

old embroidery, and put on his ordinary ap- 
parel, la Rappiniere carried him to the commu þ 
goal, becauſe the man they had taken the day the 
curate of Domfront was ſet upon, deſired to ſpea 
with him. In the mean time the actreſſes wen 
home to their inn with a numerous attendance d 


citizens. Ragotin happening to be near Mrs. Cave, 
as ſhe came out of the tennis-court where they had 


ated, offered her his hand, to lead her home, We 
though he wou'd rather have paid that civil office W# 
to his dear Stella; he did the like to Angelica; o 
that he was *{quire upon the right and left. "Thi 
double civility occaſioned a treble inconveniency: We 


for Cave, who had the upper-hand, as in all rea- 
ſon ſhe ought, was crowded to the wall by Rage 
tin, that Angelica might not be forced to walk in 
the kennel. Beſides, our little figure reaching no 
higher than their waiſts, pulled down their hand 
ſo much, that they could ſcarce keep themſelwe 
from tumbling over him. But that which mol 
troubled them was, his often looking behind to 
ogle Stella, who was talking to a brace of countr) 
beaux, that would by all means lead her to he 
lodgings againſt her will. The poor actreſſes er- 
Jdeavoured many times to get looſe from thei 
geutleman-uſher ; but he griped ſo faſt, that the 


hundred times to ſpare himſelf that trouble ; but 
he only anſwered, excuſe me, (his ordinary conr 
pliment) andgripedtheir hands ſtill harder and hat- 

ef, 


thought themſelves in fetters. They deſired him 2 
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K er. They were therefore obliged to be patient, 
mill they came to their chamber: ſtairs, where they 
huoped to be let at liberty; but Ragotin was better 
7 bred : and repeating only, excuſe me, excuſe me, 
to all they sould ſay, he endeavoured, at firſt, to 
go up with them a-breaſt, which he found impoſ- 
fble: then Mrs. Cave turned her back to the wall, 
and crept up ſide-ways, dragging Ragotin after 
ber, who dragged Angelica in like manner, ſhe 
©: dragging nothing, but laughing like a fool. Now, 
as an additional inconveniency, when they were 
E within four or five ſteps of the chamber-door, down 
comes a ſervant belonging to the inn, with a huge 
ſack of oats on his back, of an exceſſive weight, 
= who, with much ado, ſo heavy was his load, bid 
them go down, for that he could not get up a- 


e L gain with his burthen. Ragotin would needs ar- 
0 gue the caſe with him; but the fellow ſwearing 
us 


E& bluntly, he would let fall his ſack upon them, 
murried them down again much faſter than they 


i We had come up. Ragotin would not, howgver, 
0 let go his hold. The man with the oats prffſed 
In | haſtily upon them, which cauſed Ragotin to miſs 
r Ja ſtep, ſo that he hung in the air, holding ſtill 
1 5 


che players by the hand, till he pulled down 


Cave upon him, who ſupported him more than 
of her daughter, by reaſon of the advantage of the 
o place. Thus ſhe tumbled down upon him, light- 
ing with her feet on the pigmy's belly and breaſt, 
e and knocked her head fo fiercely againſt her 
gb $ daughter's, that they lay all three tumbling on 
e 


the floor. The fellow thinking they could not 
eaſily get up time enough, and being no longer 
able to ſupport his load, lets his ſack down upon 
the ſtairs, ſwearing and curſing like an hoſtler. 
m 1 he ſack burſt open with the fall, and then came 
in 
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in the hoſt, who ſcolded like a madman at th! 
hoſtler. But as he was mad at the fellow, ſo the to 
fellow was mad at the players, and they as mai 
at Ragotin, who was as mad as the maddeſt q! 
them all, becauſe madame Stella, coming n« 
far behind, was witneſs to this diſgrace, not mu 
inferior to the late adventure of the deep crowned 
hat, wherein his head had been moſt unmeri 
fully pent up, not to be recovered till a pair of 
{cifſars had broke the inchantment.— Mrs. Cav 
ſwore a great oath, that Ragotin ſhould never 
lead her again, and ſhewed Stella how blac; 
and blue he had ſqueezed her hands. Stell 
told her, it was a juſt judgment upon her, fer 
robbing her of monſieur Ratogin, who had en- 
gaged himſelf to bring her back to her lodging; 
after the play; adding, ſhe was glad of the mi- 
chance that had betallen him, for breaking hi 
word. However, he heard nothing of this, be- 
ing all the while in diſpute with the hoſt, who 
threatened to make him pay for the waſte of hi: 
oats, and had already offered to beat his ſer- 
vant on the ſame account, who for that reaſon 
beat Ragotin, and called him petty-fogger. An- 
gelica began to banter him in her turn, and 
reproached him with his infidelity to Stella: in 
fine, fortune plainly ſhewed how little ſhe was 
yet concerned in the promiſes made to Rago- 
tin, of making him gain her affeQion to that 
degree, as would render him more happy than 
any lover in the whole country of Mayne; nay, 


he countries of la Parche and Loval added to 
the number. The oats were ſwept up again, and 
the aQreſles went into their chamber, one b 


one, without any further misfortune. Ragoti 
did not follow them, nor can I exaQly tell what 
| | became 


1 [ 
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became of him. Supper-time at laſt came, and 


o ſupper they went: after ſupper, every one 
Eivithdrew to their reſpeQive apartments, and Deſ- 
tiny locked himſelf up with the aQtreſles, in order 
| ho purſue his ſtory, 

| 
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C'H A en. 


T he continuation of the hiflory of Deſtiny and Stella. 


1 Made the foregoing chapter a little of the mor ; 


eſt ; perhaps this will prove ſomewhat longer; 


however, I am not ſure of it; but we ſhall ſet | 
Deſtiny took his uſual ſeat, and reſumed his l 


after this manner. I ſhall finiſh my ſtory as brief 


as I can, fearing I have already tired you too mand . 
with the account of my life and fortune. Vervil: 

having paid me à viſit, as I ſaid before, and na 
being able to perſuade me to return to his father 


left me, to all appearance, much troubled at e N 


. reſolution I had taken, and went home; where! 
while after he married madame Saldagne, as Sain 
Far did madame Lery. She had as much wit « 
Saint Far had dulneſs; and I wonder how tw 
perſons of ſuch unequal talents have been able to 
live together in the matrimonial ſociety. In the 
mean time, I preſently recovered, and the gene- 
rous monſieur de Saint Sauveur, approving of m 
deſign of leaving the kingdom, furniſhed me vid 
money fur my journey; and Verville, who did nd 
forget me, though now married, preſented nt 
with a good horſe, and a hundred piſtoles. I tod 
my zourrey towards Lyons, to paſs that way into 
Italy, with deſign to go once more to Rome; and 
after having taken my laſt farewell of LC to 
repair wick ſpeed to Candia, and there put an end 
to my wretched life. At Nevers lodged at an im 
which ſtood 1-47 tte river; and coming thuthe 
very early, id not knowing how to ſpend m 

tum 
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| Hime till ſupper, I went to take a walk on the great 
ſtone-bridge, built over the river Loire. There 
were a couple of women walking there at the ſame 
time; one of which, who looked as if ſhe was 
ſick, leaned on the other's ſhoulder, and had much 
ado to crawl along. As I paſſed by, I pull e coff 
my hat to them, without taking notice of their 
faces, and continued walking for ſome time on the 
1 bridge, ſtill keeping my thoughts employed upon 
my misfortunes, and chiefly upon my amour. 


1 

vas well enough dreſt, as all theſe ought to be, 
l vhoſe quality cannot excuſe an indifferent habit. 
When I came again near the women, I over- 


heard one of them ſay, for my part, I ſhould be- 
lieve it too, had we not heard he was dead. I 
cannot tell how I came to look behind me, having 
no reaſon to think they talked of me, and yet no 
man but myſelf was the ſubje& of their diſcourſe. 
1 preſently found the firſt lady to be madame la 
Boiſſiere, grown very pale and wan, and who then 
reſted upon her daughter Leonora's ſhoulder, I 
made directly towards them, with more aſſurance 
than J had done in Rome, having improved my- 
1 elf, both as to my perſon and behaviour, during 
my ſtay at Paris. I found them ſ@ſurprized- and 
amazed, that I verily believe they would have fled 


m © | | | 
4 from me, had madame la Boifſiere been able to 
run; and this ſurprized me not leſs. I aſked them 
what happy chance brought me into the preſence 


Jof two perſons, whom I eſteemed above all the 
world. Theſe words diſpelled their fears. Ma- 


Ito 
dame la Boiſſiere told me, I ought not to wonder 
at ſeeing them look upon me with ſome aftoniſh- 


ment, ſince ſignior Stephano had ſhewed them a 
letter, from one of thoſe gentlemen I Waited on at 
Rome, by which he was informed of my being 
killed in the war of Parma; adding ſhe was over- 


joyed 
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joyed to find the news falſe, which had been f 4 


unwelcome to her. I replied, that death was u 


the greateſt misfortune that could befal me, au 


that I was going to Venice to court it, and, if d 
| ible, to ſpread the report of my death with greateW% 


certainty than before. They grew ſad at my reſo I 


lution; and the mother began to expreſs a gen 
deal of tenderneſs for me; the cauſe of which! 
could not well underſtand. At laſt I learned fron 
herſelf the ground of her civility. I was now ini 
capacity to ſerve her, and her prefent condition 
would not allow her to deſpiſe and look coldly u- 
on me as ſhe had done at Rome. They had me 
with a misfortune which had put them to greaſe 


ſtreights : for having turned all their furni:ure into b 
ready money, they had left Rome, with a Fre: MW 


maid that had ſerved them a long time, and ſignio 
Stephano's man, a Fleming like himſelf, who wa 
deſirous of returning to his native sountry. 'Thy 


fellow and the wench, it ſeems, loved each othe 


well enough to venture to match; and yet they 
kept their amour ſo private, that nobody ever di 
covered it. Madame la Boiſſiere being come to 
Rewenna, went thence by water. At Nevers ſh; 
found herſelf ſo very il, that ſhe could go no f- 
ther. During her ſickneſs ſhe was ſomewhat hard 
to be pleaſed, and her maid more unwilling t0 
humour her than before. One morning the wench 
and her paramour were miſſing; and, what wa 
Kere grievous ſtill, the poor lady's money was mi- 
Jing allo. Her grief encreaſed her diſtemper, and 
ſhe was forced to ſtay at Nevers till ſhe had recen- 
ed letters from Paris, from whence ſhe expected: 
ſupply to proceed on her journey. Madam | 
Boiſſiere told me this ſad adventure in a few wor. 
I led them back to their inn, which was the ſame 
where I had taken my quarters. After I had bon 
them 
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nem to their chamber, and ſtood a while with 
a nem, I retired to my own, leaving them to their 
upper. For my part, I could not eat a bit, but 
nought it was at leaſt five or ſix hours while I was 
ul at table. I waited upon them as ſoon as they had 
„even me notice that I ſhould be welcome, I 
ound the mother in bed; and the daughter receiv- 
ea me with a countenance as ſad as it appeared joy- 
ful a moment before. The mother was ſtill more 
ſad than the daughter, and I grieved for company. 
EWe ſtared a while upon each other without ſpeak- 
Wing a word. At laſt madame la Boiſfiere ſhewed 
me a letter ſhe had newly received from Paris, 
which caſt both her and her daughter Leonora in- 
Eto the deepeſt affliction. She expreſſed the reaſon 
© of her grief with a flood of tears, and her daugh- 
ter Leonora wept alſo moſt bitterly ; which mov- 
ed me fo ſenſibly, that Ithought I did not expreſs 
my ſenſe of it enough, though I proffered them all 
could poſſibly do to affiſt them. I am as yet un- 
| acquainted with the cauſe of your grief, ladies, ſaid 
I; but if my life can any way contribute to your re- 


o lief, you may ſet your minds at reſt. Tell me, 
he therefore, madam, ſaid I, applying myſelf to the 
u. mother, whut I muſt do to ſerve you: money I 
rd WY have, if you want any; and courage likewiſe. if 
to WE you fear any enemies; and the ſatisfaRion of hav- 
ching ſerved you, is the only recompence I expect. 


as 


if 


| My words and manner gave them ſo full an aſſu- 
trance of the reality of my ſentiments, that their 
affliction was ſomewhat abated. Madame la Boiſ- 
ſiere gave me a letter to peruſe, wherein a gentle- 
woman of her acquaintance informed her, that a 


la certain perſon, who was nameleſs, but whom I 
&. Wh ivdged to be Leonora's father, was commanded to 
ne leave the court, and had retired into Holland. 
ht BW Thus this poor lady found herſelf in a ſtrange coun- 


iry, 
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try, without either money, or the leaſt hopes of 


getting any. I made her a ſecond proffer of te 


ſmall ſtock I had, which amounted to about five hu. 
dred crowns ; and told her alſo that I wou'd va 
upon her into Holland, or any other part of te 
world ſhe had a mind to go to. In ſhort, I aſſure 
her, ſhe had found in me, a perſon that would | 
her all the ſervice ſhe could expect from a vale, 
and ſerve and honour her like a dutiful ſon : but} 
was no more the hateful man, that had been dem 
ed admittance into their houſe in Rome, and u 
whom Leonora was inviſible; for now ſhe | 
much more civil, and her mother leſs ſevere. 4M 
every offer I made, ſhe flill replied, Leonor: 
would be very much obliged to me. All was ſcor 
ed upon Leonora's account, inſomuch that on 
would have taken her mother to have been only i 
waiting- woman that ſpoke in her miſtreſs's behalf: 
ſo true it is, that the generality of the world re 
ſpect people only ſo far as they are ſubſervient u 
their own intereſt. I left them very much comfor- Wi 
ed, and retired to my chamber the moſt contente: Wl 
man that could be. I paſſed the night very ple- 


ſantly, though waking frequently, which kept me 
ſomewhat late in bed, for it was break of day be- 
fore I began to ſleep. Leonora appeared te me 
the next day, more nicely dreſſed than ſhe had th: 
day before; and ſhe could not but obſerve, that! 
had taken a little more care of myſelf. I led herto 
church without her mother, who was as yet too 
weak to go abroad. We dined together, and from 
that time forward were but as one family. Ms 
dame la Boiſſiere very thankfully acknowledged the 
good offices I had tendered them, and often aſſu- 
red me, that ſhe would not die in my debt. I fol 
my horſe ; and no ſooner had the ſick lady reco- 
vered her ſtrength, but we took a tilt-boat, aud 

well 
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ent down the river to Orleans. During the time 
e were on the water, I enjoyed my Leonora's 
Jonverſation; nor was ſo great a felicity interrupt- 
a by her mother. I found her ſenſe as charmin 
s her looks; nor had ſhe reaſon to think mine fo 
| 4 Zul as ſhe had found it in Rome. What can I ſay 
more? In ſhort, ſhe was as much taken with me, 
F was captivated by her; and you may witneſs 
ver ſince you have ſeen us together, how little 
x Duc reciprocal affection is diminiſhed. What, 
id Angelica, interrupting him, is then Stella that 
Leonora? Who but ſhe ? anſwered Deſtiny. At 
3 hich Stella was pleaſed to ſay, her friend had 
eaſon to queſtion whether ſhe was that Leonora, 
Frhom Deſtiny had made the heroine of a romance. 
Bt is not upon that ſcore I ſtart the queſtion, replied 
Angelica, but rather becauſe we are ever in doubt 
pf what we moſt deſire. Madame Cave ſaid, that, 
Wor her part, ſhe had been confident it was fo, even 
Wrom the beginning, but deſired them to wave any 
Warther diſcourſe till Deſtiny had made an end of his 
; ſtory, who went on thus. We arrived at Orleans; 
here our entrance was fo pleaſant, as well deſerves 
Þ particular relation. A pack of ſcoundrels, who 
Ebrays wait at the water-ſide in expectation of 
ſtrangers, to carry home their goods, crouded into 
dur boat. There were at leaſt thirty that offered 
Jo take up two or three little bundles betwixt them, 
(hich, however, the weakeſt of theſe lazy rogues 
night have carried ſingly under his arm. Had I 


1 Peen alone, perhaps I might not have been fo wiſe 
to bear calmly with their inſolence. Eight of 
he dem ſeized upon a little bundle, not weighing 
u: Much above twenty pounds, which they ſeemed to 
e ft up from the ground with much trouble ; and 
co. aring got it betwixt them, held it aloft above their 


eads, upon their fingers ends. All the mob that 


. | 
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ſtood by the river-ſide fell a laughing, and we wen 
obliged to do ſo too. However, I bluſhed as red 
ſcarlet to go through the whole town with ſuch iet 
retinue: as for the reſt of our goods, which wou en. 
not have loaded one porter, they employed twenyſM 
at leaſt, my very piſtols being carried in ſtate H, 
four luſty rogues. The order of our march at ou 
entrance iuto the town was as follows: Firſt, eigu 
hang-dogs, eight drunk, or ſuch as ought to hav 
been ſo, carried a little box behind them, as I tod 
you before. Next followed my piſtols and holſter, Wai: 
each carried by two porters. Madame la Boiſſiet hi 
no leſs viewed than myſelf, went immediately after! 
ſhe was ſitting in a great wicker-chair, faſtened u 
two poles, and carried by four water-men, who e 
lieved each other by turns, and had an hundred im. 
pertivent jeſts as they went along. The reſt of ou 
goods came after her, being only a little portmat- 
teau, and a bundle covered with canvas, which e 
ven or eight of theſe raſcals toſſed from one tg 
another all the way. I brought up the rear of th 
proceſſion, leading Leonora by the hand, who 
laughed ſo heartily, that I could not but be de 
lighted with their roguery in ſpite of myſelf. 4 
we marched along, the paſſengers ſtanding fi, 
gaz ed upon us; and the noiſe they made on thi 
occaſion drew all the people to their windows and 
doors. At laſt we arrived at the ſuburbs, wicht 
the road towards Paris, attended by the mob, an 
took up our lodgings at the ſign of the Emperor. | 
put the ladies into a parlour, and afterwards threr 
tened the rogues ſo ſeriouſly, that they were con 
tented to take a ſmall piece of money for the! 
pains, the inn-keeper and his wife taking my pat 
againſt them, | | | 


| Madame 
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Madame la Boiſſiere, whom the money I had 
ESforniſhed her with, ſooner cured than any cordials 
| 2 deſides could have done, found herſelf ſtrong: 
Enough to bear the coach; wherefore I took up 
Whree places in one that was to go the next morn- 
Is ; and, within two days after, we arrived ſafe at 
Paris. As we alighted at the inn, I made ac- 
Gwaintance with Rancour, who came from Or- 
Jeans in another coach at the ſame time with ours. 
Hearing me enquire for the inn to which the Ca- 
\ Y:is coach came, he told me he was juſt' goinz 
5 Whither himſelf: and if we had not hired a lodging, 
| e would carry us to a woman of his acquaintance, 
ho let lodgings ready furniſhed, where we ſhould 
ave good accommodations. We took him at his 
Word, and found as he had told us. Their land- 
Wady was the widow of one that had all his life-time 
Pelonged to a play-houſe, ſometimes as a door- 
Keeper, and ſometimes as a ſcene-man, and had 
ten tried to act under parts, but was generally 
Piſſed off the ſtage. Having ſcraped ſome money 
Wozether at the play-houſe, he furniſhed a houſe, 
| t lodgings, took boarders, and by all this made a 
ift to gain conſiderably. 

Here we took a couple of rooms, which were 
pretty convenient: but madame la Boiſſiere re- 
eiving a confirmation of the ill news ſhe had be- 
dre concerning Leonora's father, and hearing fo 
uch of the diſagreeable beſides, which was con- 
ealed from us, ſhe relapſed into her former diſeaſe. 
his put off our journey to Holland for a while, 
licher ſhe reſolved to go under my conduct; and 

Lancour, who was going to the ſame country to a 
dmpany of players, was contented to ſtay for us, 
pon my promiſing to defray his charges. Ma- 
me la Boiſſiere received frequent viſits from one 
her friends, who had waited at the ſame time 
YoL.: I. H with 


| 
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father made love to her. This woman acquaintet e. 
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with her upon the ambaſſador's lady at Rome, au 
had likewiſe been her confidante, while Leonora 
her with her pretended huſband's retirement, ad 
did her ſeveral good turns during the time we ſtaj· 
ed in Paris, I went out of door as ſeldom «|: 
could, for fear of being ſeen by ſome of my 2. 
quaintance ; nor did I find it a great trouble to ſtaj nt 
within, ſo long as I enjoyed my Leonora's com- 
pany, whoſe favour I gained more and more by m 

conſtant care of her mother. 8 
At the perſuaſion of this woman, who, as I tH 1 
ou, came often to viſit us, we went one day u 
>aint Clou, to air and refreſh the ſick lady: ou 
landlady came in for one among us, and Rancou 
for another. We took a boat when we came t 
the water-ſide; and afterwards walked in the bel 
gardens; and, having had a ſmall collation, Rar 
cour reconducted the women towards the boat Wiſri: 
whilſt I ſtayed behind to diſcharge the reckoning Ni 
an unreaſonable hoſteſs, who kept me longer fren 
them than I intended, I got off as cheap as I could 
and haſtened to rejoin my company; but wii he 
was my aſtoniſhment to ſee the boat gone a goo 
way off from the ſhore, carrying my company te 
wards Paris, and leaving me behind, without an 
Notice, or ſo much as my footboy who had the car 
of my ſword and cloak. Standing at the water 
ide, very much troubled at their not waiting f 
me, I heard a great uproar in another tilt-boMſrey 
which lay hard by; and drawing ſomewhat near, 
perceived two or three gentlemen, or perſons that | 
looked like fuch, who would needs fall foul on ! 
waterman becauſe he would not follow our bot 
I leaped at a venture into that boat, juſt as it vi 
launching forth, the waterman fearing he ſhoul 
be roughly handled. But if I was troubled that i 
0 | compaſſ 
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pany had left me at Saint Clou, I was no leſs 
plexed to find that he who had offered this vio- 
ee, was the ſame Saldagne, whom I had ſo 
ch reaſdn to hate. At the inſtant I diſcovered 
Wn, he removed from the place he ſat in, and 
ed himſelf by me. I did not know which way 
bock, and hid my face from him in the beſt 
nner I could. But finding him fo near, that it 
Ws impoſſible to conceal myſelf long, and know- 
WS | had no ſword, I took the moſt deſperate reſo- 
Won that could be, and which even hatred could 
have ſuggeſted, had it not been attended with 
loufy 3 I ſeized him by the middle, and threw | 
elf into the river with him. TE. 
Whether his gloves, or his ſudden ſurprize, 
ddered him, T cannot tell, but he was not 
e to keep hold of my cloaths, and never was 
In nearer drowning.” A | nag many of the neigh- 
ring boats came to ſave us, but every one 
king we had fallen into the water accidentally, 
pt Saldagne, who knew the truth, without be- 
in a condition to diſcover or to purſue me, I got 
ſhore again without much difficulty, having on- 
a thin ſuit on, which did not much hinder my. 


ming; and thinking it worth my labour to 
aue haſte, I got far enough off from Saint Clou 
cuore Saldagne was fiſhed up. | 

ater s they had not a little ado to ſave him, fo, I 
g oi ſay, they could hardly believe his relation that 


rew him into the water, and ventured my own 

ning ko procure his. I was forced to go a 
at way about to get into Paris, and durſt not 
er the city till night ; having no need to dry 
cloaths, the heat of the ſun and my vio- 
exerciſe having left but little moiſture in 


m, 
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At length I got to my dear Leonora, whom 
found in great affli ion. Rancour and our land 4 
lady were overjoyed to ſee me again, and ſo lilè 
wiſe was madame la Boiſſiere, who, the better u 
make her think I was her ſon, acted. the part of i 
diſtreſſed mother: ſhe excuſed herſelf in privateyM 
me for their not ſtaying ; aſſuring me the fig 
Saldagne had put them into, hindered them fron 
thinking on me; beſides, that, except RancouM 
the reſt of our company would have rather embaM 
raſſed than helped me, if I had engaged Saldage e 
They told me, that, at their going from the tz 
vern, this ſpark followed them to the water- 
where he very uncivilly preſſed Leonora to wil 
maſk ; but her mother diſcovering him to the fan 
man that had attempted the like at Rome, ſhuflk 
into the boat in a fright, and made the watermu 
put off from the ſhore, without ſtaying for nei 
Saldagne, in the mean time, being accompanit 
by a couple of rakes, like himſelf; got into the nen 
beat with his two comrades, where I found hun 
threatening the waterman to make him follow Le- 

nora. 3 

This adventure made me keep more within dom 
than I had formerly done; and madame la B 
ſiere's melancholy contributing much to her mai 
dy, we were obliged to remain a great part of ti 
winter at Paris; but being at laſt informed, thats 
Italian prelate who came from Spain, was going i 
Flanders through Peronne, Rancour made inter 
to comprehend us in the paſſport in the quality 
comedians... + th | 

One day, after we had waited upon this Italy 
prelate, who lodged in the Rue de Sein, we fi 
ped, in a frolick, in the ſuburbs of Saint -Germui 
with ſome players of Rancour's acquaintance ; 4 


going over the Pont-Neuf afterwards very lat 
| well 


* 
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ere ſet upon Þy five or ſix rogues. I made the 
Weſt defence Teould; and, to give Rancour his due, 
he did as much as any brave man could have done; 
Minſomuch, that he ſaved my life, though he could 
hot keep me from being ſeized by theſe robbers, be- 
eiuſe niy ſword had moſt unhappily fallen from my 
Winds. Rancbur, however, got but of their clutch- 
Jes, with the loſs only of his cloak, Lut J wasplun- 
aered of all I had, except my doublet and breech- 
es; and, to aggravate my misfortunes, they rifled 
e of an enamelled box with Leonora's father's pic- 
ure in it, which madame la Boiſſière had left with 
me, to try what I could get for ſome diamonds it 
had round the caſe. I found Rancour at the bridge- 
foot, wounded in the arm and face, as I myſelf 
was, though flightlv, in the head. Madame la 
Boiſſiere was very much concerned for the loſs of 
the picture; but the hopes of ſeeing the original 
ſhortly, comforted her. In fine, we went from Pa- 
ris to Peronne; from Peronne to Bruſſels; and 
from Bruſſels to the Hague; from whence Leono- 
ra's father had been gone about a fortnight before 
for England, where he intended to ſerve the king 
againſt Cromwell. Leonora's mother was now ſo 
deeply afflicted at his departure, that ſhe fell ſud- 
denly ſick and died. As ſhe was breathing her laſt, 
and ſeeing me grieve as much as if I had been her 
own ſon, ſhe recommended her daughter to me, 
and made me engage that I would not forſake her, 


her to his poſſeſſion. Not long after, a French- 
man robbed me of all the reſt of my money, which 
reduced both Leonora and myſelf to ſuch neceſſity, 
that we were forced to get into your company, who, 
Jou know, accepted of us through the recommen- 
dation of Rancour. You are acquainted with the 
reſt of my adventures, which ſince that time have 


H 3 been 


but endeavour to find out her father, and reſtore 
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been common to us all, at leaſt as far as To 
where I think I ſaw that devil Saldagne again: ww 
if not very much miſtaken, believe it will not 
long before I meet him ſomewhere here, which on 
fear leſs for my own part than for Leonora's, © 
would loſe a moſt faithful ſervant, if I ſhould ) 
pen to miſcarry, or be forced by my unlucky ff 
to part from her. 0s | 
Thus Deſtiny ended his ſtory ; and after hav 
comforted Stella, whom the relation had a li 
diſordered, by renewing the remembrance of iſ 
misfortunes, at which ſhe wept as much as if th 
they had juſt happened, he took his leave of 
actreſſes and went to bed. 
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Some refle tions which are not amiſs, Ragotin's ew 
BB 4/grace, and other things, which you may read if 
you pleaſe. x | 


ET OVE, which makes the young undertake 
| : any thing, and the old forget every thing; 
dove, which occaſioned the wars of Troy, and ma- 
ay others beſides, that! do not think worth while to 
mention here, would needs make it known in the 
city of Mans, that he is as much to be dreaded in a 
Ipitiful inn, as in the richeſt palace whatſoever. 
lle was not therefore contented with depriving the 
amorous Ragotin of his appetite, but likewiſe in- 
y ſpired la Rappiniere with ua thouſand irregular de- 
ſires; and made Roquebrune languiſh for the ope- 
Erator's wife, by adding a fourth folly to his vamty, 
bravery and poetry; or rather obliging him to 
commit a double infidelity ; for he had made his 
amorous addreſſes a long while before, both to 
Stella and Angelica, who often adviſed him to de- 
iſt, — not throw away his courtſhip. But all this 
s nothing to what I ſhall now relate: love triumph- 
ed lkewiſe over the inſenſibility and miſanthropy 
of Rancour, who became enamoured of the ope- 
tator's wife too, and conſequently a rival to the poet 
Roquebrune. A puniſhment for his ſins, and an a- 
tonement for the curſed writings he had publiſhed, 
This woman's name was Donna Inizella del Pra- 
do, a native of Malaga; and her huſband, or he 
that was reputed ſuch, ſignior Ferdinando Ferdi- 
nandi, a gentleman of Venice, born at Caen in 
Normandy. There were ſeveral others in the inn 
beſides thoſe already mentioned, who were infe&- 
ed with the ſame diſeaſe, as dangerouſly, if not 
H 4 more 
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more ſo, than thoſe whoſe ſecrets I have revealed; 
but they ſhall be diſcovered too in due time an] 
place. La Rappiniere fell in love with Stella when 
ſhe ated Climene; and intended then to have de- 
clared his diſtemper to Rancour, whom he thought || 
capable of doing any thing for money. The hex {mi 
venly bard Roquebrune deſigned the conqueſt of 2 1 hi 
Spaniſh lady worthy his courage. But as for Ran. 
ceur, I cannot imagine by what potent charms : in 
this foreign lady could inflame the heart of one wih 
love, who hated all the world. 5 
This worn- out ſtroller, being in hell before his | 
time, l ean in love before his death, was till in 
bed, WHen-Ragotin troubled him with his paſſion, 
as it were the belly-ach, and came to deſire of him 
his pity and aſſiſtance. Rancour aſſured him, ere 
that day was over, he would do him a notable 
piece of fervice with his miſtreſs. La Rappiniere 
entered Rancour's chamber at the ſame time, who 
was ſtill dreſſing himſelf, Having taken him aſide, 
he confeſſed his infirmity to him, and vowed that 
if he could bring him into favour with Stella, there 
was nothing in his power, but he would do for him, 
even to the making him one of the aſſiſtants, and 
beſtowing his niece in marriage on him, whom he 

deſigned to make his ſole heireſs after his death, be- 
eauſe he had no children of his own.” The cheat- 
| 1 him yet more than he had done 

Ragotin, which put this hangman's purveyor in 
good hopes. Roquebrune came likewiſe to con- 
fult the ſame oracle. He was the moſt incorrigi 
ble preſumptuous coxcomb, that ever came from 
the banks of the Garonne, and one who thought 
every body believed what he romanced about his 
family, fiches, poetry and valour; fo that he 8 
ſighted all the dry jeſts which Rancour perpetually WI” 
caſt at him, preſuming that what he e Ul 
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bor converſation ſake : and, beſide, he underſtood 
ES raillery as well as any man alive, and bore it ike a 
ES chriſtian philoſopher, even when it touched him to 
me very quick. He therefore imagined he was ad- 
mired by all the players, nay, even by Rancour 
himſelf, who had experience enough to admire but 
few things; and was ſo far from having a good o- 
5 pinion of this poor brother of the quill, that he 
made a full enquiry into his extraction, thereby to 
diſcover whether thoſe biſhops and lords, his coun- 
Etrymen, whom he continually quoted as his relati- 
ons, were the true branches of the genealogic tree, 
8 which this fool had cauſed'to be drawn in an old 
roll of parchment, He was very forry to find Ran- 
cour in company, though he had leſs need to be 
@ troubled at that time than any one beſides, it being 
his cuſtom, to be ever whiſpering in people's ears, 
and to make a ſecret of every thing, ſometimes of 
vrothing. However he took Rancour into a cor- 
ner, and at firſt gravely defifed to know whether 
the operator's wife was a.perſon of good ſenſe or 
no; becauſe he had loved women of all nations but 
Spaniards; and if ſhe was worth his labour, he 
ſhould not be much the poorer, if he prefented her 
with a hundred piſtoles, which he as often mention 
ed upon every trflitig occafion, as the great family 
rom whence he deſcended. Rancour told him, he 
was not ſo well acquainted with Donna Inizella, as 
to anfwer for her ſenſe, though he had often met 
her huſband in the chiefeſt cities of the kingdom, 
where he fold his antidotes; but if he defired fo 
much to be informed about it, it was but joinin! 
converſation with Her, ſince ſhe began to fpe 
French tolerably well, and he might ſoon be fatis- 
hed. e world needs enjtruſt him With 
lis Pedigree in parchment, that he might dazzle 
ihe Spaniſh lady with the ſplendor of his race; but 
8 1 Rancour 
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Rancour told him his pedigree. would ſooner ma 
him a knight of Malta, than a happy lover. When! 
upon Roquebrune with a ſmiling countenance a 
ded, well, Sir, you know what I am. Yes, u 
plied Rancour, I know well enough what you 
now, and what you will ever be to your dying di 
The poet went away as he came; and Rancoy 
his Tival and confident at the ſame time, drew nen 
to la Rappiniere and Ragotin, who were rivals | 
ſo, though unknown to each other. As for Ra. 
cour, beſides that we naturally hate any one th: 
endeavours to rob us of what we deſign for ou. 
ſelves, and the general quarrel he had againſt u 
mankind ; beſides all this, I ſay, he ever had 
particular averſion to poets, which this diſcover 
was not likely to abate. Rancour therefore abi 
lutely reſolved, from that time forward, to do hin 
all the miſchief he poſſibly could; to which alſo li 
malign nature prompted him, and fitted him for i: 
and, not to loſe time, he began that very day, bf 
baſely borrowing money 7 him, wherewith be 
new cloathed himſelf from top to toe, and beſide 
ſtocked himſelf with linen. He had before been: 
floven all his life-time ; but love, which works fx 
greater miracles than any thing elſe, now mad: 
him more curious of his dreſs in his declining day 
In a word, he changed his linen oftener than be 
came a ſtroller; and began to waſh, powder, and 
colour his grey hairs, and trim himſelf ſo careful 
that his companions took notice of it. The playes 
had that day a play beſpoke, at an houſe of ore d 
the chiefeſt citizens of Mans, whe had made: 
great treat, and gave a ball at his niece's wedding 
whoſe guardian he had been. The nupfial wen 
kept at a very fair country-houſe of his, about! 
league from the city. The decorator belonging 
the ſtrollem, and a carpenter, were ſent in the 
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F morning early to ere a ſtage. The whole com- 


. pany of players followed in two coaches, about 


ner-time. Donna Inezilla, the 


eleven o'clock, that they might get thither by din- 
; paniſh lady, made 
one, at the earneſt intreaty of the aQreſles and 


Rancour. Ragotin being informed of the buſineſs, 


vent to an inn at the end ofthe ſuburbs, where he 
= waited the coming of the coaches, and tyed very 
fine horſe which he had borrowed, to the grate of 


MW the parlour that looked into the ſtreet. He was 


@ ſcarce ſet down to dinner, when word was brought 


bim, that the coach was in ſight. He flew to his 


E horſe on the wings of love, with a great ſword by 
his ſide, and a carabine dangling at his breech like 
8 2 bandileer. He would never confeſs what his fan- 
cy was, to go to the wedding with ſuch ſtore of of- 
fenſive and defenſive weapons; neither could Ran- 
cour his confident ever perſuade him to diſcover it. 
By that time he had untied his horſe's bridle, the 
coaches were ſo near, that he had not time to look 
for a joſſing-block, that he might. appear in ſtate 
on his ſteed like St. George on horſeback. And 
| being none of the beſt horſemen, and unprepared to 

ſhew his nimble diſpoſition, he did it but very auk- 
wardly; for his horſe's legs were as much too long, 
as his were too ſhort. However, he ſtoutly reared 
himſelf in the ſtirrup, and threw his right leg over 
the ſaddle ; but the girths being loofe, this occaſi- 

oned a ſtrange diſaſter; for it made the ſaddle to 
turn round. Yet all things went hitherto well e- 
nough, but the curſed carabine, which hung on a 
| belt about his neck like a collar, got ſo unfortunate- 

ly betwixt his legs before he was ſenſible of it, that 
his breech could not reach the ſaddle, which was 
an old-faſhioned one, the carabine lying acroſs 
from the pummel to the crupper. Thus he fat in 
a very uneaſy poſture, as not being able with the 


tp 
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tip of his toe ſo much as to touch the ſtirrups : hu 
heels, however, being armed with ſpurs, he kickel Me 
the horſe's ſide in a place he was never uſed to be 
pricked in, which made him ſtart more briſkly than 
was neceſſary for a bad rider in that poſture, w 
had nothing but the carabine to reſt upon. TE 
made Ragotin cling his legs ſtill more cloſe to the 
Horſe's ſides, which made him fling up his hinder 
legs; When Ragotin following the nature of al 
heavy bodies, fell on the korſe's neck, who, lifting 
up his head ſuddenly at a jerk he gave him with the 
bridle, hit the unfortunate Ragotin a great blow on 
the noſe ; who, thinking to repair his overſight, let 
go the reins. The horſe having his head given 
him, he at that very inſtant gave ſuch a great leap, 
as caſt his rider quite over the ſaddle upon the cruy- 
per, with the carabine ſtill between his legs. The 
horſe not being uſed to carry any thing behind, 
| Kickedup again, which places Ragotin in the ſaddle 
as before. The unſkilful horſeman now clapped 
his heels cloſe to the ſides afreſh, and then the horſe 
Hung up his hinder legs more than at firſt ; which 
Pitched the unfortunate Ragotin juſt upon the pum- 
mel; where we muſt leave him as on a pingcle, to 
teſt ourſelves a while; for, upon the honour of a 
gentleman, this deſcription has coſt me more pains, 
than the whole book beſides, and yet I am not quite 
ſatisfied with it neither. | 
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E left Ragotin planted on the pummel 
8 of a ſaddle, not knowing how to be- 
have himſelf, and much perplexed how he 
Whould get off, I ſcarce believe Phaeton, of 
Wnhappy memory, was ever more troubled with 
Tis father's four fiery ſteeds, than was at this 


* 


NF 


time our little lawyer with one, on which he 
Mevertheleſs ſat as quiet as a lamb. That it did 
ot coſt him his life, as it did Phaeton, was 
dwing to fortune, whoſe caprices would be a fit 
ubje& to expatiate on, were I not in conſequence _ 
bbliged to releaſe Ragotin from the imminent dan- 
zer he is in; having beſides, many more things 
o treat of concerning our ſtrollers, during their 
gelidence at Mans. As ſoon as the diſaſterous 
Lagotin felt what an uneaſy cuſhion he had un- 
per the two moſt fleſhy parts of his body, on 
hich he uſed to ſit as all other rational creatures 
re wont; I mean, as ſoon as he found himſelf 
erched on the carabine, he quitted the bridle like 
man of diſcretion, and laid hold of the horſe's 
nane, who at the ſame time ran away full ſpeed. 
L hereupon the carabine went off; Ragotin tho 
e had been ſhot, his horſe undoubtedly believed 
be fame, and therefore made ſuch a ſtumble, that 
be little man loſt his ſeat ; ſo that for a time, he 
wg by the horſe's mane, with one foot _— 
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led by his ſpur in the ſaddle-cloth ; and the oth, 
with the reſt of his body, hanging dangling towad 
the earth in expectation of a fall, as ſoon as his pu 
ſhould break looſe ; together with his word, car 
bine, and bandaleer. At length his foot being gi 
engaged, his hands let go the mane, and down ſt 
tumbled, though with more grace and (kill than 
got up. All this happened in the ſight of N 
coaches, that ſtopped on purpoſe to ſee what wou 
become of him; or rather to have the pleaſure 
laughing at him. He curſed the horſe, who ſtolfſ® 
ſtock ſtill, as ſoon as he had laid down his load 
but to comfort him, they took him into one of H 
coaches in the poet's room, who was willing to ri; 
that he might flutter about the coach, and cou 
Inezilla, who ſat in the boot. Ragotin reſigned ll 
. ſword and fire-arms to him, which he put on of 
dexterouſly as any ſon of Mars could have don 
He lengthened his ſtirrups, fitted the bridle, . 
without doubt went up more methodically than R 
gotin had done. But ſurely there had ſome fpt 
been caſt upon this unlucky horſe that day; | 
the ſaddle being too looſely girted, as before, tun 
ed round with the poet, as it had done with Rag 
tin; and the ſtring of his breeches breaking, ti 
| Horſe ran a pretty way with him, whilſt he hade 
one foot in the ſtirrup, his other ſerving the beaſ 
a fifth leg, whereby his back parts became expolt 
to all the company, his breeches dangling all . 
way about his heels. None of the ſpeQato 

laughed much at Ragotin's miſhap, becauſe tht 
were afraid he would hurt himſelf ; but Rod! 
brune's accident was attended with loud ſhouts 
laughter from the coaches: the coachmen ſtopſe 
to laugh their fill, and all together. hallooed at Ki 
quebrune, which drove him, having diſengaf! 
himſelf, into a houſe ſor ſhelter, leaving the 1 
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to his own diſcretion, who very wiſely trotted back 
again to the town. Ragotin knowing he was re- 
ſponſible for the beaſt, alighted out of the coach and 
vent after him; when the poet, having caſed up 
his poſteriors, returned to the coach much troubled, 
and no leſs troubleſome to the company by Rago- 
tin's martial equipage, who had undergone this their 
diſgrace in his miſtreſs's preſence, with which we 
ſhall conclude the twentieth chapter. | 
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CH A N N. 
Which perkap will not be found very entertaining, o 
THE were very well Wccived by the 1 Th 
= * 


er of the houſe, who was a good hone 
Wand one of the moſt conſiderable in tho ha 
parts. They had two chambers allotted them w, ha 
lay their cloaths in, and make themſelves ready fr h 
the play, which was put off till after ſupper. The 
dined in private, and, after dinner, thoſe that hu 
a mind to walk, had the choice of a grove andi 
fine garden to do it in. A young counſellor of te 
parliament of Rennes, and near kinſman to the ma- 
ter of the. houſe, accoſted our players, having d. 
covered Deſtiny to be a perſon of more than vdr 
gar judgment, and the aQreſles, beſides their gre: Mk 
beauty, to be ſuch as could ſay more than juſt the 
parts they learned by heart. They diſcourſed u 
matters relating to their profeſſion, as plays, ai 
dramatic writers. This young counſellor ſaid, ſu: 
mongſt other things, that there was ſcarce any eu 
markable ſubject for the ſtage, that had not bee ie 
blown upon; that all hiſtory was almoſt exhauſted, 
and that modern authors would at laſt be conſtrainet 
to wave thoſe nice rules of unity of time, ard ſtretch 
it beyond four and twenty hours: that the generaliy 
of people did not apprehend what thoſe ſevere rule 
of the ſtage were good for, being rather pleaſed will 
action and repreſentation than recitals ; and there: 
fore ſuch plots might be contrived as would met! 
with applauſe, without either falling into the extſ# 
vagancies of the Spaniards, or being tyed up totit 
ſtriQ precepts of Ariſtotle. From plays, they pte 
ceeded to talk of romances. The counſellor {ad 
that nothing could be more diverting, than our * 
| en 
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dern romances; that the French alone knew how 
& write good ones; however, that the Spaniards 
pad a peculilr talent to compoſe little ſtories, which 
hey called novelas, which are more uſeful, and 
more probable patterns for us to follow, than thoſe 
nmaginary heroes of antiquity, who grow oftentimes 
Ecdious and troubleſome, by being over-civil, and 
ver- virtuous: in ſhort, that thoſe examples which 
may be imitated, are at leaſt as beneficial, as 'thofe 
hat exceed all probability and belief. From all 
hich he concluded, that if a man could write as 
good novels in French, as thoſe of Miguel de Cer- 
antes, they would foon be as müch in vogue as 
We heroic romances have been. Roquebrune was 
Wot of the fame opinion: he affirmed very poſitive- 
„chat there could be no plełſure in reading ro- 
Pances, unleſs they contained the adventures of 
ioces; nay, of great princes too; and, for that 

Walon, Aſtrea only pleaſed him in ſome places. In 
What hiſtories can one find kings and emperors e- 
eugh to make new romances ? ſaid the counſellor. 
Ne muſt feign them, replied Roquebrune, as 1s 
Wvally done in fabulous ftories, which have no 
Pundation in hiſtory, I perceive then, returned 
He counſellor, that Don Quixote is very little in 
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ech our favour. It is the ſilheſt book that ever I read, 
nel eplied Roquebrune, though it be cried up by à 
11 reat many men of wit. Have a care, ſaid Deſ- 
ny, it be not rather for want of wit in you, than 


ny defect in the book, that you entertain ſo indif- 
rent an opinion of it. Roquebrune would not 
ave failed, to anſwer Deſtiny, had he but heard 


net What he had ſpoke : but he was fo taken up with 
telling his feats to ſome ladies, who were come 
) thefWear the players, that he minded him not; but 


romiſed the fair ladies, he would write a romance 
five parts; every part to contain five volumes, 
. which 
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T theſe words, but he remembered Roquebrune had 
ES lent him money, which made him purſue his jeſt 
no further: to which the poet, put out of counte- 
EE nance at Rancour's words, replied, that he could 


but then they were nothing but what he had pub- 
BY liſhed of his own. Stella, to ſhift the diſcourſe, told 
BY Donna Inezilla, that as ſhe was miſtreſs of ſo many 
BY agreeable ftories, ſhe could not be angry if ſhe of- 
een importuned her to relate one of them. The 
M4 Spaniſh lady replied, ſhe was ready to give her ſa- 
WS tisfaQtion. They took her at her word, and all the 
company having ſeated themſelves round her, ſhe 
began a ſtory, though not in the very ſame words 
chat you will find in the following chapter, yet ſo in- 
telligibly, as made them gueſs ſhe was miſtreſs of 
Ia great deal of wit in Spaniſh, ſince ſhe diſcovered 


ſo much in a language, to the delicacies of which 
ſhe was a perfeQ ſtranger, 
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not deny but that he had correQed ſome few ſheets, - 
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V 
The Ir poſtor outwitted : A Novel: 


X Young * of the city of Toledo, name 
FN Vittoria, deſcended from the ancient fam 
of Portocarrero, had retired to a houſe ſhe had «ſe 

the banks of the Tagus, about half a league d 
tant from that city, in the abſence of her brother WP! 
who was captain of a troop of horſe in the Lo 
Countries. She became a widow at ſeventeen 
having been married to an old gentleman that hail 
got a great eſtate in the Indies, who, about fi br 
months after his marriage, periſhed in a ſtorm Ml ſu 
Tea, leaving much wealth to his wife. This far cl 
widow, after the death of her huſband, k 
Houſe conſtantly with her brother, where ſhe liv ſh 
in ſuch repute, that, at the age of twenty, all the th 
mothers propoſed her as a pattern to their che 
dren, the huſbands to their wives, and lovers 2 
a conqueſt worthy ambition. But as her retie te 
ment had cooled the love of many, ſo, on tit th 
other hand, it encreaſed the eſteem the world hal be 
for her. In her country-houſe ſhe enjoyed, 4 th 
liberty, all the innocent pleaſures of rural life ta 
when, one morning, her ſhepherds brought he of 
two men, whom they had found ſtripped of al be 
their cloaths, and bound faſt to a tree, to whid to 
they had been tied the whole night. They hub 
lent each of them a ſcurvy ſhepherd's coat to cor! di 

;  "theirnakedneſs; and in this fine equipage they ap f 

BY peared before the fair Victoria. So mean a habl 

1 did not hide from her the noble mein of the your. 

ger, who made her an elegant compliment, and 

told her he was a gentleman of 1 
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opes de Gongora by name, who, travelling from 
Pevile to Madrid about buſineſs of great import- 
Lance, and having over- ſtay ed his time about half 
E day s journey from Toledo, where he had dined 
the day before, the night ſurprized them; and 
{ zoth he and his man falling aſleep, expeAing 4 
| f ule- driver who ſtayed behind, ſome thieves 
| Fading them in that condition, tyed them to 2 
tree, after having ſtripped them. Victoria doubt- 
; | F not the truth of this relation, his good mein 
leading in his favour ; however, the thought it 
rould be a mark of generoſity in her to relieve a 
ranger reduced to this ſad extremity. It happen- 
ed by good luck, that, amongſt the cloaths her 
brother had left in her cuſtody, there were ſome 
Iſuits, for the Spaniards never part with their old 
Fcloaths, though they make new ones. They choſe 
Ithe fineſt, and that which fitted beſt the maſter's 
Iſhape; * his man was alſo cloathed with what 
they could find next at hand. Dinner- time being 
come, this ſtranger, whom Victoria had invited 
to her table, appeared ſo accompliſhed, and en- 
tertained her with ſo much wit, that ſhe thought 
the relief ſhe had afforded hon. could never have 


nich to Madrid, to fetch him money, and buy him 
bald ſome cloaths or at leaſt he pretended to do ſo; 


__ but the f fair widow would by. no means ſuffer him, 


ap {Wb ons lend him as much as would carry him 
habit ton wve's end. He made ſome overtures of 
. 60 her 1 very ſame day, and ſhe gave him a 
3 ence. In fine, in a fortnight's time, 
the 0pp011un:t; of the place, the equal merit of 
theſe toro — , great many oaths and vows 

on 


been better beſtowed. They converſed together 
the remaining part of the day, and were ſo. much 
taken with each other's perfections, that neither 
of them ſlept ſo quietly that night as they had dene 
before. The ſtranger would needs ſend his man 
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on one ſide, too much frankneſs and credulity on 
the other; a promiſe of marriage tendered, and 
reciprocal faith plighted in the preſence of an old |? 
gentleman-uſher, and the waiting-woman, made 
her commit a fauit ſhe had hitherto been thought WM 
incapable of, and put this happy ſtranger in po. e 
ſeſſion of the moſt beautiful lady of Toledo. For 

eight days together it was nothing but love, fire ue 
and flames, between theſe two lovers. But now We 

they muſt part and tears will ſucceed: Victoria in- ſWYY"\ 
deed kad a right to ſtay him, but the ſtranger pre- 
tended he loſt a great deal by not going; however ME®' 
profeſſed, that ſince he had been ſo happy as to n 
win her heart, he would mind no more, either his be 
law-ſuit at Madrid, or his preferment at court. Wh" 
Hereupon ſhe grew impatient to have him gone; 
her paſſion it ſeems not having blinded her reaſon 
ſo much as to make her prefer the pleaſure of his 
company to that of his advancement. She got 
new cloaths made for him and his man at Toledo, 
furniſhed him with as much money as he deſired, 
and fo he ſet forward on his journey to Madrid, 
mounted on a good mule, and his man on another, 
The poor lady was full of grief at his departure, 
and he was no leſs afflited, or at leaſt pretended 
to be fo, with the greateſt hypocriſy. in the world. 
The fame day he took his journey, the charpber- 
maid making his bed, found a picture wrapped in 
a letter; ſhe carried them immediately to her miſ- 
treſs, who found it to be the portrait of a moſt 
beautiful young lady; and read the letter, con- 
taining theſe words or others to the ſame effect: 


an Dear | Dn 
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Dear Couſin 5 


„HE RE incloſed IT ſend you the picture of 
e beautiful Elvira de Sylva; but when you ſhall 
Je her, you will be apt to confeſs how infinitely 
e reſemblance falls ſhort of the original; and how 
1 uch brighter her beauty 1s than that the painter 
old draw for her. Her father Don Pedro de 
Alva expects you with impatience: the articles 
warriage between you and her are already 
Fawn up according to your wiſhes, and, in m 

pinion, very much to your advantage. All thus 
Whope, will be ſufficient to haſten your journey. 

Jewell. 


« Madrid, Cc. 
& Don Antonio de Ribera.“ 


This letter was directed to Ferdinand de Ribera 
Seville. You may imagine ViQtoria's aſtoniſh- 
ent at the reading of this epiſtle, which in all 
obability, could be written to no other than her 
Iſe Lopez de Gongora. She now perceived, but 
o late, that this ſtranger, whom ſhe had ſo high- 
and fo haſtily obliged, had diſguiſed his name, 
d thereby was fully aſſured of his infidelity. The 
auty of the lady in the picture made her feel all 
e torments of jealouſy; and the articles of 
arriage already drawn up, almoſt diſtracted her 
ith deſpair. Never was any poor creature more 
ſibly afflied ; her ſighs and tears ere faithful 
erpreters of her ſorrow : miſerable \abandoned 
man that I am, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, have I thus 
g been ſo diſcreet and reſerved, to commit, at 
z 4 moſt irreparable fault And have I refuſed 


ſo 
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ſo many men of quality of my acquaintance, w 
would have thought themſelves but too happy in 
condeſcenſion, to throw myſelf away upon a ſtr 
ger, who, perhaps, laughs at my eaſy credulir 
now he has ruined my fame, and made me u 
ever miſerable ! What will they ſay of me at Ty 
ledo! Nay, what will they ſay throughout Spain 


Can a young, baſe, cheating pretender be : 


creet? Why did I let him know I loved him, be 


fore I was ſure of the fincerity of his hear!.: 


Would he have changed his name, if he hi 
meant to keep his flattering promiſes ? Or can! 
hope, after all this, that he will not reveal his ei 
conqueſt over me? What will not my brother b 
| provoked to do to me, for what I have done agaili 
myſelf? And to what purpoſe is he now courtine 
glory and fame in Flanders, if I meanly diſerat 
him thus in Spain? No, no, Victoria, thou mil 
do any thing to repair this crime: but before 
proceed to vengeance, and deſperate remedies, 
muſt try to regain by craft, what I have loft by in. 
prudence : it will then be time enough to have rt 
courſe to deſperate methods, when all other mean 
prove ineffeQtual. Victoria had, it ſeems, a gret 
ſpirit, and preſence of mind, ſince. ſhe could fi 
on ſo good a reſolution. at ſuch a; difficulty. He 
old gentleman-uſher, and her waiting-womul 
would have both given her advice; but ſhe tal 
them ſhe knew as much as they could ſay; at 
that actions, not words, muſt do the buſinel 
The very ſame day, a couple of carts were lad 
with houſhold ſtuff and neceſſaries, Victoria givit 
out, amongſt her domeſtics, that. ſhe had preſui 
buſineſs concerning her brother, which called ha 
to court. She took coach with her ſquire and w. 
man, and haſtened to Madrid, whither her good 
were appointed to follow. As ſoon as Victoria & 
Linde Can: 1 
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ed there, ſhe enquired. for Don Pedro de Syl- 
ss houſe; and being informed whereabouts it 
a, hired one for herſelf in the ſame ſtreet. Her 
eatleman- uſher's name was Roderigo Santillane, 
bo, having been bred up from a child by Vito» 
ass father, created in him a love for his miſtreſs, 
aal to that of a brother. Having much ac- 
aintance in Madrid, where he ſpent his youthful 


440 W 


oderigo acquainted him, with much aſſurance, 
at he was a decayed gentleman of the mountains 
| Toledo, Who having an only daughter by his 
lt wife, which was Victoria, whoſe huſband died 
ot long ſince at Seville, and finding his own and 
daughter's fortune very low, he had brought 
rto court in hopes of obtaining ſome good ſer- 
ce for her; but, having been informed that Don 
edro was about ſettling; his daughter's family a- 
unſt her Neun „ he hoped jt would not appear 
pertinent that he came to proffer the young wi- 

dw's ſervice to him, as a perſon well qualified for 
Wenna to the bride; adding, his daughter's me- 
t gave him the greater confidence to preſent her 
dim, becauſe he aſſured himſelf that her breed- 
73 24] ing 
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ing and good qualities would procure her a lit 
better title to her miſtreſs's favour, than the (ny 
ſock of beauty ſhe had to recommend her. 
+ Before I proceed any further, I muſt adveri 
thoſe that are unacquainted with it, that the lad 
in Spain keep dueijnas in their houſes, and that thi 
duennas are much the fame with our governanie 
or ladies of honour, belonging to perſons of qu 
lity : to which I add that the duennas in Spain u 
ſevere and troubleſome animals, no leſs dread 
then a domineering mother-in-law is eſteemed 

But to go on with my ſtory, Roderigo play 
his part ſo well, and Victoria appeared fo beautil 
and agreeable in her modeſt and plain attire, a 
had ſuch a promiſing look in her face, that Du 
Pedro de Sylva accepted of her immediately tog 
vern his daughter. He proffered Roderigo u 
kis wife an employment in Bis honſe Hkewiſe; b 
he excuſed himſelf, and told him; "he had fon 
reaſons for not accepting the honour th zntend 
him; but having a houſe in the ſame flreet, 
would be ready to wait on him at any time he ſhow 
command it. Thus was Victoria entertained] 
Don Pedro's houſe, infinitely © beloved both, 
Him and his daughter, and conſequently envied) 
their ſervants. SHE e 
Don Antonio de Ribera, who had contrived ti 
match between his faithleſs couſin and Don Pei 
Sylva's daughter, came often to viſit them. 
ſaid his kinſman was, on his journey, and had 
ſince informed him of tis rein off for Sevlll 
but this couſin not yet appearing he was f 
much perplexed, nor could Don Pedro and Eby 
tell what to make of his delay. Victoria, it f 
be imagined, was the moſt concerned. Dont 
dinand, however, was incapable of arriving 
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on as ſhe expected him; for the very day he 
tried from Victoria, Heaven had, in ſome mea- 
e, puniſhed his treachery. As he was paſling 
Cough lileſcas, a fierce dog, running unawares 
3 2 2 houſe, ſo terribly frightened the mule he 
ee on, that one of his legs was ſorely bruiſed 
inſt a wall, he thrown from the creature's back, 
Wd his knee put out of joint; which pained him 
exceedingly, that he could not profecute his 
urney. He was ſeven orfeight days under the 
rgeon's hands; who being none of the moſt 
ul, and his ailment growing worſe and worſe, 
> at length acquainted his coufin with his misfor- 
ne, deſiring him withal to ſend him a horſe-lit-- 
1. The news of his friend's fall afflicted no lefs 
jan the knowledge of his being ſo nigh pleaſed 
tem; and Victoria, who {till loved him, was not 
little diſquieted., _. Vf. 41 
Don Antonio ſent a litter to convey Don Ferdi- 
nd to Madrid; where being arrived, whilſt they 
ere providing cloaths ſor him and his retinue, 
hich was to be very magnificent, he being the 
deſt ſon of the family, and wealthy enough, the 
rgeons of Madrid more {kilful than thoſe of IN. 
Icas, made him a perfect cure. 1 2002081 
Don Pedro de Sylva, and his daughter Elvira, 
dd notice of the day when Don Antonio de Ri- 
ra was to bring his couſin. Don Ferdinand to 
em. It is not probable that the young Elvira ne- 
Red herſelf upon that occaſion, or that Vito», 
L was without concern at this intended interview. 
le ſaw her faithleſs lover enter, tricked, up like a 
degroom; and if he was ſo charming in a poor 
bed diſhabille, what muſt he now be, in his, 
ding cloaths,? Don Pedro was very well ſatise, 
d with him, and his daughter muſt have been 
nice, had ſne not been fully pleaſed. The 
125 * ſervants 
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ſervants of the houſe ſtared with all the eyes the 
had upon their young lady's bridegroom, and eye. 
ry one of the family was over-joyed at the match 
except the poor Viftoria, whoſe heart you my 
imagine was oppreſſed with grief. Don Ferd. 
nand was charmed with Elvira's beauty, and con 
feſſed to his couſin, that ſhe was yet more beautifiſf 
than the picture he had given of her with his le. 
ter. His firft compliments diſplayed a great dei 
of wit, and he very ſkilfully avoided thoſe impert 
nent fooleries and ſtarched nonſenſe, which mol 
men are guilty of, in their firſt addreſſes to a father 
in-law and a miſtreſs; after which, Don Pedro 
Sylva locked himſelf up in a cloſet with the tw 
kinſmen and a lawyer, to adjuſt ſomewhat thi 
was left unfiniſhed in the articles. 

In the mean time, Elvira ſtayed in her chan 
ber, ſurrounded by her women, who all expreſſel 
their joy at the good mein and noble air of he 
lover, except Victoria, who ſtood cool and filen, 
whilſt the reſt were in their raptures. Elvira ob 
ſerved this, and therefore took her aſide, to tid 
her, that ſhe admired ſhe ſaid nothing of the hapy 
choice her father had made of a ſon-in-law, vll 
ſeemed ſo deſerving ; adding, that either out d 
complaiſance or civility, ſhe ought, at leaſt, i 
_ wiſh-her joy. Madam, replied ViQtoria, yl 
| lover's mein ſpeaks ſo much to his advantage, ti 
it were needleſs for me to add my commendation; 
the coldneſs you have taken notice of, does 90 

eed from any indifference; and I were u 
worthy of the favours you vouchſafed me, ſhout! 
not ſhare in every thing that concerns you; 40 
therefore, ſhould be no leſs tranſported with 9 
at your marriage, than all the reſt about jo 
are, was I not ſo well acquainted with the gentlemil 
you are about to wed, My own — = 
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Inhabitant of Seville, whoſe houſe was not far 
om your lover's. He is, I confeſs, of a good 
family, rich, handſome, and, I. believe, a man 
f wit In fine, he is worthy a lady, ſuch as - 
you are: but I muſt tell you, madam, if you de- 
Ire a man's entire affection, that he cannot be- 
Mow on you, becauſe his heart is divided. I would 
ave a diſcovery, which may, perhaps, diſpleafe . 
you ; but I ſhould be wanting to my duty, if 1 did 
not reveal all I know of Don Ferdinand, in a bu- 
neſs which ſo nearly concerns the happineſs or 
unhappineſs of your whole life. Elvira was amaz- 
ed at her duenna's words, and intreated her, not 
to defer any longer the clearing thoſe. doubts ſhe 
had ſtarted; but being anſwered that it was nei- 
ther to be done before her women, nor in few 
words, ſhe pretended to have ſome buſineſs of pri- 
vacy in her chamber, and ordered her ſervants to 
withdraw. 

As ſoon as they were alone, Victoria told her, 
that Ferdinand de Ribera was in love at Seville, 
with one Lucretia de Monſalva, a very beautiful 
lady, though of very mean fortune, by whom he 
had three children, upon promiſe of marriage; and 
that during Ribera's father's life, it was kept ſe- 
cret ; but after his death, Lucretia having claim- 
ed his promiſe, he grew indifferent to her; where- 
upon ſhe had left the buſineſs to the management 
of two gentlewomen, her relations, who had 
made ſo much noiſe at Seville, that Don Ferdi- 
nand, through his friend's perſuaſion, abſented 
himſelf a-while, to ſhun the rage of Lucretia's re- 
lations, who ſought for nothing ſo much as blood 
and revenge. In this poſture were his affairs, ad- 
ded ſhe, when I left Seville, which is about a 
month ago; at which time it was alſo reported that 
Don Ferdinand was going to Madrid to be mar- 

13 ried. 
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"Tied. Elvira could not forbear aſking, whethe 
that Lucretia was a great beauty? Victoria tal 
her ſhe wanted nothing but a fortune; and the 
left her extremely penſive, and firmly reſolved 
give her father an immediate account of the d. 
covery. | 
Being now called to entertain her lover, as th 
buſineſs for which he had retired into the cloſe 
with her father, was. concluded, Elvira went t 
him, whilſt ViQtoria ſtayed in the drawing-rocm, 
where the ſame fellow came to her that attende 
on him, when ſhe ſo generouſly received them in 
to her houſe near Toledo. The ſervant brought: 
packet of letters for his maſter, which he had tx 
ken up at the poſt-office from Seville; and nd 
knowing Victoria, ſo much her widow's weed 
- diſguiſed her, he deſired to be admitted to the 
ſpeech of his maſter, to deliver him his letter, 
She told him it would be a good while before he 
could conveniently ſpeak with him; but if he du 
truſt her with his packet, ſhe would be ſure to git 
it him as ſoon as poſſibly ſhe could. The fellos 
made ro ſcruple in the matter, but having left tht 
packet in her cuſtody, went about his buſinebs, 
ViRtoria, who was reſolved to leave no ſtone 
- unturned to revenge herſelf, goes up to her owt 
chamber, opens the packet, and in a moment ſea 
it up again, together with a letter of her owl, 
which ſhe writ in haſte. In the mean time, tht 
two kinſmen having made an end of their vilt 
and taken their leave, Elvira ſeeing the packet i 
her governante's hands, aſked what it was? Vic 
toria coldly anſwered, that Don Ferdinand's fe- 
vant had left a packet of ſome letters with her 
deliver to hs maſter, which ſhe was going to ſei 
after him, not being in the way when he went ol. 
- Elvira faid, it would give them ſome farther ie 
| . abo 
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about the diſcovery ſhe had made, and therefore 
e would open them. This being what was deſi- 
red, Victoria breaks open the ſeal a ſecond time: 
Elvira looking upon all the letters, and fixing her 
eye upon one which ſeemed to be wrote by a wo- 
man, addreſſed to Don Ferdinand de Ribera at 
Madrid, the read the {ullowing lines: 


ther 
tol 
then 
d 


u OUR abſence, and the news I heard of 
om your marriage at court, will ſoon deprive you of a 
nde per bn that valued you above her own life, unleſs 
nn you ſuddenly return, and make good your promiſe, 
cht which you can neither deter any longer, nor deny 
du me without a manifeſt indifference, or breach of 
| no faith. If what I hear be true, that you regard 
ee your vows and promiſes ſo little, which you have 
the made both to me and our children, I adviſe you to 
tten i take care of your life, which my relations are re- 

e be ſolved to take for your treachery, whenever your 
uſage ſhall prompt me to call upon them for my juſt 
gin revenge, ſince you enjoy it now only at my re- 
eon queſt. | 

t the 

s, Seville, &c. 


Lucretia de Menſalua.”? ? 


Elvira having read this letter, was thoroughly 
perſuaded of the truth of what her governante had 
told her, and ſhewed it to her father, who was aſ- 
tomſhed to ſee that a gentleman of his quality could 
be ſo baſe, as to forſake a lady of equal birth with 
Wy bimſelf, after he had had ſo many children by her: 
e He therefore went immediately to a gentleman of 
Seville for farther information, who was a friend 
of his, and one that had before given him an ac- 
count of Ferdinand's wealth and circumſtances. 

I 4 Scarce 


cet Il 


ese 
Scarce was he gone from his door, when Dy 
Ferdinand came to enquire for his packet, attend Wt" 
ed by his ſervant, who told him that his miſtreg; of 
governante had promiſed to* deliver it into h 
hands. He found Elvira alone in the parlour, au WW'"! 
told her, that though the engagement which wt 
between her and him might excuſe two viſits in one N 
day, yet he now only came for the letters his mu n 
told him he had left with her duenna. Elvira freeh t 
acknowledged that ſhe had taken them from her, N 
and, urged by curiofity, not doubting but a mar th 
of his years had ſome amorous engagements in { fi 
great a city as Seville, ſhe opened it; and, though e 
Her curioſity afforded her but little ſatisfaction, yet fe 
had ſhe met with this caution in recompence; 
That it was dangerous for people to be married e 
together, before they Were thoroughly acquainted; 
adding, ſhe would not debar him any longer d 
the pleaſure of peruſing his letters; and therefore 
immediately reſtored him his packet, together with 
His rare Fa letter; and, after making him a light 
curteſy, left him without waiting for his anſwer. 
Don Ferdinand was ftrangely ſurpriſed at hu 
miſtreſs's diſcourſe. He peruſed the ſuppoſed let. 
ter, and "quickly perceived it was a trick to hinder 
his marriage. He addreſſed himſelf to Victor, 
who remained in the outward room, and told her, 
without taking much notice of her face, that ei- 
ther ſome rival or malicious perſon, had contrived 
that letter to abuſe him. Ja wife in Seville ! cned 
he with amazement: I children ! If this be not 
the moſt impudent impoſture that ever was ſet n 
foot, T'Il forfeit my head. Victoria told him he 
might poſſibly be innoeent: however, Elvira, in 
common diſcretion, could do no leſs than make 3 
farther enquiry into the truth ; and that therefore 


the marriage would certainly be put off, till gs: 
: 5 6 
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ther Don Pedro could be convinced by a gentleman 
of Seville, a friend of his (whom he was then 
gone to ſeek on purpoſe) that this was a pretended 
intrigue. With all my heart, anſwered he; and 
Ef there be but a lady of the name of Lucretia de 
Monſalva in all Seville, let me forfeit the honour 
and reputation of a gentleman. I muſt, however, 
intreat you, added he, to let me know, if you are 
ſo far in your lady's favour, as I ſuppoſe you to be, 
that I may beſpeak your good offices on this occa- 
fon, Truly, anſwered Victoria, I believe, with- 
out vanity, that ſhe will not do any thing at the 
perſuaſion of another, which ſhe hath refuſed to 
do at mine : but, however, I know her humour 
to be ſuch, that ſhe is not eaſily appeaſed, when 


d: he thinks herſelf diſobliged: and, as all the hopes 
of mending my fortune depends on the kindneſs ſhe 
re has for me, I ſhall never offer to contradi& her 


out of complaiſance to you, or hazard her diſplea- 
ure by endeavouring to diſſuade her from the ill 
pinion ſhe entertains of your ſincerity. TI am but 
poor, added ſhe; and not to get any thing, were 
toloſe a great deal: if what ſhe has promiſed to 
eive mein caſe I marry a ſecond time, ſhould fail, 
might live a widow all the reſt of my days; 
though J am yet young enough, and not fo de- 
formed, but that ſomebody or other may like me, 
But *tis an old ſaying, and a true one, That with- 
jed out money She was thus going on with a true 
not Neovernante's tedious tale (for to act her part to the 
ne, ſhe muſt talk a great deal) when Den Ferdi- 
he and interrupting her, ſaid, Do me but one piece 
in ef ſervice I ſhall require of you, and I will put 
you above the hopes of your miſtreſs's reward: 
and, added he, to convince you that my promiſes 
ae not empty words, give me but pen, ink, ard 
ES paper, 
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paper, and you ſhall immediately have what yo 
will under my hand. Jeſu ! Signior, ſaid th, 
feigned governante, a gentleman's word is as goo 
as his bond—but to obey you, I will fetch yo 
what you deſire; and returning again with mate. 
rials enough to have drawn a bond for a millions 
gold, Don Ferdinand was ſo gallant, or at leaf 
had ſuch a month's mind to Elvira, that he ſigned 
her a blank, leaving her to fill it up as ſhe pleaſed, 
thereby to engage her to ſerve him with the great 
er zeal, This raiſed Victoria up to the clouds; 
ſhe promiſed wonders to Don Ferdinand, an 
moreover told him, ſhe wiſhed herſelf the unhay 
pieſt of all her ſex, if ſhe did not act in this buj- 
neſs, as if ſhe herſelf had been a party concerned; 
in which word ſhe ſpoke a great truth. 

Don Ferdinand left her full of hopes; and Ro- 
derigo Santillane, who went for her father, beim 
come to viſit her, to learn how her intrigue 20 
vanced, ſhe gave him an account of all, ſhewel]: 
him the ſubſcribed blank; and they united in re 
rurning thanks to Heaven, for the promiſed re- e- 
tabliſhment of their happineſs. To loſe no time, 
he went home to the houſe that Victoria had b. 
red, not far from Don Pedro's, as I have before 
related, where he filled up the blank Don Ferd. 
nand had given, with a promiſe of marriage at 
teſted by witneſſes, and dated about the ſame tim 
that Victoria received this faithleſs man into he 
country-houſe. He was as ſkilful a pen- man ® 
any in Spain, and had ſtudied Don Ferdinand" 
hand ſo exactly well in a copy of verſes of his ow! 
writing, that even Don Ferdinand himſelf woul 
have been miſtaken in the forgery, and thought! 
to have been his own hand. 
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Don Pedro de Sylva could not meet with the 
bentleman whom he ſought to be informed by, 
About Don Ferdinand's amours, therefore left a 
Tote for him, and fo came back to his houſe, where 
that ſame night Elvira unboſomed her ſecrets to 
per governante, and vowed, ſhe would ſooner 
Lifobey her father, than ever marry Don Ferdi- 
nand; confeſſing likewiſe, that ſhe had been pre- 
Engaged to one Don Diego de Maradas a long 
chile before, and had in all yeaſon complied e- 
ough with her father's commands and her own 
guty, by putting a conſtraint on her inclinations, 
olatisfy him; but ſince Heaven had ordered it fo, 
"What Ferdinand's treachery was diſcovered, ſhe 
houzht, by refuſing him, ſhe obeyed the Divine 
leafure, which ſeemed to allot her another huſ- 
dend. You may imagine Victoria fortified Elvi- 


a in theſe good reſolutions, and {poke quite con- 


ein ö l 
. :ary to Don Ferdinand's expectations. Don Di- 
ee de Maradas, ſaid then Elvira to her, is much 
j . (ſatisfied with me, for having paid this obedience 


o my father; but the leaſt inviting look from me, 
: *1 F 3 . 

il, however, be ſure to bring him back, was he 
ft as great a diſtance from me, as Don Ferdinand 


** rom Lucretia. Write to him, madam, and · I 
5555 vill be your meſlenger, 3 
ah Elvira was overjoyed to find her. governeſs ſo 
** avourable to her deſigns; ſhe commanded the 
1 dach to be ready. for Victoria, who immediately 


rent away with a billet-doux for Don Diego; 
ind being alighted at her father's Santillane's, ſent 
he coach back again, telling the coachman ſhe 
rould walk the reit of the way, whither ſhe de- 
'gned to go. Honeſt Santillane ſhewed her the 
ronuſe of marriage he had drawn up; and Vic- 
Ta immediately wrote two little notes; one to 
Von Diego de Maradas, the other to Don Fedro 

de 
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de Sylva, her lady's father; wherein ſhe intreay| 
both of them to repair to her houſe about bufine, 
with the direction where ſhe dwelt, and ſubſcribe 
herſelf Victoria Portocarrero. 

Whilſt theſe notes were carrying, Victoria ſtry 
off her black weeds, puts on very rich cloaths, a 
dreſſed her head as nicely as if ſhe had been g. 
ing to court. Don Diego de Maradas came + 
while after, to know what concern a lady, h 
whom he was a perſeQ ſtranger, could have wi 
him. She received him very civilly; and th 
were ſcarce ſet down, when it was told her, thi 
Don Pedro de Sylva was come likewiſe to wait yy 
on her. She intreated Don Diego to conceal him 
ſelf in her alcove, aſſuring him it concerned hin 
very much to hear the diſcourſe ſhe ſhould han 
with Don Pedro. He readily complied with th 
deſire of a lady of ſo much beauty and ſo good 1 
mein; and Don Pedro was admitted into Vit 
ria's chamber, without knowing her; ſo much hu 
the richneſs of her dreſs changed her face, 
heightened her majeſtic air. She deſired him 
place himſelf in a chair, whence Don Diego mig 
eaſily hear all they ſaid, and then ſhe began | 
theſe words: I think, fir, I ought, in the ff 
place to inform you who I am; becauſe, in i 
probability, you are impatient to know it. I an 
of the family of the Portocarrero's, born in i 
city of 'Tciedo, where I was married at the age 
fixteen, and became a widow at about fix mont 
after. My father was a knight of the order d 
Saint Jago, and my brothers of the order of C: 
latrava. Then your father, ſaid Don Pedro, u 
terrupting her, was my intimate friend. WII 
you tell me rejoices me extremely, anſwered Vic 
'toria, for I ſball have occaſion for a great — 

Ll "= 


= = — =<& co =_ ALS. «© 
n = = \ - yl id ul Fo i - 
5 . 8 — b 3 L * r 
YG % a 8 I TRL = at AS 88 
es * CT R r 
2 pl 


FER ne 


— 
„% 


— | _ i 
* — 3 its 


, = a 
. Z 
— 


— 


ROMANCE. 183 


friends in the affair deſign to acquaint you with. 
After this ſhe informed Don Pedro of all that 
paſſed between her and Don Ferdinand, and put 
into his hands the promiſe of marriage counter- 
feited by Santillane. He had no ſooner read it, 
but ſhe went on thus: You know, fir, what ho- 
nour obliges perſons of my quality to do in theſe 
caſes: for, though juſtice ſhould be partially de- 
nied me, yet have my friends power and credit e- 
nough to proſecute my intereſt to the higheſt. I 
thought, ſir, it became me to let you know my 
pretenſions, that you might put a ſtop to the match 
you had deſigned for your daughter. She de- 
ſerves better than to be thrown away upon a faith- 
leſs man; and I believe you are more diſcreet than 
to procure for her an huſband, whom another has 
a right to diſpute with her. Was he a grandee of 
| Spain, replied Don Pedro, I would have nothing 
to do with him if he was ſo unjuſt and falſe as you 
ſay he is: I ſhall therefore not only refuſe him 
my daughter, but likewiſe forbid him my houſe, 
As for yourſelf, madam, continued he, both my 
friends and intereſt are at your ſervice. I had no- 
tice given me before, that he was a man who pur- 
ſued his pleaſure, even to the hazard of his repu- 
tation ; and, being of that temper, though you had 
no title to him, yet ſhould he never have my daugh- 


n th ter, for whom I hope to obtain a huſband in the 
ace court of Spain. | 
nonth Don Pedro perceiving ſhe had no more to ſay to 


him, took his leave of Victoria, and then ſhe 
called Don Diego out of the alcove, where he had 
over-heard all the converſation ſhe had with her 
miſtreſs's father, This ſpared her the labour of re- 
peating her ſtory to him : ſhe delivered Elvira's 
letter to him, which tranſported him with joy ; 
and, leſt he ſhould be in pain to know how ſhe 
Came 
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came by it, ſhe entruſted him with her metamor- 


phoſis into a duenna, knowing he was as much 


concerned as herſelf to keep it ſecret. Don Die- 
go, before he left Victoria, wrote an anſwer to 
his miſtreſs's letter, wherein the infinite joy he 
expreſſed for his revived hopes, plainly diſcovered 
the real affliction he had been in ever fince he 
thought her loſt. He then parted from the fair 
widow, who preſently put on her governante's ha- 
bit, andreturned to Don Pedro's. 

In the interim Don Ferdinand de Ribera was 
come to wait upon bis miſtreſs, and had taken ti; 
couſin Don Antonio along with him, to endeavorr 
to falſify thoſe aſperſions, which had been chare- 
ed againſt him by Victoria's feigred letter. Don 
Pedro found them with his daughter, who knew 
not what to anſwer, when they both deſired no 
better juſtification, than only a due enquiry whe- 
ther there ever was in Seville ſuch a lady as Lucre- 
tia de Monſalva. They renewed the ſame plea 
to Don Pedro, to clear Don Ferdinand; to which 
he anſwered, That 1t the engagement with the 
lady of Seville was an i:npoſition, it was ſo much 
the eaſier to be cleared; but that he came from 
a lady of Toledo, named Victoria Portocarrero, 
to whom Don Ferdinand had promiſed marriage, 
and to whom he was ftill more engaged, by having 
been ſo generouſly aſſiſted by her, when a mee! 
ſtranger to her, which he could not deny, fince 
ſhe had under his hand and ſeal a promiſe of mar- 
riage; adding withal, that a perſon of honoir 
ought not to court a wife at Madrid, whilſt he 
had one already at Toledo. At theſe words he 


| ſhewed the two couſins the promiſe of marriage in 


due form. Don Antonio knew his couſin's writing 
and Don Ferdinand miſtaking it, though he ws 
confident he had never given any ſuch, yet v 

| | quite 


. 
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quite confounded at the ſight of it. Thus con- 
vihced of his guilt, after wiſhing the couſins a 
diſtant farewell, the father and daughter with- 
crew. 
Don Antonio now quarrelled with Ferdinand for 
employing him in this treaty, when he had another 
on foot before. However, they tcok coach toge- 
ther, and Don Antonio having made him confeſs 
bis unhardſome proceeding with Victoria, he re- 
| proached him a thouſand times with the heinouſ- 
| neſs of the fact, and alſo repreſented to him the evil 
conſequence that was like to attendit. He told 
| him, he muſt not think of getting another wife ei- 
ther at Madrid or in any part of Spain, but believe 
| himſelf happy if he could get off by marrying Vic- 
toria, without fortciting his life with his honour. 
| Victoria's brother being a perſon not uſed to put up 
ſuch affronts without full ſatisfaction, it was Don 
Ferdinand's part to be filent whilſt his couſin con- 
tinued his reproaches. His conſcience ſufficiently 
| accuſed him of treachery and falſehood. to a lady 
who had ſo highly obliged him ; but this promiſe 
of marriage, however, almoſt diſtracted him, not 
knowing by what ſtrange inchantment they had 
made him grant it. Victoria being come back to 
| Don Pedro's in her widow's weeds, delivered Don 
Diego's letter to Elvira, who told her that the two 
kinſmen had been there to juſtify themſelves; but 
that Don Ferdinand was charged with -other lewd 
practices than his amour with the lady of Seville; 
and afterwards related what Victoria knew better 
than herſelf : though ſhe pretended to admire at 
and deteſt Don Ferdinand's baſeneſs. | 

The ſame day Elvira was invited to a play at the 
„ houſe of one of her relations. Victoria, whoſe 
thoughts till ran upon her own affairs, hoped, if 
Evica would follow her counſel, that this play might 

prove 
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prove favourable to her defign. She told her youny 
lady, that if ſhe had a mind to meet her lover Da 
Diego, there was nothing more eaſy, her father, 
houſe being the moſt convenient that could be; 
and that ſince the play was not to begin till mig. 
night, ſhe might go out a little earlier, and hay 
time enough to ſpeak with Don Diego, and afie 
go to her relation Elvira, who really loved Da 
Diego, and had conſented to marry Don Ferd. 
nand merely out of reſpect to her father's com- 
mands, ſhewed no reluQance to what Victoria ha 
propoſed. They therefore took coach as ſoon x 
ever Don Pedro was gone to bed, and went to 
Victoria's houſe. Santillane, as maſter of the + 
mily, and Beatrix, who perſonated the mother-in- 
law, welcomed them very kindly. Elvira wrote: 
billet to Don Diego, which was delivered immedr 
ately ; whilſt Victoria diſpatched another private 
to Den Ferdinand in Elvira's name, to let him 
| know it was in his power to complete the match; 
on which his extraordinary merit engaged her to 
adventure, as not deſiring to make herſelf ur 
happy for ever by loſing him, only to pleaſe at 
ther's crabbed ſuſpicious humour, In the ſame 
note ſhe gave him ſuch particular direction 
how to find the houſe, that it was impoſlible 
how to miſs it. This note was carried a itt 
while after that other from Elvira to Don Dr 
ego. Victoria wrote likewiſe a third, which 
Santillane carried himſelf to Don Pedro de Sj 
va; by which ſhe informed him, as a truſiy go 
vernante, that his daughter, inftead of going t0 
the play, would needs ſtop at her father's houſe, 
and had ſent for Don Ferdinand to confummatt 
her nuptials with him; which ſhe believing to bt 
contrary to his conſent, thought herſelf oblige 
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to give him notice of, to the end that he might 
be ſenſible he was not at all miſtaken in the 
good opinion he had entertained of her honeſty, 
when he choſe her for his daughter's governante. 
| Santillane likewiſe told Don Pedro, that his 
danghter had charged him not to come thither 
| by any means without bringing an alguazil with 
him, which is an officer much reſembling a com- 
miſſary at Paris. | 
Don Pedro being then in bed, haſtened to put 
on his cloaths in a great paſſion. But whilſt he 
is dreſſing, and ſending for a commiſſary, let us 
go back and ſee what they are doing at Victo- 
ria's. By good fortune the notes came ſafe to 
each of the lover's hands. Don Diego, who had 
received his firſt, came firſt to the aſſignation. 
Victoria met him at the door, and conducted him 
into a chamber, where ſhe left him with Elviaa. 
I will not trouble you with the relation of all the 
ndearments that paſſed between theſe two young 
overs ; and, if I would, Don Ferdinand's knock- 
ing at the door will not give me time to do it.. 
Victoria lets him in herſelf; and, after having 
magnified the great ſervice ſhe had done him on 
his occaſion, for which the amorous ſpark returned 
her a thouſand thanks, promiſing he would yet do 
more for her than all his former promiſes engaged 
him to, ſhe led him into a chamber, where ſhe 
lefired him to ſtay a-while for Elvira, who was 
oming, and fo locked him in without light; tell 
nz him, his miſtreſs would needs have it ſo, but 
hat it would not be long before he ſhould be 
thble again; adding, that a young lady's modeſ- 
would not ſuffer her to bear, without bluſhing, 
he ſight of a man for whom ſhe had committed ſe 
bold an action. This done, Victoria, with all 
be haſte ſhe could, dreſſed herſelf as well and as 
„ | nicely 
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nicely as the ſhort time would permit. She then 


went into the chamber where Don Ferdinand was, 
who had not the leaſt ſuſpicion but that ſhe was 
Elvira, being no leſs young than ſhe, and having 
ſuch pertames about her, according to the Spaniſh 
faſhion, as would have made à chamber-maid 
paſs for a woman of quality. $33 

In this interim, Don Pedro, the alguazil and 
Santillane arrived, and they entered the chamber 
where Elvira was in private with her lover. The 
happy pair were now a little ſurprized at this viſit; 


and Don Pedro, blinded. by the firſt tranſports d 


his paſſion, was ready to run the perſon through 
whom he took for Don Ferdinand. The com 
mifſary, however, diſcovering that it was not he, 
but Don Diego, held his arm, bidding him have 
a care what he did, ſince it was not Don Ferdinand 
de Ribera who was with his daughter, but Don Di 
ego de Maradas, a perſon of no leſs quality and 
riches than the other. Don Pedro at this behave 
himſelf like a diſcreet gentleman, and raiſed hs 
daughter, who had caſt herſelf at his feet. 
wiſely conſidered, that if he ſhould croſs her incl: 
nation, by oppoſing this match, he would create 
both her and himſelf a great deal of trouble ; and 
beſides, could not pitch upon a. better ſon-in-lay, 
though he had the chuſing of one himſelf. 
- Santillane now deſired Don Pedro, the algu- l 
and all that were with them in the room, to follov 
him; when he led them to the chamber wheſ 
Don Ferdinand was ſhut up with Victoria. The 
commanded the door to be opened in the king 
name: at which command Don Ferdinand | 
them in; and ſeeing Don Pedro, attended by 
commiſſary, told them, with a great deal d 


confidence, that he was with his wife wy 
ylr 
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Sylva. Don Pedro anſwered, he was miſtaken, 
his daughter being married to another; and as for 

you, added he, you cannot deny but that Victoria 
| Portocarrero is your lawful wife. Victoria then 
| diſcovered herſelf to her faithleſs gallant, who re- 


+ mained full of confuſion. She expoſtulated on his 
ingratitude with him; to whom his ſilence was his 
1 Wl only plea, as well as to the commiſſary, who told 
„him he could do no leſs than carry him to. priſon. 
de In ſhort, his remorſe of conſcience, and fear of 
impriſonment, together with Don Pedro's exhorta- 
8 tions, who minded him of his honour and reputa- 
ih tion, joined to Victoria's tears and beauty, nothin 


inferior to that of Elvira, and, above all the reſt, 
| ſome ſparks of generoſity ſtill remaining in his 
heart, notwithſtanding his debaucheries and youth- 
an ful follies made him at length, with reaſon and 
D. juſtice, y eld to Victoria's engaging charms —he 
z tenderly embraced her; and ſhe was fo near 
wel ſwooning away in his arms, that the reviving 
wo tranſports of his kiſſes could alone preſerve her. 
Don Pedro, Den Diego, and the fair Elvira, 
ach: ſhared in Victoria's happineſs : and Santillane and 
«ate Beatrix were ready to die for joy. Don Pedro 
ani very much commended Don Ferdinand, for thus 
lav, nobly repairing the wrongs he had committed. 

The two young ladies embraced each other, with 
as great teſtimonies of love as if they had hugged 
their own huſbands. Don Diego de Maradas - 
made a thouſand proteſtations of his obedience to 
his father-in-law, or he that ſhould be ſo in a ſhort 
time. Don Pedro, before he went home with his. 
daughter, made them promiſe that they would all 
come and dine the next day at his houſe ; where, 
for fifteen days together, he endeavoured, by ſo- 
lemn rejoicings, to diſpel the thoughts of their paft 
| troubles, 
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troubles. The alguazil was invited too, and pro- 
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miſed to be there: Don Pedro took him along 
with him; and Don Ferdinand remained with 
Victoria, who now had as much reaſon to bleſs her 
good fortune, as ſhe formerly had to curſe he 
evil one. 
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P 


: fn unexpecced misfortune, which prevented the acting 


of the play. 


NEZILLA having recounted her novel 


with an admirable grace, Roquebrune was 


| fo pleaſed with it, that he caught her hand, 
| and kiſſed it whether ſhe would or not. She 
| told him in Spaniſh, That great men and fools 


had the liberty to do any thing ; for which, 


| Rancour gave her thanks in his heart. Though 
the Spaniſh lady's face began to feel the har- 


row of Time, yet there were many fine re- 
mains of her former beauty to be ſeen : but 
had ſhe been leſs handſome, her wit had made 
her preferable to many younger beauties; for 
all that heard the ſtory agree in this ; that ſhe 
had made it very entertaining in a language ſhe 
was yet but a novice in, being often obliged 
to intermix Spaniſh and Italian with it, to ex- 
preſs her meaning. Stella told her, that, inſtead 
of begging an excuſe for putting her to the 
trouble of ſpeaking ſo long, ſhe expected her 
thanks for giving her ſo fair an occaſion to ſhew 
her extrordinary wit. The reſt of the afternoon 
was ſpent in converſation in the garden, which 
was full of ladies and many citizens of note, 
till ſupper-time. 'The ſupped after the manner 

of Mans; that is to ſay, make very good cheer; - 
which being over, every one took their places 
to ſee the play: but how whimſical is fortune |! 
Madam Cave and her daughter were now miſſ- 


ing, 


her into that ſad condition they ſaw mounted cn 


Horſes they could lay their hands on, and rode at 
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ing. The ſervants were ſent to ſeek them; and 
it was above half an hour before any tiding 
came. At laſt they heard a great noiſe with- 
out the hall; and preſently after in came Cave, 
with diſnevelled hair, her face bloody and bruif- 
ed, and crying out like a diſtracted creature, 
that her daughter had been ſtolen. Her ſobs and 
ſighs ſo interrupted her ſpeech, that it was a long 
time before ſhe could make the company under- 
ſtand that a couple of rangers, being got through 
a back-door into the garden, where ſhe and her 
daughter were rehearſing their parts, one of them 
ſeized upon her, whoſe eyes ſhe had almoſt 
ſcratched out, while two others took away her 
daughter by force; when the {ame villain who put 


horſeback, and followed his comrades, one cf 
whom held Angelica before him. She told them 
likewiſe ſhe had purſued them as far as ſhe could, 
crying out, A rape; but finding nobody to bt 
within hearing, ſhe haſtened back again to the 
houſe to beg their aſſiſtance. With there hall 
words ſhe ſhed ſuch a flood of tears, as moved al 
the beholders with pity. Deſtiny got preſently on 
the back of a horſe, on which Ragotin was jul 
then arrived from Mans (but whether or no it wa 
the ſame that threw him in the morning, I cannot 
juſtly tell) many other young. men .mounted the 


2 ———— — . 1— } ot 


ter Deſtiny, who was got a good way before them. 
Rancour and Olive marched on foot, with thelt 
9 5 in their hands, in the rear of the horſe ; and 

oquebrune ſtayed with Stella and Inezilla, who 
were endeavouring to comfort Cave as well as the 
could. Some found fault with him, for not going 
along with the reſt, aſcribing it to want of courage; 
but others, more favourable, have commended 


hus 
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his diſcretion, for ſtaying with the women while 


there was the leaſt probability of danger. 
nin the mean time, the gueſts were reduced 


change their comedy to dancing; and having no 
 {Wkdlers, becauſe they had expected a play, they 
f | tripped it about to the ſinging of ſome of the com- 
* pany. Poor Cave found herſelf ſo diſordered, that 
1 


ſhewent to bed in one of their dreſſing-chambers, 
and Stella took as much care of her, as if ſhe had 
been her own mother, nor was Inezilla leſs offici- 


Sous. The indiſpoſed woman at length deſired thcy 
et would leave her to herſelf; whereupon, Reque- 
em brune led the two ladies into the hall to the reſt of 
w the company; where they were ſcarcely ſat down, 
er 


beſore one of the houſe-maids came to tell Stella 
Pur chat Cave deſired to ſpeak with her, ſhe therefore, 
promiſing the poet and Spaniſh lady to return im- 
mediately, went to her. It is probable, that Ro- 
quebrune, if he had any wit in him, made uſe of 
that opportunity to acquaint the fair Inezilla with his 
be Wrneceſlities./ | | t Wy 051] 
As ſoon as Cave ſaw Stella, ſhe deſired her to 


la: make the door faſt, and come to her bed-ſide. 
d all rns being complied with, the firſt thing ſhe did 
y 4 was to weep afreſn, and then laying hold of Stella's 
ju 


hands, ſhe bathed them with tears, and groaned 
and fobbed in a moſt lamentable manner. Stella 


nne ende avoured to comfort her, giving her hopes that 
| the ¶ ber daughter would ſoon be recovered again, as her 
e a. Hraviſhers were purſued by ſo many people. I with 
ai ſhe m ay never return, ſaid Cave , weeping ſtill more 


nd more; I wiſh ſhe may never be found, re- 
peated ſhe again, and that this was all my grief: 
but, L muſt blame her moſt} nay, I muſt, and 


5 chef gurſe the hour I brought her into the world? Lock 
going here, ſaid ſhe, putting a paper into Stella's hands; 
ne look and fatisfy yourſelf, what a fine companion 
ende | 


bi : you 
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you have had; and read in this letter the ſentenc 
of my death, and my child's infamy. Here Cay 
began weeping again, while Stella peruſed the fa 


__ note ; which you may read if you think 


„M OU ought not to doubt the truth of why 
I have often told you, about my quality and fortung 
ſince there is no probability that I ſhould deceive} 
perſon, to whom I cannot recommend myſelf by 
by my ſincerity. This, fair Angelica, is the only 
way by which I can merit your favour; and there 
fore you may ſafely promiſe to grant my requeſ, 
which I cannot, nor ſhall, deſire to obtain, till | 
have convinced you of my reality.” 


As ſoon as ſhe had peruſed the letter, Cave ak 
ed her if ſhe knew the hand? As well as my own, 
Teplied Stella: it is Leander's, my brother's ſer 
vant, who writes out all our parts. This is thi 
_ traitor, that will break my heart, ſaid the poor v0 
man; ſee if he has not contrived it fairly, added ſhe, 
giving another letter of the ſame Leander's writny 
into madam Stella's hands; which you may rea 
as follows, word for word. | 


1 reſts only in you to complete my haypr 
neſs, by continuing the ſame reſolution you welt 
in two days ſince. My father's tenant, who is uſe 
to ſupply me with money, has ſent me a hundrl 
piſtoles, and a brace of good horſes, which will 
more than ſufficient to carry us both into England 
and being there, I am much deceived, if a fathth 
who loves his only ſon more than his own life, dal 

not quickly condeſcend to grant all his deſires, & 

make him return again.“ 3 85 S + 

| | 115 Wel 
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Well, ſaid Cave, what think you now of your 
Wcompanion, and your brother's ſervant? What 
unk you of that girl, whom I have bred up with 
much care; and that young fellow, whoſe wit 
nd diſcreticn we have fo often admired? My 
greateſt wonder is, that they were never obſerved 
o ſpeak to one another; and that my daughter's 
prightly humour ſeemed not in the leaſt to ineline 
Her to love; and yet ſhe is in love, my deareſt Stel- 
a; and ſo deſperately, chat it diſcovers as much 
adneſs as affection. I found her this very day 
yriting to her Leander, in ſuch paſſionate expreſ- 
ions, that, if I had not ſurprized her myſelf, I 
ould never have believed it. You never have 
eard her ſpeak ſuch language yet: ah! had I not 
orn her letters in my fury, you would have been 
onvinced that, at ſixteen, ſhe knows as much as 
hoſe who have practiſed coquetry all their lives. I 
aried her aſide into the grove, whence ſhe was 
aken from me, to chide her for the ill returns ſne 
ad made me, for all the pains and trouble I had 
ndergone on her account. I will acquaint you 
nth her ſufferings, added ſhe, and then judge 
ou, whether ever any daughter was more oblige 
d love her mother. Stella knew not what to anſwer 
theſe juſt complaints; and beſides, it was wii- 
om to let her afflition take its courſe only. Say- 
tp if he was ſo fond of the daughter, why ſhould 
abuſe the mother? Nay, I cannot tell, anſwer- 
Cave; for one of his company, who had laid 
od on me, beat me unmercifully ; nay, ſtruck me 
weral times, after J had done ſtruggling with him. 
ſeſides, if he be as rich as he pretends, why does. 
e ſteal away my child? Cave thus continued to 
ment, Stella ſtill comforting her as well as ſhe 
bud. The maſter of the houſe came to know 
ow ſhe did, and to acquaint her that there was a 
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Stella ſtayed there alſo to keep her company, whik 


* % * 
5 ; 1 : * 
* y EC 2 . kt wt 
* * . w_ * 
_ 33 
* + T4 
„ a preg oh T9r, ) by. 1 pt 
* 91 | 171 re : | 25 
1 1 8 * } 
F F * F 14 8 
» 2 4 
4 * 


coach ready at her ſervice, if ſhe deſired to rety 
to Mans; but ſhe begged the liberty to reman 
there that night, to which he readily conſentel 


ſome ladies of Mans took Inezilla into a coad 
with them, ſhe being unwilling to ſtay longer fron 
her huſband. Roquebrune, who could not civiþ 
leave the two aQreſſes, was very ſorry he couldng 
wait upon Inezilla; but we cannot have eve 
thing we deſire in this world, therefore he mult 
contented. 
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And that?s all. 


H E radiant ſun ſhone perpendicularly upon 
our Antipodes, and lent no more light to his 
ter than ſhe had need of to guide her ſteps in a 
ry dark night. A profound filence overſpread all 
e earth, unleſs where critics, owis, or ſerenading 
ols are found. In ſhort, all nature lay huſhed in 
ep (or at leaſt, all nature ovght to have been a- 
ep) except ſome poets, who had cramp verſes to 
eaſure; ſome unfortunate lovers, who anticipat- 
| their own hell; and all other animals both rati- 
al and irrational, who had that night any thing 
ſe to do, It were needleſs to tell you, Deſtiny 
as one of thoſe that did not ſleep, no more than 
eraviſhers of Angelica, whom he purſued as faſt 
he could gallop, though his way was often ob- 
red by the officious clouds, which robhed' tlie 
th of the feeble light of the moon. Deſtiny Fad; 
ender love for Mrs. Cave, both becauſe ſhe de- 
ed it, and becauſe he was ſecure of her affecti- 

$; nor was her daughter leſs dear to him; for 
reſs Stella being obliged to continue on the 

ge. he could not have found in all the ſtrolling 
panies throughout the kingdom, two women 

re virtuous than they, and fitter for her compa- 
ns. Not but that ſome of their profeſſion are vir- 
us; yet, according to the general opinion of the 
1d, who, perhaps, however, may be miſtaken, 
have leſs of virtue than of paint or old em- 
dery, But to go on with our proper buſineſs: 
generous ſtroller gallopped after thoſe raviſhers,! 
h more ſwiftneſs and animoſity, than the LaBy-1 
did after the 3 He fitſt went through 
2 


0 


a long 


= 
#, 
= 
5 
= 1 
\$ 
f 
A, 
7 
F 
5 
f 
| jk 
* 
8 
Y 
. K 


a long walk, into which opened the garden- doi 
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from whence Angelica had been carried away, iſ 
and having gallopped a while, ſtruck at a vent: 
into a little dirty lane. This lane was full of wheel 
tracks and ſtones, and though it was moo. 
ſhine, yet the darkneſs was ſuch, that Deſi 
could not perſnade his ſteed to go faſter than: 
broken pace. He was inwardly curſing this crab 
bed way, when he felt either a man or a dai 
leaping on horſeback behind him, and claſping ti 
hands about his neck. Deſtiny was terribly frigh 
tened, and his horſe ſo much ſtartled, that heh 
certainly threwn his rider, had not the phanton 
who inveſted him within his arms, kept him fim 
en the ſaddle. His horſe ran away with him, lit 
a horſe in a fright, while Deſtiny continued 
ſpur, not knowing what he did, amazed to feel tu 
2 arms about his neck, and juſt at his check; 
old face, which breathed time to the cadence d 
their motion. The race proved long, as the lan 
was not a ſhort one: at laſt, at the entrance up 
a heath, the horſe abated his impetuous courſe, an 
Deſtiny his fear; for cuſtom brings us by degret 
to bear with the moſt frightful things. The mon 
now ſhone with a clearer light, on purpoſe to k 
him ſee, that he had a large man ſtark naked 
hind him, and a face next to his, as frightful a5 
devil. He did not aſk who he was, (whether dl 
of good manners or not I cannot tell) but ſtill ke 
his horſe on a gallop, though by this time he toobe 
gan to breathe ſhort and thick; but when it v 
leaſt expected, the hind rider dropped off ont 
ground, and fell a laughing. Deſtiny put on 
horſe full faſt, and looking behind him, ſaw tt 
phantom running as faſt as he could toward" 
ce from wWhence he came. Deſtiny confelt 
ſince, that no man could be more frightened in 
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e was at that time. About a hundred ſteps farther, 
e came to a road, that led him to a hamlet, where 
he found all the dogs awake, which made him 
ink, that thoſe he purſued might have gone that 
ay. In order to be informed, he did all he could 
orouze the inhabitants of three or four houſes that 
ood on the road, but could not prevail ; nay, he 
yas infulted and barked at by the dogs to boot. At 


er ength, hearing a child cry in the laſt houſe he met 
With, he cauſed the door to be opened with ſevere 
g breats, and there learnt of a woman, trembling in 


er ſmock, that ſome troopers had gone through 
heir town juſt before, carrying with them a lady 
ho wept like a child, and that they had much ado 
o ſtill her noiſe. He told the ſame woman the ad- 
zenture he had with the naked man; and ſhe in- 
ormed him, that he was a peaſant of their village 
ho was run mad, and roved up and down. Hows 
wer, what this woman told him about thoſe troop-- 
s who went through that town, encouraged him 
o go farther, and make him requeſt his ſteed to 
end his pace. I will not recount how often he 
umbled, and was frighted at his own fhadow : it is 
nough to inform you, that Deſtiny loſt his way 
hrough a wood, and, riding ſometimes in the dark, 
nd ſometimes in the moonſhine, at laſt met with 
reak of day near a country farm, where he thought 
it to let his horſe feed, and where we will leave 
um for the preſent, 
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c f wv 


Of the Boots. 


THILST Deſtiny was purſuing out h 
way in the dark, in chaſe of thoſe that hi 
ſtolen Angelica, Rancour, and Olive, who d 
not take her rape ſo much to heart, run not qui 
ſo faſt as he; and beſides, as they were on fot, 
therefore could not be expected that they couldg 
far; wherefore, having found in the next vill 
gan inn ſtill open, they went in there and aſe 
for a bed. The houſe being full, they wen 
'ſhewn up into a room, where a perſon lay, (eite 
a gentleman or piebeian, I can't tell which) wh 
had ſupped in the inn; and being upon buſind 
which required haſte, but which never cameh 
my knowledge, intended to be gone by break 
day. The arrival of our ſtrollers did not favoi 
his defign of getting betimes on horſeback; f 
they waked him out of his firſt fleep, for whid 
perhaps, he curſed them in his heart: yet th 
light of two men that looked ſomething like gen 
tlemen, was undoubtedly the reaſon why he d 
not cemplain aloud. Rancour, whoſe behav 
was tolerably genteel, firſt begged his pardon 
heir interrupting his repoſe, and then aiked hin 
rom whence he came. He told him from Anjo 
and was going to Normandy, about buſineſs thi 
:equired hate. Rancour went on with his que 
tions while he was undreſſing himſelf, and til 
ſheets airing; but as they were all impertinedl 
and of no benefit to either, eſpecially the po 
"BET BY, a 3 ma 


* — * 2 * = 


ROMAN CE. 201 
man whom he had waked, he was deſired to 
Eorbear, and ſuffer him to go to ſleep. Ran- 
our begged his pardon heartily, and, at the 
ame time, ſelf-love baniſhing the love of his 
peighbour out of his breaſt, he reſolved to ap- 
propriate to his uſe a pair of new boots, which 
the oftier's boy had brought into the room, af- 
er having cleaned them. Olive, who at that 
ime had only a mind to fleep, went into bed, 
whilt Rancour ſat by the fire, not ſo much to 
ee the faggot they had lighted burnt out, as 
o ſatisſy his noble ambition, of having a new 
air of boots. As ſoon therefore as he thought 
be man whom he was about to rob, was 
alt aſleep, he took his bocts, not forgetting his 
irts, which ſtood at the bed's-feet; and hav- 
put them on without ſtockings, went thus 
voted and ſpurred into bed to Olive. It is 
robable he lay as near the bed-ſide as he could, 
> bis armed legs might touch the naked ones 
{ his bed-fellow, who would, in ſuch caſe, un- 
Joubtedly have raiſed a noiſe about this new 
ray of lying betwixt ſheets, and by that means 
ake his plot miſcarry, The remaining part of 
he night was pretty quiet : Rancour ſlept, or 
it leaſt diſſembled ſleep. The cocks crew; day 
ame, and the man who lay in the: ſame room, 
aving ordered a fire to be kindled, roſe and 
egan to dreſs. When he went to put on his 
dots, a Maid offered him Rancour's old ones, 
Flich he flung down with contempt : the maid 
dſtinately maintained they were his; whereup- 
n he fell into a great paſſion, and made a 
levilih noiſe. The inn-keeper came up upon 
us occaſion, and ſwore, upon the faith of an 
oreſt hoſt, that there were no other boots be- 
des his, not only in his houſe, but alſo in all 
de village, the parſon himſelf never going on 
K 4 horſeback. 
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horſeback. Upon this he began to entertain hin 
with the good qualities of the parſon, and to 
tell him how he came by his living, and hoy 
long he had been in poſſeſſion of it. The inn- 
keeper's idle talk made the traveller loſe all pa- 


tience. In the mean time Rancour and Olive, 


who had waked at the noiſe, took cognizance 
of the matter; Rancour exaggerated the enor- 
mity and heinouſneſs of the fact, and told the 
inn-keeper, it was a very bad affair. I care no 
more for a pair of new boots, than for an old 
pair of ſhoes, ſaid the poor bootleſs man to Ran- 
cour, were it not that I am upon buſineſs of 
creat importance, for a man of quality, whom l 
would chuſe to ſerve before my own father; 
and if I conld buy other boots, I'd give any 
price for them, were they ever fo bad. Ran- 
cour, who fat up in the bed, ſhrugged up now 
and then his ſhoulders, and anſwered him no- 
thing, keeping his eyes ſtill fixed on the inn- 
keeper, his maid, and the wretch: that loſt them, 
The poor man in the mean time began to fret 
like a madman, and perhaps deſigned to hang 
himſelf, when Rancour, out of an unexampled 
and unwonted generoſity, cried aloud, thruſting 
himſelf into the bed, like one who was almoſt 
dead for want of ſleep, Zounds, fir, don't keep 
ſuch a noiſe about your boots, but rather take 
mine, fo you will but let us ſleep, as we did 
you laſt night. The unfortunate man, who now 


ceaſed: to be ſo ſince he had found a pair of 


boots, had much ado to believe his own ears. 
He muſtered up a deal of nonſenſe to retum 
thanks, and uttered them fo paſſionately, that 
Rancour feared left he ſhould come at laſt and 
embrace him. He therefore cried out in a great 
paſſion, ſwearing moſt heartily, Zounds, * 
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what a tronbleſome fellow you are, both when 
you loſe your boots, and when you thank thoſe 
that furniſh you again. Once more, take mine 
in God's name; and all I aſk for them, is on- 
iy that you would let me ſleep, or elſe give 
me my boots again, and then make as much 
I noiſe as you pleaſe. He began to open his mouth 
lin order to reply, when Rancour cried out, 
[Good God! let me ſleep, or let me have my 
boots, one or the other. The inn keeper, who 
by this time had a great reſpe& for Rancour, 
from his imperious way of {peaking, thruſt his 
gueſt out. of the chamber, well knowing. that 
he would have the laſt word, like one who was 
highly thankful for a pair of boots ſo generouſ- 


h beſtowed : however, he was obliged to leave 
* Wthe room, and go into the kitchen to put on 
his boots, when Rancour began to ſleep with 
more tranquility than he had done in the night, 
his ſleepy faculty not being now diſturbed, either 


by his wakeful deſire of ſtealing a pair of boots, 
ret or the fear of being taken in the fact. As for 
Olive, who had made a better uſe of his time, 
- Ihe got up early, called for ſome wine, and fell 
"s Ia drinking, which was the beſt thing he could 
do. Rancour flept till eleven, and, as he was 

dreſſing, Ragotin happened to come into the 
ke om. He had been that morning viſiting. the 
aQreſſes at their toilet, and Stella having told 
> him ſhe had but little reaſon to think him one 

of their friends, ſince he did not go after het 
companion as well as the reſt, he promiſed not 
to return to Mans till he had learned news of 
nber: but not finding a horſe, either for love 
a or money, he could never have kept his pro 
5 miſe, had not a miller lent him his mule, which 
h 4 he mounted without boots, and ſo arrived (as 
| K 5 I faid 
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I ſaid before) at the village where the two ſtroller 
had lain. Rancour had a ſtrange ready wit. 
for he no ſooner ſaw Ragotin in ſhoes, but he 
thought' fortune had favoured him with an op- 
Eu of concealing his theft, which he wx 
before much m pain to do. Wherefore he pre- 
ſently defired him to lend him his ſhoes, ard 
to take his boots, which, being new, hurt ore 
of his feet. Ragotin accepted his propoſal with 
much joy, for as he rid along, the tongue d 
the ſtirrup-buckle had torn his ſtockings, which 
made him 1 to wiſh for a pair of boo, 
Now, to acknowledge the favour in ſome mes 
fure, he paid for the player's dinner, as well x 
his own and his mule's. And becauſe ſince hi 
late fall (when the carabine went off betwix 
his legs) he had made an oath never to beftrid 
again the back of any faddle-beaſt, without fil 
taking care of his ſafety, he therefore made uk 
of a block; yet, with all this precaution, he 
had much ado to get into the pack-ſaddle. Hs 
brain was too mercurial to be judicious; a fign 
of which was his turning up the tops of his boot 
to his waiſt, which hindered him from having 
the free uſe of his hams, which naturally wer 
none of the moſt vigorous. However, Ragotin 
being mounted, and the ſtrollers on foot, they 
ſet forwards on their journey, and followed the 
next road they came to. As they were going 
along, Ragotin opened his mind to the ſtrolem, 
and told them his deſign of turning player, and 
acting in their company; proteſting that though 
he did not doubt in a ſhort time he ſhould pro 
the beſt actor in the kingdom, yet he did not er- 
pect any profit from his profeſſion ; but whit 
he did was only out of curioſity, and to let tht 
world know, he was fit for any thing * 
4 a 
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a mind to undertake. Rancour and Olive for- 
tified him in his noble deſign, and, what with 
commending and encouraging him, they put him 
at laſt into ſo good a humour, that from his high 
ſtation, he began to repeat verſes out of Theo- 
| philus's Pyramus and Thiſbe, Certain peaſants 
| who attended a loaden cart, and were going 
| the ſame way, hearing him ſpeak with the em- 
phaſis of an enthuſiaſt, thought he was preach- 


ing; and while he rehearſed his heroics, they 
walked cap in hand before him, reſpecting him 
like a highway preacher. 15 


CHAP. 


T HE C. O ML C 
C H 4A ÞP. KXXVL * 
T he hiſtory of Mrs. Cave. 


HE two women-ftrollers, whom we left in 
the houſe from whence Angelica had been 
ſtolen, had no better a night's: reſt than Deſtiny, 
Stella went into the ſame bed with Mrs. Cave; 
both not to leave her alone in her deſpair, and to 
endeavour by general perſuaſions to alleviate her 
affliction. At laſt, finding ſo juſt a grief did not 
want reaſons to defend itſelf, ſhe urged no argu- 
ments to oppoſe it ; only, to make a diverſion, be- 
gan to complain of her hard fate, as much as her 
bed-fellow did of her's, and thus-cunningly enga- 
ged her to relate her adventures, the more eaſily, 
becauſe at that junAure the poor woman would 
not allow any body to be more unfortunate than 
herſelf. She therefore dried thoſe tears that trick- 
led down her cheeks in abundance, and, fetching 
a deep ſigh, thus began to tell her ſtory. I was 
born a player; the daughter of one whom I ne- 
ver heard had any other relations but players. My 
mother was daughter to a merchant at Marſeilles, 
who had beſtowed her in marriage on my father, 
as a recompence for venturing his life to defend him 
againſt a gally-officer, (as much in love with my 
mother as he was hated by her) who had attack- 
ed him to his diſadvantage. This was an extraor- 
dinary fortune to my father; for without being 
put to the trouble of ſuing and wooing, he mat- 
ried a wife, young, beautiful, and richer than 
a ftroller could eyer pretend to, Kis 9 
en 
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Indeavoured to perſuade him to leave his profeſ- 
Eon, and betake himſelf to the buſineſs of a mer- 
mant, as the more profitable and creditable em- 
dloyment of the two. But my mother, who was 
k great lover of plays, hindered him from leaving 
the ſtage ; though, to give him his due, he was 
Iiclined to follow his wife's father's advice, as one 
hit knew much better than ſhe, that a player's 
e is not ſo happy as it appears to be. My father 
ſt Marſeilles ſoon after his marriage, and carried 
ray my mother to make her firſt campaign, ſhe 
eing more impatient than he; ſo that in a little 
me he made her an excellent player. She prov- 
| with child the firſt year of their marriage, and 
has brought to- bed of me behind the ſcenes: a 
ear after I had a brother whom I loved dearly, 
nd by whom I was much beloved. Our compa» 
y was made up of our family, and three other 
a- ayers, one of which had a wife who acted under 
arts, Upon a holiday, going through a ſmall 
wn in Perigord, my mother, the other player 
d I on the cart that carried our baggage, and our 
ten on foot to guard us, our little caravan was on 
ge ſudden attacked by ſeven or eight ugly fellows, 
very drunk, that meaning only to fright us with 


ne- {Wooting off a gun, I felt their ſhot all over me, 
y a my mother received a dangerous wound in the 
les, Im. They ſeized my father and two of his com- 
er, nions, before they were in a poſture to defend 
um emſelves, and beat them unmercifully. My bro- 
my er, and the youngeſt of our men fled away, and 
ck- Wer ſince I could never hear of my brother; The 
or- {Wiabitants of the town joined with theſe that had 


ered us this outrageous violence; and cauſed vur 
it to go back. This eager mob ran fiercely; like 
ple who have got a great booty, and are wil. 
to ſecure it, and made ſuch a noiſe that _ 


208 T. HE COMIC. 
did not hear one another ſpeak. After an hour 
march, they carried us into a caſtle, which we 
had no ſooner entered, but we heard ſeveral peopt 
cry out with great joy, that the gipſies were taken 
whereby we found their miſtake, which gave u 
not a little comfort. The mare that drew ou 
cart fell down dead with fatigue, having been har 
put to it, and ſoundly beaten. The perſon u 
whom the mare belonged, and of whom the com 
pany had hired her, fell a roaring after as k. h 
mentable a manner as if her huſband had been d. 
ing; at the ſame time my mother felt ſuch a vl, 
lent pain in her arm, that ſhe fainted away, wl 
my cries drowned thoſe that were exerted upon at 
count of the mare. The noiſe we made, togethe 
with the hallooing of the rude rabble, and of the 
drunken fellows who brought us thither, cauſed the 
lord of the caſtle to come out of a parlour, atten 
ed by four or five ill- looking men in red cloath 
His firſt queſtion was, Where, where are the thicy 
ing gipſies? Which put us in a terrible fright ; bu 
ſeeing none but fair faces among us, he then ak 
ed my father who he was; and had no ſoone 
heard that we were a wretched company of pla 
ers, but with an impetuous paſſion, at which w 
all wondered, and ſwearing after as furious a mat 
ner as ever I heard a man, he charged with | 
ſword thoſe that had ſeized us, and cauſed the 
to diſappear in a moment, ſome wounded, and ian 
reſt in a terrible fright. The mob being ti; 
diſpers'd, he commanded my father and his con, 

nions to be unbound, the women to be car 
into a room, and our goods to be laid up {alt 
Some chamber-maids came to wait upon us, # 
got a bed ready for my mother, who found bl 
ſelf very ill of the wound in her arm. Soon alle, 
a man that looked like a ſteward, came to exp 


— 
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is maſter's concern for the rude uſage we had re- 
ceived, He told us, that the ſcoundrels who had 
made ſo unlucky a miſtake, ſneaked away, moſt 
of them ſoundly beaten, or lame, and that a ſur- 
geon had been ſent for from the next town to 
dreſs my mother's arm ; afterwards he aſked us 
very earneſtly, whether they had taken any thing 
from us, and adviſed us to view our goods, and 
ſee if there was any thing wanting. At night they 
brought us our ſupper into our room; the ſurgeon 
came, my mother's wound was dreſſed, and ſhe 
went to bed in a violent fever. The next day the 
lord of the caſtle ſent for the players, enquired of 
them how my mother did, and told them he would 
[uot ſuffer her to go out of his houſe before ſhe was 
perfectly recovered. He was ſo obliging as to 
ſend men up and down the country to enquire af- 
termy brother and the young player with whom 
he fled away, but they could not be found ; which 


hier misfortune increaſed my mother's diſtemper. A 
bu pnyſician and a ſurgeon (more ſkilful than he who 


dreſſed her wound firſt) were ſent for from a 
neighbouring town, and in a ſhort time our good 
ulage in the caſtle made us forget the violence we 
had ſuffered. The lord at whoſe houſe we were 
entertained, was a very rich man, more feared 
than loved through all the country; as violent in 
all his actions as a governor of a frontier town, 
and one who had the reputation of being as brave 
4 Hercules, His name was the baron de Sigog- 
nac: at this preſent he can be no leſs than a mar- 
quis, but in thoſe days he was only a petty tyrant 


p fa i Perigord. A company of gipſies who had lain 
55 n his lordſhip's barn, ſtole away ſome horſes out 
of eta park where he kept mares for breed, at a 


league diſtance from his caſtle ; and the men that 
vere ſent to purſue them, miſtook us for them to 
our 
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our colt. My mother being now perfectly wel 
my father and his companions, to expreſs their gu- 
titude for their kind entertainment, as far as 

ſtrollers were able, offered to act in the caſtle y 
long as the baron de Sigognac ſhould deſire i, 
An over-grown page, at leaſt four and twenty year 
old, who was undoubtedly the maſter of all the 
Pages in the kingdom, and a ſort of gentleman. 
walter, ſtudied the parts of my brother, and of the 
player with whom he ran away. And now buf 
fame proclaimed through all the country, that: 
company of ſtrollers went to act a play at the ba. 
ron de Sigognac's: abundance of Perigordine gen 
try were invited to the ſhow ; and when the page 
was perfect in his part, which he found ſo difficult 
to learn, that they were obliged to cut and re 
duce it to two lines, we ated Garne's Roger and 
Bradamante. The aſſembly was very fine, the 
room well lighted, the ſtage convenient, and the 
ſrenes adapted to the ſubject. We all endeavoure( 
to do our beſt, and we acted with general ap- 
plauſe. My mother, in the habit of an Amazon, 
appeared as beautiful as an angel; and, thougb 
her late indiſpoſition made her look a little pale 
yet the brightneſs of her complexion obſcured al 
the lights in the room. Though J have great re 
ſon to! be very melancholy, yet cannot I forbeat 
| ing whenever I think how ridiculouſly the 
page acted his part; neither muſt my ill-humou By. 
rob you of this pleaſing paſſage: perhaps you ma 
not find it ſuch ; but I can aſſure you it made al 
the company laugh heartily, and 1 have laughed 
at it an hundred times ſince; but whether! 
was laughable, or becauſe 1 am one of thoſe wiv 
laugh at a very ſmall matter, I ſhan't- pretend t0 
determine. He added the duke of Aymon's pay 

. 4 
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and had but two lines to ſpeak in all the play ; 

| When the old man reprimanded his daughter Bra- 
* amante for refuſing to marry the emperor's ſon, 
* becauſe ſhe was in love with Rogero) the page 
ys to his maſter, h 


n Come in, my lord, and let us leave the flreet, 
e W; ſee you ſeem ta totter on your FEET. 


Our page, however, thought his part was eaſy 
nough to remember, yet murdered the ſecond 
tiere, and ſaid very aukwardly, and trembling 
b. Ne a malefactor, 


al Come in, my lord, and let ur leave the ſtreet, 
I fee you ſeem to totter on your LEGS. 


This falſe rhime ſurprized every body; he that 
ded Aymon's part burſt out a laughing, and was 
jo longer able to repreſent an angry old man. 
the audience laughed as well as he; and I 
yſelf, who was then peeping through the hang- 
gs to ſee and be ſeen, laughed alſo to ſuch a 
Repree that I was ready to drop down. The 
maſter of the houſe, who was one of thoſe me- 
ancholy perſons who laugh but ſeldom, and ne- 
er at a ſmall matter, found his page's want of 


* hemory and his aukward way of reciting verſes, 
non laughable a ſubject, that he endangered his 


urſting by endeavouring to preſerve his gravity ; 


* ut at laſt he was obliged to laugh as well as the 
* eſt; and his men have told us ſince, that they 


ever knew him fo well pleaſed in all their lives. 
ow, as he had great authority in that country, 
dere was not one perſon of the whole audience 
ut laughed as much as he, or perhaps more, out 
complaiſance, or @ natural inclination. - 

| | ut 


CY 
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But I am afraid, leſt I have imitated thy 
who preface a tale with, Þ'll tell you a flop 
that will make you die with laughing; but |. 
dom or ever are as good as their words; for I muſ 
confeſs I raiſed your expeQation too high about 
the ſimplicity of my page. Not at all, anſwerel 
Stella, I have found it ſuch as you made me ex- 
pect it; it is true, the thing might have ſeemet 
more ridiculous to thoſe that ſaw it, than it wil 
to ſuch as ſhall only hear it related; but the aul 
wardneſs of the poor page muſt have contribute 
much to the cauſe of your mirth ; and, beſide, 
the time, the place, and the natural inclination 
we have to laugh for company's ſake, are all ad 
vantages it cannot have now. Cave made 10 
farther apology, but reſumed her ſtory where ſhe 
had left off. 

After, continued ſhe, that both the actors ard 
the audience had laughed as much as their nf 
ble faculties would give them leave, the baron de 
Sigognac ordered his page to come again of 
the ſtage to mend his fault, or rather to make 
new ſport for the company: but the page (the 
greateſt looby ever I ſaw) refuſed to cbey the po 
ſitive commands of the ſevereſt maſter in the 
world. The baron took his denial as he wi 
prompted by his haſty temper ; that is to (aj, 
very ill; and his reſentment, which ought t0 
have been. ſmall, had he been ruled by reaſon, 
proved afterwards the fatal cauſe of the greatl 
misfortune that could befall us. Our tragedy wi 
honoured with the applauſe of the whole aud: 
ence; and the farce was ſtill better received that 
the tragedy ; as generally happens every whe 
except in Paris. The baron de Sigognac, and 
the reſt of the gentlemen his neighbours, were ſ 


well 
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| well pleaſed with it, that they defired to ſee us 


act again. All the gentlemen clubbed to make a 


preſent to our company, every one according to 
his generoſity ; the baron ſhewed them the way, 
and the play was given out for the next holiday. 


We played a whole month before theſe Perigor- 
dine gentry ; during which time we were treated 


| and careſſed both by men and women; and be- 
ſides, our company was preſented with ſome change 
of cloaths in very tolerable condition. The baron 
entertained us at his own table; his ſervants 
were extremely officious in waiting upon us, and 


often told us how much they were obliged to us 
for their maſter's good humour, whom: they 


found quite altered ſince plays had civilized his 
rough manners. The page alone looked upon us 
| as people that had blaſted his reputation for ever ; 
and the line he had ſpoiled, and which every 


body in the houſe, even to the very ſcullion, re- 
peated him often in raillery, was a cruel ſtab to 
him, for which he at laſt reſolved to be reveng- 
ed upon ſome one or other of our company. 

Upon a certain day, when the baron de Si- 
gognac had aflembled his neighbours and tenants, 
to rid his woods of a great number of wolves 
that harboured there, and by which the coun- 
try was very much annoyed ; my father and 
his fellow-ſtrollers accompanied him each with 
a gun, as did allo his ſervants. The unlucky 


Page went along with them, and having found 


the opportunity he looked for, he put his ill de- 
gn againſt us in execution: he no ſooner eſpied 
my father and his comrades ſeparated from the 
reſt, and giving one another powder and ſhot to 
load their guns, but he preſented his piece at 
them from behind a tree, and ſhot my unhappy 

; father 
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father with two bullets: his comrades were | 
buſy in ſupporting him, that they never thought x 
firſt to purſue the murderer, who fled from his 
ſervice and country two days after, on hearing 
that my father was dead of his wounds. My mo- 
ther grieved at het loſs to ſuch a degree, that i 
almoſt broke her heart; ſhe fell ſick again, ani 
I was as much afflicted as it was poſſible for : 
girl of my years. My mother's illneſs proving a 
lingering diſeaſe, the men and women that be 
longed to our company took their leaves of the 
baron de Sigognac, and went to ſeek their for: 
tune with ſome other ſtrollers. My mother la 
ſick for above two months, but at laſt recovered; 
having, during that time, received ſuch tokens d 
generoſity and kindneſs from the baron de 8. 
gognac, as were little to be expected from : 
man who was ſtigmatized for being the great 
eſt tyrant that ever made himſelf feared in a 
country where each arbitrary fool of fortune pte- 
ſumes to domineer. His ſervants, who never 
found any humanity or civility in him before, 
wondered to ſee him converſe with us, after 
the moſt kind and obliging manner in the 
world. One might have thought he was in 
love with my mother, but that he ſeldom ſpoke 
to her, and never came into our room (where 
we uſed to take our meals) after my father" 
death, and only ſent often to know how ſhe 
did: however, the country people talking as i 
my mother had indulged him in too many fam. 
Farities, ſhe, at length, conſidered it as incomp# 
tible with decency to ſtay any longer in the houſe d 
a perſon of his quality, and reſolved upon leaving 
it and retiring to her father's at Marſeilles. Sbe 
therefore acquainted the baron with her intent: 
ons; 
+ 


nor deny it. 


4. 


ons; returned him thanks for all his kind u- 
ſage to us, and deſired him to add one favour 


more to thoſe we had already received; which 


was, to lend us ſaddle-horſes for herſelf and me, 


till we came to a certain town; and à cart to 


carry our little baggage, which ſne deſigned to 


ſell to the firſt man that would give her any 


thing for it. The baron was much ſurprized at 
my mother's requeſt ; nor was ſhe in a leſs ſur- 
prize than he, on finding he would neither grant 
The next dav the curate of one of the churches 
within his lordſhip's preſentation, came to viſit us 
in our chamber, accompanied by his miece, a 
good-natured and agreeable girl, with whom 1 
was intimately acquainted. While we were 
walking in the garden of the caſtle, her uncle 
was alone with my mother: the curate had a long 
converſation with her, and did not leave her till 
ſupper- time. When ] came back I found my mo- 
ther melancholy and full of thought: I aſked her 
three or four times what was the matter; but 
could get no anſwer from her, only ſhe fell a 
weeping, and ſo I wept for company, without 
knowing why I did ſo. At laſt ſhe bid me ſhut 
the chamber-door; and then told me (weeping 
ſtill more than before) that the curate had in- 
formed her, that the baron de Sigognac was deſ- 
perately in love with her, and aſſured her beſides, 
that he had ſo great a reſpect for her, that he 
never durſt declare (either by himſelf or others) 
his paſſion for her, without offering her marriage 
at the fame time. Here ſhe ſtopped, being al- 
moſt ſuffocated with ſighs and ſobs: I aſked her 
once again, What ail'd her? What! daughter, 
laid ſhe to me, have I not ſaid enough to let you 
. underſtand 
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underftand that I am the moſt wretched wo- 
man in the world? 1 told her I did not think 
it ſo great a misfortune for a player to become 
a lady of quality. Alas! dear child, ſaid ſhe, 
you talk like a young girl that knows nothing of 
the world. What (added ſhe) if he ſhould de- 
ceive the curate in order to deceive me? If he 
does not deſign to marry me, as he would per- 
ſuade me he does, have I not reaſon to fear al 
manner of violence, from a man ſo much a flare 
to his paſſions? And if he really deſigns to mary 
me, and I conſent to it, what woman in the 
world can be more miſerable than myſelf, when 
his beſtial paſſion is once palled? How great 5 
his hatred like to prove, if ever he ſhould repent 
loving me? No, no, daughter, continued ſhe, 
fortune is not ſo favourable as thou imagineſt: 
nay, rather ſhe deſigns to aggravate my load of 
woe; for after having deprived me of a huſband 
whom 1 loved, and by whom I was beloved, ſhe 
now would force one upon me, who perhaps wil 
hate me, and oblige me to hate him too. Her 
gnef, which I thought unreaſonable, increaſed to 
ſuch a degree, that ſhe was like to be ſtifled with 
it, whilſt I helped her to undreſs herſelf. | 
comforted her as well as I could, and endeavour- 
ed to abate her affliction, with all the arguments 
a girl of my years was able to frame ; not for- 
etting to tell her, that the obliging and reſpeQ- 

| behaviour which the rougheſt of all men had 
ever ſhewn in converſing with us, ſeemed to be 
a good omen ;. eſpecially that of his want of af- 
ſurance in diſcovering his paſſion to a woman, 
whoſe profeſſion is rather apt to embolden a man 
in his addreſſes, than irſpire him with awful re- 
ſpe dt. My mother ſuffered me to ſpeak all J 
0 thought 
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bought fit, and went to bed very much af- 
i;&ed, but cheriſhed her grief all night long, 
nſtead of ſleeping. I alſo endeavoured, for the 
ike of good manners, to reſiſt ſleep ; but at laſt 
as obliged to yield to that pleaſing aſſuager of 
oro W. My mother got up early in the morning, 
Ind when I awaked I found her already dreſſed, 
ind tolerably well compoſed. I was in great 
"ain to know what refolution ſhe had taken; 
or, to tell you the truth, I flattered myſelf with 
y mother's future greatneſs, caſe the baron 
de Ns ſincere and honourable in his addreſſes, and 
ny mother willing to grant his ſuit. The thoughts 
hearing my mother called my lady baroneſs, 
led my mind with delight, and ambition began 
oinlame my youthful breaſt. | 

Mrs, Cave was thus recounting ker tory, and 
tella liſtening to her with great attention, when 
ey heard ſomebody tread in. their chamber, 


he ich ſtartled them the more, as they remember- 
will to have faſtened the door with the bolt. The 
Jer {Mole continued, and Cave demanded, Who is 
ere? No anſwer was made; but a moment af- 
vith er, Cave ſaw at the bed'sfeet (the curtains being 


pen) the figure of a perſen whom ſhe heard 
gh, and who, leaning on the bed, reſted on her 
xt, She ſat up, to view the thing nearer which 


for- IId frightened her; and being fully reſolved to 
ed- {Weak to it, ſhe reached her head out of the bed, 
had Din which it immediately diſappeared. Though 
) be Iempany often creates courage, yet ſometimes our 
c of. s are not decreaſed by being ſhared with ano- 


er. Cave Was frightened becauſe ſhe had ſeen 
thing, and Stella becauſe ſhe ſaw her companion 
rad, They both thruſt themſelves into the bed, 


re- 
all 1 Nered their head with the bed-cloatlis, and lay 
ugbt e, not daring almoſt to ſpeak to each othet 


for 
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for fear. At laft Cave told Stella, that her oy 
daughter muſt be dead, and that it was her ghd 
which came to figh by her. Stella was, perhay, 
going to reply, when they heard the thing wil 
again in the room; ſo ſhe prudently changedbe 
deſign, and thruſt herſelf deeper into the bed thn 
ſhe had done before; but Cave, emboldened h 
the thought that it was her daughter's ghoſt, ft 
up again in the bed, and ſeeing the ſame thing y- 
pear, ſighing as before, and leaning on her fees, 
reached out her hand and felt a very rough one; 
which occaſioned her hideoufly to ſhriek, and tum 
ble down with the fright. At the ſame time the 
heard a barking in the room, as when a dog ib: 
fraid of any thing he meets in the night. Can 
recovered once more, took courage enough tt 
look at it, and then ſaw a great grey-hound thy 
barked at her. She threatened him with a lou 
voice, at which he retired, barking towards th 
corner of the room, where he vaniſhed out 6 
ſight. The courageous adreſs roſe ont of 
bed, and by the moon-ſhine Which came throug 
the window, diſcovered in that corner of the roc 
where the phantom and the greyhound had diſa 
peared, a little door which opened unto a lit 
pair of 'back-ſtairs. By that ſhe eaſily imagin 
that a grey-hound belonging to the houſe had cre! 
through the door into their room; and that hat 
ing a mind to lay himſelf on their bed, but n 
daring to do it without the conſent of thoſe ti: 
were in it, he had ſighed like a dog; and the be 
being high, as are all old beds, he had leaned | 
fore-legs on her feet, and afterwards crept und 
the bed, when Cave firſt reached her hand out 
it: however, the belief of a ghoſt being in! 
room, had ſo poſſeſſed Stella's imagination, that 
was a long time before ſhe could perfuade her the 

| W 
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ras nothing but a grey-hound. As afflicted as 
Care was, ſhe ridiculed her companion about her 
owardice, and reſerved the continuation of her 
ſtory to another time, when they ſhould not want 
ſleep ſo much as they did then, It was now break 
of day, they again fell afleep, and got up about ten, 
when word was brought them, that the coach 
which was to carry them to Mans was ready to ſet 
out as ſoon as they pleaſed, 
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Deſtiny meets with Leander. 


ESTINY in the mean time went from toy 
to town, ſtill enquiring after thoſe he pu 
ſued, but could learn no news nor tidings of then 
Thus he rambled up and down till two or thre 
o'clock in the afternoon, when hunger and his horte 
wearineſs obliged him to return to the great villa 
which he had left a while before. Here he foun 
a pretty good inn, becauſe it ſtood upon the ro 
and where he did not forget to aſx whether the 
had heard oi a company of horſemen who ſtole: 
young woman. There is a gentleman above uh 
can give you an account of them, ſaid the ſurge 
of that village, who happened to be there; fe 
added he, I believe he has been a quarrelling ui 
them, and has got many a wound for his pain 
I juſt now applied to him an anodyne and reſolif 
tive cataplaſm on a livid tumour he has on the ve 
tebræ of the neck, and dreſt a great cut herece 
ed in the ccciput. I would have let him bloo 
becauſe he is full of contuſions, but he would i 
let me, though he has great occafion for it. 
mult needs have got a heavy fall, or elſe have bee 
beaten unmercifully. This country ſurgeon toc 
ſuch delight in muſtering the learned terms of 
art, that though Deſtiny was gone from him, al 
nobody left to give him the hearing, yet went! 
{till on with his diſcourſe till he was fetched aue 
to bleed a woman who was dying of an apoplex]. 
In the mean time Deſtiny went up to the pe 
ſon's chamber of whom the ſurgeon had paß 
wbe 
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where he found a young man well dreſſed, with his 
head bound, and lying upon a bed to take his reſt. 
[He was meditating a compliment to excuſe his in- 
truding into his chamber, before he knew whether 
he was willing to admit of his viſit 3 but was not a 
little ſurprized when, at the firſt words he ſpoke, 
the other roſe trom his bed, and ran to embrace 
him, diſcovering himſelf to be his ſervant Leander, 
who was gone from h'm without taking leave, four 
or five days before, and whom Cave had ſuſpect- 
ed to be the raviſher of her daughter, Deſtiny 
was now at a ſtand, not knowing in what fort of 
tone to accoſt him, becaule of his reſemblance to a 
entleman, both in perſon and dreſs. Whilſt he was 
thus viewing him, Leander had time to compoſe 
melt, for he ſeemed ſome.hing difordered at firſt: 
Lam aſhamed (ſaid he to Deſtiny) I dealt not fo 
rankly and ſincerely with you, as I ſhould have 
done with one whom I value ſo much; but you 
Woult excuſe an wnexperieaced young man, who, 
; VWctore he was well acquainted with you, thought 
ou to be of the fame make, as thoſe of your pro- 
ehon generally are; and who therefore did not 
lire to entruſt you with a ſecret on which depend- 
d the happineſs of his life. Deſtiny told him, he 
oud not imagine in what particular he had diſ- 
urbed him, ſo defired he would let him know it. 
have a great many things beſides to tell you, if 
ou are not already acquainted with them, anſwer- 
on 100880 Leander; but firſt of all let me know what 
: ought you hither. Deſtiny told him how Ange- 
ca had been ſtolen ; that he had purſued her ra- 
ners; and was informed as he came into the inn, 
pat he met with one in it, who could give an ac- 
Wnt of them. It is true I met with them, replied 
eander with a ſigh, and I did as mach againſt 
em, as a ſingle man could do againſt many; but 
Ke 2 my 
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my ſword happening to break in the body of th 
firſt man I wounded, I could neither reſcue Mu 
Angelica, nor die in her defence, though I wy 
fully reſolved to do one. They left me in the coy. 
dition you ſce me; and, thinking they had kills 
me with a back-ſtroke they gave me on the head 
(but which, however, only ſtunned me for a hig 
they went on their way in great haſte. This is al 
I know of Mrs. Angelica, but we ſhall hear mor 
anon from a ſervant of mine, who is to meet mt 
here, and whom I ſent to follow them at a d 
tance, after he had helped me to mount my hort 
which they left me, becauſe, I ſuppoſe, they d 
not think him worth ſtealing. Deſtiny aſked kin 
why he went from him without giving him wan 
ing, from whence he came, and who he was; n 
doubting but that he concealed his name and cor 
dition from him. Leander confeſſed there was re 
ſon for his ſuſpicion ; and having laid him ſelf down 
becauſe the blows he had received tortured hin 
moſt painfully, whilſt Deſtiny fat at the bed's-fee 
Leander recounted to him what you may readi 
the following chapter. 
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The hiſtory of Leander. 


AM the fon of a gentleman very well known 


nei in the province where I was born, and hope 
gy day to be worth at leaſt four thouſand crowns 
* year, provided my father be at laſt pleaſed to 
0c; for though it is new ſourſcore years ſince 
t e has plagued "all thoſe who have any dependence 


n him, yet he is ſo well in health that I have 
ore reaſon to fear he will never die, than to 
oe I ſhall inherit three fine lordſhips, which 
zke up his eſtate, He deſigned to make me a 
counſelor in the parhament of Brittany, though 
gainſt my inclination, and for that purpoſe ſent 


0 ſchool betimes. I was at the college of La 
hr leche when your company came to act there; 
| N 


here I ſaw Mrs. Angelica, and was inſpired with 
uch a paſſion for her, that I could attend to no- 
hing elſe. Nay, I went farther; for I had the 
Turance to inform her of my love, at which ſhe 
was not much offended ; I writ to her, ſhe re- 
eired my letter, and did not look more coldly 
pon me the next time I ſaw her than before. 
ifer this Mrs. Cave's illneſs confining her to her 
namber, whilſt you were at La Fleche, her 
wehter and I had frequent opportunities of con- 
ering, which her mother would have prevented 
ad ſhe been well; for you know how ſevere 
nd reſerved ſhe is for a woman of her profeſſi- 
Mm, which ſeems to diſpenſe with its followers 
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not being over nice or ſcrupulous. From the 
firſt moment I fell in love, I never went 6 
ſchool more, nor miſſed a play. The Jeſuits en- 
deavoured to bring me back to my duty; bu 
having, choſen the moſt charming miſtreſs in the 
world, I refuſed to obey the moſt troubleſome 
maſters in the univerſe. Your ſervant, you may 
remember, was killed at the play-houſe door, hy 
the ſcholars of Brittany, who made that year x 
great diſturbance at La Fleche, becauſe they were 
very numerous, ard wine happened to be cheap; 
which was in ſome meaſure the reaſon why you 
went from La Fleche to Angiers. I did not, how- 
ever, take my leave of Angelica, becauſe her mo- 
ther was always with her; ali I could do, was to 
appear before her as ſhe went away, with deipair 
in my face, and tears in my eyes. A pitying 
melancholy lock which ſhe caſt on me, was like 
to break my heart; I locked myſelf up in my 
room, we; t bitterly the remaining part ef the day, 
and all the night; but the very next morning, 
changing cloaths with my man, (who was about 
my ſiz e) I left him at La Fleche to ſell my ſ{choo- 
boys equipage, and gave him a letter for a tenant 
of my father's, who ſupplies me with money 
whenever I aſk for it, with orders to come to me 
at Angiers. 

I began my journey thither after you, and over- 
took you at Duretail, where ſeveral gentlemen, 
who were then hunting a ſtag, obliged you to ſtay 
ſeven or eight days. There J offered my ſervice 
to you, and you entertained me as your man, 
either becauſe you were loth to be without me, 
or becauſe my face and mien, which you ſeem- 
ed to like, had engaged you to hire me. My 
hair, which I had cut very ſhort, hindered me 
from being known again by thoſe who had often {een 

| | me 
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ie Ie with Angelica: beſides, my ſervant's old 
w Wat, which I had put on to diſguiſe myſelf, 
ade me look quite different from what I ap- 
ut Weared to be when dreſſed in my own cloaths, 
he Wrbich were finer than a ſchool-boy's generally 


ne re. However, my miſtreſs Angelica knew me 
2) Wt frit ſight, and has owned to me ſince, that ſhe 
by a not doubt, but my paſſion was very violent for 
"1 er, fince I could abandon all to follow her. She 
ere ad the generoſity to diſſuade me from it ; adviſ- 
p; Wd me to recall my wandering reaſon, and infli&t- 
ou Med ſuch rigours as would be ſufficient to cool a 
. ran leſs amorous than myſelf ; but by my con- 
10- WM ant love, inſenſibly engaged Fl to love me as 
5 10 uch as I did her: and, as you had the ſoul of a 
"ar Wran of quality, (of ſuc h a one I mean as is truly 
ang WWoble) it was not long before you found out that I 


like Nas not of the temper of a ſervant; I ſoon gain- 
my Wc your favour, and the eſteem of all the gentle- 
lay, Nen of your company; nay, even Rancour did 
ng, Not hate me, though he had the character of lov- 


ng nobody. 
| ſhall not waſte my time in relating all the fine 
tings which two perſons equally in love might 


ne) Hey to one another, as often as they happened to 
me Fore together; you know that ſufficiently from 

our own experience. I will only tell you, that 
ver” Wiles. Cave ſuſpecting our private correſpondence, 
"en, Er rather, having certain proofs of it, charged her 
ſtay laughter never to ſpeak to me more. Angeli- 
dice Na, however, did not obey her; but her mother 
nan, paving ſurprized her while writing to me, uſed 
= er ſo roughly, both in public and private, 
em- 


en iat 1 afterwards found no great difficulty in 
My Kquiring her conſent to be carried off. I] am 


im Wot afraid to make this plain confeſſion to you, 
* ecauſe I know you to be as generous as any man, 


4 and 
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and at leaſt as amorous as myſelf. Deſtiny 
bluſhed at theſe words of Leander; who wen 
on with his diſcourſe, and told him, that he ha 
left the company in order to put his deſign i 
execution; that one of his father's tenants had 
promiſed to furniſh him with a ſum of money, 
and that he hoped to receive more at St. Malo}, 
from a merchant's ſon, his intimate friend, why 
was lately come to his eſtate, by the death « 
his parents. He added, thai, by the aſſiſtance 
of his friend, he did not doubt of a poflibiliy 
to get over into England, and from thence « 
making peace with his father, without expoſing 
to his anger Angelica or her mother, whom, 
in all probability, he would otherwife proſecute, 
with all the advantage that a man of wealth 
and quality could have over two poor play- 
ers. | 

Deſtiny made Leander ſenſible, that, becauſe 
of his youth and quality, his father would cer- 
tainly have indifted Mrs, Cave for a rape, in 
caſe he had rot thought of this way to prevent 
it, He did not endeavour to make h:m forget 
his miſtreſs; for he was ſenſible, that perſons in 
love, were not capable of following any coun- 
ſel but what was ſuggeſted by their paſſion; 
and, in a word, are more to be piled than 
blamed ; but he highly diſapproved his deſign 
of going over into England; and repreſented to 
him, what people might think of two young 
ſtrangers in a foreign country; the hazards and 
fatigues of a ſea-voyage; the difficulty of be- 
ing ſupplied with money, in cafe he ſhould want; 
and, laſtly, the attempts to which they would 
be expoſed by Angelica's beauty and his own in. 
experience. Leander did not endeavour to de- 
fend a bad cauſe * he once more aſked Det: 
| tiny's 
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m 's pardon, for having concealed himſelf ſo 
ent ng; and Deſtiny, in return, promiſed to uſe 
had Wl! his intereſt with Mrs. Cave, in recommend- 
in e him to her favour, Moreover, Deſtiny told 
hai im, that if he was fully reſolved never to marry 
er, Moy woman but Angelica, he ought not to leave 
os Mheir company; adding, that, in the mean time, 
vho Nis father might die, or his paition abate, or, per- 
| of Ways, be quite extinguiſhed—Oh ! never, never, 
nce Dried Leander. Well then, faid Deſtiny, to 
ltr Necure your miſtreſs's heart, your beſt way is 
- of ever to loſe ſight of her: be a player ſtill with 
fins Ws, for you are not the only man that treads the 
om, Mage, when he could follow a better employment: 
"mite to your father; make him believe you are 
1 the army, and try to get money from him; in 
he mean time Iwill converſe with you, as if you 
rere My own brother, and by that means en- 
feavour to make you forget the indifferent uſage 
cer · Nou received from me, whilſt I was unacquainted 
„in ich your quality and merit. | 
vent Leander would have thrown himſelf at his feet, 
get the violent pain he felt all over his body, upon 
n {Wccount of his bruiſes, would have given him 
ave: however, he returned him thanks after ſo 


on; bliging a manner, and made him ſuch hearty 
than roteſtat'ons of friendſhip, that from that very 
ſign {Woment he had as great an eſteem for him as one 
d tofentleman could poſſibly have for another. They 
oung {W'courſed afterwards which way they ſhould go in 
andearch of Angelica; but a great noiſe interrupted 
de · cir converſation, and cauſed Deſtiny to run down 
ant; to the kitchen, where was tranſaQing what you 
ould Pall hear in the next chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CH A . 


A Moody fight e death of the inn-keeper, and other 


memorable occurrences. 


WO men, one of which was in black like 
a country ichool-maſter, and the other in 
grey, who looked like a catch-pole, had laid hold 
one of another by the hair and beard, and now 
and then interrupted their execrations with blows, 
Both were indeed what their habits and look 
ſhewed them. He in black, the {chool-maſter of 
the town, was brother to the curate ; the 
other, in grey, was a bailiff of the ſame town, and 
brother to the inn-keeper. This inn-keeper was 
then in a chamber next the kitchen, ready to 
give up the ghoſt, being ſick of a violent fever, 
which had ſo ditordered his ſenſes, that he broke 
his head againſt the wall; and the wound aiding 
his diſtemper, had brought him ſo low, that, when 
his pkrenzy left him, he was compelled to part 
with life ; which perhaps he regretted leſs than 
his il|l-gotten money. For a long time he had 
been a ſoldier, and was at laſt come home la- 
den with years, and ſo extremely light of honel- 
ty, that he might be ſaid to have leſs of it than 
money; although he was very poor. But becaute 
women are very often catched by thoſe ver) 
things which they ought the leaſt to be enamour- 
ed with, his twiſted hair, longer than any peaſants 
in town, his curſing and ſwearing like a true {on 
of Mars, a briſtling feather which he wore on hs 
hat upon holidays, when the weather was fair, 
and. a ruſty long ſword that flapped againſt the 
old boots he had on, although he never _—_— 

a horle; 


ROMAN C k. 229 


horſe ; all theſe, I ſay, gained him the heart 
an old woman that kept an inn. She had 
en courted by the richeſt tenants in the country, 
t fo much on account of her beauty, as becauſe 
e had got an eſtate with her firſt huſband, by 
xating upon people, and cheating in meaſure 
oth of wine and oats; yet ſhe courageouſly re- 
ted all the aſſaults of her lovers, till, at laſt, 
is old weather-beaten ſoldier triumphed over 
s hoſteſs. This tavern-nymph had the leaſt 
ce, and the biggeſt belly of any woman in 
ſayne, though that province is remarkable for 
bounding in big-bellied people, and fat capons ; 
hich leaving naturaliſts to account for, let us 
turn to this ſhort big woman, whom I fancy be- 
re me as often as I think on her. She married 
ur warrior without conſulting her relations; and 
was Ering lived to a crazy old age, and undergone 
"0 eat hardſhips with him, had, at laft, the ſatis- 
eh ion to ſee him die of a broken ſkull, which ſhe 
oked upon as a juſt judgment for his repeated 
ttempts to break her's. 

ben WY When Deſtiny came into the kitchen, the hoſ- 
pam E and her maid were helping the old curate of 
| e town to part the combatants, who had grap- 
:d one another like two ſhips in a ſea- fight; but 
e threats of Deſtiny, and h.s magiſterial way of 
aking, brought about a truce which the cu- 
tes exhortations could not before effect: where- 
on the two mortal enemies let go their told, 
ting half of their bloody teeth out of their 
duths, bleeding at their noſes, and having their 
nds full of each others' hair both from their 
ads and beards, The curate being an honeſt 
l-bred perſon, returned Deſtiny thanks very 
ily; and Deſtiny, to do him farther pleaſure, 
uled thoſe two very Perſons to embrace in a 


friendly 
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dow thought it proper to roar and cry, which ſhe 
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friendly manner, who a moment before had endes 
voured to ſtrangle one another. During th's re. 
concilement, the 1inn-keeper ended his obſcure life 
without ſo much as giving notice of it to his friend, 
inſomuch, that when they entered his room after 
the concluſion of the peace, they found there v 
no more to be done than to bury him. The © 
rate prayed over the dead body, and did it ver 
well, for he was extremely expeditions. His vicar 
tame to relieve him; and in the mean time the ws 


did with a great deal of oftentation and vanity, 
The brother of the deceaſed, either diſſembled ben 
ing ſorrowful, or was ſo in reality; and the met 
and women ſervants performed their parts as wel 
as he. The curate followed Deſtiny into hi 
chamber, offering to ſerve him ard Leander t 
the utmoſt of his power, and invited them to dine 
with him. Deſtiny, who had eaten nothing al 
that day, and uſed a great deal of exerciſe, {ell ty 
it with a greedy appetite : Leander fed more upo 
amorous thoughts than victuals; and the curate 
talked more than he eat. He told them a hur 
dred pleaſant ſtories about the avarice of the et 
ceaſed; and acquainted them with the comic. 
quarrels which this reigning paſſion had often cauled 
him, both with his wife ard his neighbours. 
Among the reſt, he related an account of a jou 
ney the deceaſed had once made to Laval with ht 
wife: the horſe that carried them both havin 
loſt two of his ſhoes, the ſoldier left his wife hol: 
ing t by the bridle, at the foot of a tree, while 1 
went back as far as Laval, to look for his horſe 
ſhoes; however, he loſt his labour whilſt his wi 
loſt her patience (for they were come two league 
from Laval) and really began to be in pain for | 


welfare, when ſhe eſpied him coming bare-tool 
| wit 
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ich his boots and hoſe in his hands. She was 
not 2 little ſurprized at this novelty, but did not 
gare to aſk the reaſon of it; for by imitating his 
Aicers in the wars, he made. himſelf fo abſolute at 
home, that ſhe did not preſume to contradict him, 
when he commanded her to pull off her ſtockings ; 
x ſo much as aſked him why he did it; but 
thought it was out of devotion. He then cauſed 
his wife to lead his horſe by the bridle, whilſt he 
ralked behind and drove him. Thus the man 
and wife, without either ſhoes or ſtockings, and 
the unſhod horſe, after a tedious and troubleſome 
march, came home at laſt, late at night, and all 
three very much tired, Indeed the inn- keeper 
and his wife were ſo galled and ſore in the feet, 
hat they could not walk for almoſt a fortnight after. 
He never was more pleaſed with any thing he had 
ver done; and when ever he thought on it, told 
i wife laughing, that, if they had not come bare- 
foot from Laval, they had been at a great ex- 
pence for ſhoes, both far themſelves and their 
Worſe. 

Deſtiny and Leander took not much notice 
of the ſtory, though the curate had promiſed a 
good one; but they either did not find it ſo plea- 
aufe ant as he ſaid it was, or were not then in a 
humour to laugh. The curate, being a great 
aker, was not contented with this, but had ſtill 
a mind to proceed to another; and told Deſ- 
iny, that what they had heard, was nothing in 
omparifon of what he had to tell them a- 
out the inn - keeper's preparing himſelf for 
* It is now four or five days, continued 
be, ſince he knew he was paſt recovery; 
Age in vet he never was more ſparing : he grudg- 
Wd himſelf all the new-laid eggs he eat dur- 
e-fool Ins his illneſs; had a mind to know to a farth- 
ug the charge of his burial, and even would have 
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abated ſomething of my fees, when I recent 
his confeſſion : in ſhort, to end as he began, tw 
hours before he died, he ordered his wife, 
my hearing, to bury him- 3 in an old ſheet, vii 
he knew was ſomewhere about the houſe, and 
which had above a hundred holes in it. H 
wife repreſented to him how indecent a thin 
it would be for him to be buried in it; but he 
grew obſtinate, and would have no other. Hi: wik 
could not find in her heart to conſent to it; 5" 
becauſe ſhe ſaw him unable to beat her, man 
tained her op'nion with more aſſurance than th 
had ever done, though it muſt be acknowle!s 


ed, not without breaking i in upon that duty which 


an honeſt wife owes her huſband, whether hee be 
kind or not. At laſt, ſhe aſked hav he could Pre 
tend to appear in the valley of Jehoſaphat in th 
equipage, and in what pickle he thought he it, 
riſe from the dead? The ſick man fell into 
paſſion at this, and ſwearing as he uſed to d 
when he was in health, Zounds, cried he,! 
never intend to riſe again. I had as much a 
to forbear laughing, as to make him under 
ſtand that he had offended God by thus til 
ling into a paſſion ; and much more by what 
he had ſaid to his wiſe, which was a piece 0 
profaneneſs and impiety. He made an at d 
contrition for it, though ſomewhat againſt the 
grain, but not without a promiſe on our ſice 
that he ſhould be buried in no other ſheet than 
what he had pitched upon. My brether, wit 
burſt out a laughing when he heard him { 
loudly and plainly renounce his refurreQion, coul 
not forbear laughing ſtill, as often as it came i 


to his mind; but this the brother of the ée 
ceaſed taking exceptions at, from words the 


advanced to blows ; both equally ſturdy and fab 


ſionate 
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ſonate, they laid hold of one another, and, per- 
haps, would have been ſtill cuffing and fighting, 
if you had not parted them. 

Thus the curate made an end of his relation ; 
having all the while addreſſed himſelf to Deſ- 
iny, becauſe Leander did not give him any at- 
tention. He then took his leave of the ftrol- 
lers with repeated offers of ſervice; and Deſ- 
tiny endeavoured to adminiſter ſome drops of 
comfort to the afflicted Leander, and bid him 
hope for the beſt. As bruiſed as the poor youth 
was, he now and then looked out at the win- 
bh to ſee if his man came, as if his lookin 
would make him come the ſooner. But when 
people wait with impatience for any body, the 
witeſt are fools enough to look towards the place 
from whence they expect them; which reflec- 
ton ſhall cloſe this volume. 
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